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M.DCC.LIV. 


~Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. 


— LETTER I. 
= WVi/s Byron, To MG/s Lucy Sexey. 
~ Friday, March 24. 


Sol ELE conference, ‘the impatiently-expected 

WEN conference, my Lucy, is over: And what 
is the refult ?>—-Take the account of it, as __ 
it was brought on, proceeded with, and 
> concluded. Mifs Grandifon and her 
‘Lovers were not our only fubje€ts. I will foon be 
“with you, my dear.—But I’ll try to be as minute a8 
‘Tufed to be, notwithftanding. 

- Notwithftanding what ?— 

. You fhall hear, Lucy. — : 

Sir Charles gave us his company at breakfaft. He 
‘entered with a kind of benign folemnity in his coun- 
-. tenance; but the benignity increafed, and the folem- 
“. pity went off, after a little while. | : 
3; My Lord faid, he was very forry that he had met 
* with any-thing to difturb him, in the Letters that -were 
° Vou, Il. B | brought 
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brought him yefterday. Emily joined by her eyes, 
tho’ not in fpeech, her concern with his Lordfhip’s : 
Mifs Grandifon was fedately ferious: Lady L. had 
‘expectation in her fine face; and Dr. Bartlett fat like 
a man that was determined to be filent. I had appre- 
henfion, and hope, I fuppofe, ftruggling in mine, as I 
knew not whether to wifh for the expected conference, 
or not; my cheeks, as I felt, in-a glow. 

Let us think of nothing, my Lord, in this com- 
pany, faid he, but what is agreeable. 

He enquired kindly of my health and laft night’s 
reft, becaufe of a flight cold that had affected my 
voice: Of Emily, Why fhe was fo fad? Of Lady L. 
and my Lord, When they went to town? Of Mifs 
Grandifon, Why fhe looked fo meditatingly? that 
was his word—Don’t you fee, Mifs Byron, faid he, 
that Charlotte looks as if fhe had not quite fettled the 
humour fhe intends to be in for the next half-hour ? 

Charlotte looks, I believe, Sir, replied fhe, as if fhe 
were determined to take her humour for the next 
half-hour from yours, whether grave, or airy. 

Then, returned he, I will not be grave, becaufe I 
will not have you fo.—May I hope, madam, by- 
and-by, addreffing himfelf to me, for the honour of 
your hand, to my Lord’s library ? 

Sir, I will—I wall—attend you—hefitated the fim- 
pleton; but fhe can’t tell how fhe looked. 

Thus, Lucy, was the matter brought on:: . 


_ He conducted me to my Lord’s library.—How did 


I ftruggle with myfelf for prefence of mind! What a 
mixture was there of tendernefs and refpect in his 
countenance and air! 

He feated me; then took his place over-againft me. 
I believe I laok’d down, and confcious, and filly ; 
but there was fuch a refpecttul modefty in his looks, 
that one could not be unealy at being now-and-then, 


with an air of languor, as I thought, contemplated by | 
him: Efpecially as, whenever I reared my eye-lids to . 
| | caft 


Let.r. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 94 
caft a momentary look at him: as he fpoke, I was al- 
ways fure to fee his eye withdrawn: This gave more 
freedom to mine, than it poffibly otherwife could have 
had. What a bold creature, Lucy, ought fhe to be, 
who prefers a bold man! If fhe be act bold, how filly 
mruft fhe look under his ftaring confident eye! How 
muft ber want of courage add to dis! and, of courfe, 
to his felf-confequence ! _ 

Thus he began the fubject we were to talk of. 

I will make no apology for requefting the favour 
of this conference with one of the moft frank and 
open-hearted young Ladies in the world: I fhall have 
the honour, perhaps, of detaining your ear on more 
than one fubjec&t [How my heart throbbed!] But that 
which I fhal! begin with, relates to my Lord G. and 
our fifter Charlotte. I obferve, from hints thrown out 
by herfelf, as well as from what Lady L. faid, that 
fhe intends to encourage his addreffes ; but it is eafy 
to fee, that fhe thinks but flightly of him. I am in- 
deed apprehenfive, that fhe is rather induced to favour 
my Lord, from an opinion that he has my intereft and 
good wifhes, than from her own inclination. I have 
told her, more than once, that hers are, and fhall be, 
mine : But fuch is her vivacity, that it is very difficult 
for me to know her real mind. | take it for granted, 
that fhe prefers my Lord to Sir Walter. 

I believe, Sir—But why fhould I fay Believe, when 
Mifs Grandifon has conuniffioned me to own, that Lord 
G. is a man whom fhe greatly prefers to Sir Walter 
Wartkyns ? | 

Does fhe, ean fhe, do you think, madam, prefer 
Lord G. not only to Sir Walter, but to all the men 
whom fhe at prefent knows? In other words, Is there 
any man that you think fhe would prefer to Lord G. ? 
I am extremely folicitous for my fifter’s happinefs ; 
and the more, becaufe of her vivacity, which, I am 
afraid, will be thought lefs to become the wite, than 


the ingle woman. 
oe | B 2 I dare 
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I dare fay, Sir, that if Mifs Grandifon thought of 
any other man in preference to Lord G. fhe would. not 
encourage his addreffes, upon any account. | 


_ I don’t expect, madam, that a woman: of Char- _ 


lotte’s fpirit and vivacity, who has been difappointed 
by a failure of fuppofed merit in her firft Love (if we 


may fo call it) fhould be deeply in love with a man 
that has not very ftriking qualities. She can. play 


with a flame now, and not burn her fingers. Lord G. 
is a worthy, ‘tho’ not a very brilliant man. | Ladies 
have eyes ; and the eye expe¢ts to be gratified.. Hence 
men of appearance fucceed often, where men of in- 
trinfic merit fail. Were Charlotte to confult her hap- 
pinefs, poffibly fhe would have no objection to Lord 

. She cannot, in the fame man, have every-thing. 
But if Lord G. confulted 42s, I don’t know whether 
he would with for Charlotte. Excufe me, madam; 


you have heard, as well as fhe, my opinion of both. 


men. Sir Walter, you fay, has no part in the que- 
ftion: Lord G. wants not underftanding: He is a 
man of probity ; he is a virtuous man; a quality not. 
to be defpifed in a young nobleman: He is alfo a mild 
man: He will bear a great deal. But contempt, or fuch 
a behaviour as fhould look like contempt, in a wife, 


what hufband can bear? I fhould much more dread, 


for her fake, the exafperated fpirit of a meek man, 
than the fudden gufts of anger of a paffionate one. _ 


Mifs Grandifon, Sir, has authorized me to fay, — 


That if you approve of Lord G’s addreffes, and will 


be fo good as to take upon yourfelf the direction of — 


every-thing relating to fettlements, fhe will be entirely 


governed by you. ’ Mifs Grandifon, Sir, has known, 


Lord G. fome time: His good character is well 


known: And I dare anfwer, that fhe will acquit her- 


felf with honour and prudence, in every engagement, 


but more efpecially in that which is the higheit of all 


worldly ones.... 


could 


Pray, madam, may I afk, If you krow what fhe 
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could mean by the queftions fhe put in relation to Mr. 
Beauchamp? I think fhe has never feen him.- Does 
fhe fuppofe, from his character, that fhe could prefer 
him to Lord G. ? = 7 _ 
I believe, Sir, what fhe faid in relation to that gen- 
tleman, was purely the effect of her vivacity, and 
which fhe never thought of before, and, probably, 
never will again. Had fhe meant any-thing’by it, I 
dare fay, fhe would not have put the queftions about 
him in the manner fhe did. | 
I believe fo. I love my fifter, and I love my friend. 
Mr. Beauchamp has delicacy. I could not bear, for 
her fake, that, were fhe to behold him in the light 
hinted-at, he fhould imagine he had reafon to think 
flightly of my fifter, for the correfpondence fhe car- 
ried on, in fo private a manner, with a man abfolutely 
unworthy of her. But I hope fhe meant nothing, but 
to give way to that vein of raillery, which, when. 
opened, fhe knows not always how to ftop. , 
My fpirits were not high: I was forced to take out 
my handkerchief—O my dear Mifs Grandifon ! faid I: 
I was afraid fhe had forfeited, partly, at leaft, what - 
fhe holds moft dear, the good opinion of her brother! - 
Forgive me, madam; ’tis.a generous pain that I 
have made you fuffer: I adore you for it. But I think 
I can reveal all the fecrets of my heart to you. Your 
noble franknefs calls for equal franknefs: You would 
infpire it, where it is not. My fifter, as I told her 
more than once in your hearing, has not loft any of 
my love. I love her, with all her faults ; but muft not 
be blind to them. Shall not praife and difpraife be — 
juftly given? I have faults, great faults, myfeli : What 
fhould I think of the man who called them viitues? — 
How dangerous would it be to me, in that cafe, were 
my opinion of his judgment, joined to felf-partiality; 
to lead me to believe him, and acquit-myfelf?: 
This, Sir, is a manner of thinking worthy of Sir 
Charles Grandifon, ow ee 
B3 Ie 
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It is worthy of every man, my good Mifs Byron. 

But, Sir, it would be very hard, that an indifcre- 
tion (I suf own it to be fuch) fhould faften reproach 
upon a woman who recovered herfelf fo foon, and 
whofe virtue was never fullied, or in danger. 

Indeed it would: And therefore it was in tender- 
nefs to her that I intimated, that I never could think 
of promoting an alliance with a man of his nice no- 
‘tions, were doth to incline to it. a 

I hope, Sir, that my dear Mifs Grandifon will run 
no rifque of being flighted, by any other man, from a 
ftep which has coft her fo dear in her peace of mind— 
J hefitated, and looked down. 

I know, madam, what you mean. Altho’ I love 
my friend Beauchamp above all men, yet would I do 
Lord G. or any other man, as much juftice, as._I would 


do him. I was fo apprehenfive of my fifter’s indif- _ 


ference to Lord G. and of the difference in their tem- 
pers, tho’ both good, that I did my utmoft to diffuade 
him from thinking of her: And when I found that his 


Love was fixed beyond the power of diffuafion, I told — 


him of the affair between her and Captain Anderfon, 
and how lately J had put an end to it. ' He flattered 
hirnfelf, that the indifference, with which fhe had hi- 
therto received his addreffes, was principally owing to 
the difficulty of her fituation, which being now fo 
happily removed, he had hopes of meeting with encou- 
ragement; and doubted not, if he did, of making a 
merit with her, by his affection and gratitude. And 
now, madam, give me your opinion—Do you think 
Charlotte can be won (I hope fhe can) by Indulgence, 
by Love? Let me caution her by you, madam, that it 
is fit the fhould ftill mere reftrain herfelf, if fhe marry. 
a man to whom fhe thinks fhe has fuperior talents, 
than the need to do if the difference were in his favour. © 

Permit me to add, That if fhe fhould fhew herfelf 
gapable of returning flight for tendernefs; of taking, 
{uch liberties with a man who loves her, after fhe had 
ue ite Sere ee ee aes 
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given him her vows, as fhould depreciate him, and, 
of confequence, herfelf, in the eye of the world; I. 
fhould Le apt to forget that I had more than one fifter: 
For, in cafes of right and wrong, we ought not to 
know cither relation or friend. | 

Does not this man, Lucy, fhew us, that goodnefs 
and greatnefs are fynonymous words ? 

I think, Sir, replied I, that if Lord G. prove the 
good-natured man he feems to be; if he diflike not that 
brilliancy of temper in his Lady, which he feems not to 
value bim/elf upon, tho’ he may have qualities, at leaft, 
equally yaluable ; 1 haye no doubt but Mifs Grandifon 
will make him very happy: For has fhe not great and 
good qualities? Is fhe not generous, and perfectly 
good-natured ? You know, Sir, that fhe is. And can 
it be fuppofed, that her charming vivacity will ever | 
carry herto far beyond the bounds of prudence and dif- 
cretion, as to make her forget what the nature of the 
obligation fhe will have entered into, requires of her? 

Well, madam, then I may rejoice the heart of 
Lord G. by telling him, that he is at liberty to vifit 
my fifter, at her coming to town; or, if fhe come 
not foon (for he will be impatient to wait on her) at 
Colnebrooke? «sy. 7 . 

I dare fay you may, Sir. | | : 
_ As to articles and fettlements, I will undertake for 

all thofe things: But be pleafed to tell her, that the 
is abfolutely at her own liberty, for me. If the thal] 
think, when fhe fees further of Lord G’s temper and 
behaviour, that fhe cannot efteem him asa wife ought 
to efteem her hufband; I fhall not be concerned if 
fhe difmifs him ; provided that fhe keeps him not on 
in fufpenfe, after fhe knows her own mind; but be- 
haves to him according to the example fet her by the 
beft of women. > | oo 

I could not but know to whom he defigned this 
compliment; and had like ta have bowed ; ‘but was 
glad I didnot. | | 
. B 4 7 Well, 
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Well, madam, and now I think this fubject is con- 
cluded. ‘Thave already written a Letter to Sir Walter, 
as at the requeft of my fifter, to put an end, in the ci- 
villeft terms, to his hopes. My LordG. will be i impa- 
tient for my return to town. I fhall go with the more 
pleafure, becaufe of the joy I fhall be able to give him. 

You muft be very happy, Sir; fince, befides the 
pleafure you take in doing good for its own fake, you 
are intitled to partake, in a very high manner, of: the 
pleafures of every one you know. 

He was fo nobly modeft, Lucy, that I could talk 

to him with more confidence than I believed, at my 
entrance into my Lord’s Study, would fall to my thare: 
And I had, befides, been led into a prefence of mind, 
by being made a perfon of fome confequence in the 
Love-cafe of another: But I was foon to have my 
whole attention engaged in a fubject {till nearer to my 
heart; as you fhall hear, 
_ Indeed, madam, faid he, I am not very happy i in 
myfelf. Is it not right, then, to endeavour, b y pro- 
moting the happineis of others, to intitle myfe ftoa 
fhare of theirs? 

If you are not happy, Sir-—and I ftopt. I believe I 
fighed : I looked down: I took out my handkerchief, 
for fear I fhould want it. 

There feems, faid he, to be a mixture of generous 
concern, aad kind curiofity, in one’ of the lovelieft 
and mot intelligent faces in the world. My fifters 

ave, jn your ‘prefence, expreffed a great deal of the 
latter. Had I not been myfelf in a manner uncertain, 
as to the event that muft, in fome meafure, govern 
my future deftiny, I would have gratified it; efpe- 
cially as my Lord L. has, of late, joined in it. The 
crifis, I told them, however, as perhaps you remein- 
ber, was at hand. 

I do remember you faid fo, Sir. And indeed, 
‘Tucy, it was mcre than perbaps. . I had not thought 
| of any words half fo often, fince he fpoke them. rT 

He 


‘ 
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The crifis, madam, zs at hand: And I had not in- 
tended to open my lips upon the fubject till it was over, 
- except to Dr. Bartlett, who knows the whole affair, 
and indeed every affair of my life: But, as I hinted 
before, my heart is opened by the franknefs of yours,. 
If you will. be fo good as to indulge me, I will briefly 
lay before you a few of the difficulties of my fituatien; 
and leave it. to you to communicate or not, at your 


pleafure, what I -fhall relate to my two fifters and | 


Lord L. You four feem to be animated'by one foul. 
I am extremely concerned, Sir—I am very much 
concerned—-repeated the trembling fimpleton [one 
cheek feeling to myfelf very cold, the other glowingly 
warm, by turns; and now pale, now crimfon, per- 
haps to the eye}. that any-thing fhould make you un- 


happy. But, Sir, I fhall think myfelf favoured by 


your confidence. | | 

I am interrupted in my recital of his affecting nar- 
ration. Don’t be impatient, Lucy: I almoft with I 
had not myfelf heard it. - : 


LETTER II. | 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


DO not intend, madam, to trouble you with a 

hiftory of all that part of my life which I was 
obliged to pafs abroad from about the Seventeenth to 
near the Twenty-fifth year of my age; tho” perhaps 
jt has been as bufy a period as could well be, in the 
life of a man fo yqung, and who never fought to tread 
in oblique or crooked paths. After this entrance into 
it, Dr. Bartlett fhall be at liberty to fatisfy your cu: 
riofity in a more particular manner; for he and [ 
have correfponded for years with an intimacy that 
has few examples between a youth and a man in ad- 
vanced life. And here let me own the advantages F 
have received from his condefcenfion; tor I-found the 


follow-:..°- 
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following queftions often occur to me, and to be of 
the higheft fervice in the conduct of my life—* What 
© account fhall I give of this to Dr. Bartlett ?’? « How, 
* were I to give way to #his temptation, fhall I re- 


port it to Dr. Bartlett ??—-Or, ‘ Shall I be a hypo- 


L 3 
‘ crite, and only inform him of the beft, and meanly 
“ conceal from him the worft ?? —— 

Thus, madam, was Dr. Bartlett in the place of a 
fecond confcience to me: And many a good thing did 
I do, many a bad one avoid, for having fet up fuch 
a monitor over my conduct. And it was the more 
neceffary that I fhould, as I am naturally paffionate, 
proud, ambitious; and as I had the honour of being 
early diftinguifhed (Pardon, madam, the feeming va- 
nity) by a Sex, of which no man was ever a greater 
admirer; and, poffibly, the more diftinguifhed, as, 
for my fafety-fake, I was as ftudious to decline inti- 
macy with the gay ones of it, however dignified by 
rank, or celebrated for beauty, as moft young men 
are to cultivate their favour. 

Nor is it fo much to be wondered at, that I had 
advantages which every one who travels, has not. 
Refiding for fome time at the principal courts, and 
often vifiting the fame places, in the length of time I 
was abroad, I was confidered, in a manner, as a na- 
tive, at the fame time, that I was treated with the re- 
{pect that is generally paid to travellers of figure, as 
well in France, as Italy. _I was very genteelly fup- 
ported: I ftood in high credit with my countrymen, 
to whom I had many ways of being ferviceable. 
They made known to every-body my father’s affe- 
tion for me; his magnificent fpirit ; the antient fa- 
milies, on both,fides, from which I was defcended. I 
kept the beft company ; avoided intrigues ; made not 
myfelf obnoxious to ferious or pious people, tho’ I 
fcrupled not to avow, when called upon, my own 
Sa ie From all thefe advantages, I was re- 

pected beyond my degree. _ a 
: I fhould 


— 


’ 
a a ee ee a cee el ae 8 


Let.2. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON.. 


I fhould not, madam, have been thus lavifh in my 
own praife, but to account to you for the favour I ftood 
in with feveral families of the firft rank ; and to fuggeft 
an excufe for more than: one of them, ‘which thought 
it no difgrace to wifh me to be allied with them. 

Lord L. mentioned to you, madam, and my lifters, 
a Florentine Lady, by the name of Oxrvia. She is, 
indeed, a woman of high qualities, nobly born, ge- 
nerous, amiable in her features, genteel in her perfon, 
and miftrefs of a great fortune in pofleffion, which is 
entirely at her own difpofal; having not father, . 
mother, brother, or other near relations.» ‘The firft - 
time I faw her was at the operas An opportunity 
offered in her fight, where a Lady, infulted by a 
Lover made defperate by her juft refufal of him, 
claimed and received my protection. What I did, 
on the occafion, was generally applauded : Olivia, in 
ieladengt {poke highly of it. Twice, afterwards, I 

aw her in company where I was a vifiter: I had 
not the prefumption to look up to her with hope; 
but my countryman Mr. Jervois gave me to under- 
ftand, that I might be mafter of my own fortune 
with Lady Olivia. I pleaded difference of religion : 
He believed, he faid, that matter might be made eafy— 
But could I be pleafed with the change,- would fhe 
have made it, when paffion, not conviction, was likely 
to be the motive ?—There could be no objection to 
her perfon: Nobody queftioned her virtue ; but fhe 
was violent and imperious in her temper. I had never 
left Mrnp out of my notions of Love: I could not 
have been happy with her, had fhe been queen of the 
globe. I had the mortification of being obliged to 
declare myfelf to the Lady’s face: It was a mortifi- 
cation to me, as much for her fake as my own. I was 
obliged to leave Florence upon it, for fome time; 
having been apprized, that the fpirit of Revenge had 
taken place of .a gentler pene and a I was in 


| danger from it. . 
How 
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Flow often did I lament the want of that refuge ina 
father’s arms, and in my native country, which fub- 
jected me to evils that were more than a match for my 
tender years, and to all the inconveniencies that can 
attend a banifhed man! Indeed I often confidered my- 
felf in this light; and, as-theinconveniencies happened, 
was ready to repine; and the more ready, as I could 
not afflict myfelf with the thought of having forfeited 
my father’s love ; on the contrary, as the conftant in- 
{tances which I received of his paternal goodnefs, made 
me ftill more earneft to acknowlege it at his feet. 

Ought I to have forborn, Lucy, fhewing a fenfibi- 
lity at my eyes on this affecting inftance of filial pra- 
titude ? If IT ought, I with I had had more command 
of myfelf: But confider, my dear, the oe fub- 


ject we were upon. I was going to apologize for the 


trickling tear, and to have faid, as I truly might, 
Your filial goodnefs, Sir, affects me: But, with the 
confcioufnefs that muft have accompanied the words, 
would not that, to fo nice a difcerner, have been to 
own, that I thought the tender emotion wanted an 


apology? Thefe little tricks of ours, Lucy, may fa- . 


tisfy our own punctilio, and ferve to keep us in coun- 
tenance with ourfelves (and that, indeed, is doing 
fomething) ; but, to a penetrating eye, they tend only 
to fhew, that we imagined a cover, a veil, wanting ; 
and what is that veil, but a veil of gauzer 

What makes me fo much afraid of this man’s dif- 
cernment ? Am not I an honeft girl, Lucy ? 

He proceeded. ~ | a 

From this violent Lady I had great trouble ; and to 
this day—But this part of my ftory I leave to Dr. 
Bartlett to acquaint you with. I mention it as a mat- 
ter that ‘yet gives me concern, for her fake, and as 
what I find: has given fome amufement to my fifter 
Charlotte’s curiofity. - ° , 

But I haften to the affair which, of all others, has 
moft embarraffed me ; and which, engaging my com~ 

|  paffion, 


—. 
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paffion, tho’ my honour is free, gives torture to my 
very foul. : 

I found myfelf not well—I thought I fhould have. 
fainted —The apprehenfion of his taking it, as I wifhed 
him not to take it (for indeed, Lucy, I don’t think it 
was that) made me worfe. Had I been by my/é/f, 
this faintifhnefs might have come over my heart. I 
am fure it was not shat: But it feized me at a very 
unlucky moment, you'll fay. | 

With a countenance full of tender concern, he 
caught my hand, andrang. In ran his Emily. My 
dear Mifs Jervois, faid I, leaning upon her—Excufe 
me, Sir—And I withdrew to the door: And, when 
there, finding my faintifhnefs going off, I turned to 
him, who attended me thither: I am better, Sir, al- 
ready : I will return, inftantly. 1 muft beg of you to 
proceed with your interefting ftory. ee 

I was well the moment I was out of the Study. Ie 
was kept too warm, I believe ; and I fat too near the 
fire: That was it, to be fure; and I faid fo, on m 
return ; which was the moment I had drank a glafs of 
cold water. | 
’ How tender was his regard for me! He did not 
abafh me by cauflefly laying my diforder on his ftory, 
and by offering to difcontinue or poftpone it. Indeed, 
Lucy, it was not owing to that, I fhould eafily have 
diftinguifhed it, if it had: On the contrary, as Iam 
not generally fo much affected at the moment when 
any-thing unhappy befals me, as I am upon reflexion, 
when I extend, compare, and weigh confequences,. I 
was quite brave in my heart. Any-thing, thought I, 
is better than fufpenfe. Now will my fortitude have 
a call to exert itfelf; and I warrant I bear, as well as 
he, an evil that is inevitable. At this inftant, this 
trying inftant, however, I found myfelf thus brave : 
So, my dear, it was nothing but the too great warmth 
of the room which overcame me. 


I endeavoured to affume all my courage; and defired 
: him 
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him to proceed ; but held by the arm of my chair, to 
fteady me, left my little tremblings fhould increafe. 
The faintnefs bad left fome little tremblings upon me, 
Lucy; and one would not care, you know, to be 
thought affected by any-thing in his ftory. He pro- 
ceeded. 


At Bologna, and in the neighbourhood of Urbino, 
are feated two branches of a noble family, Mar- 
: and Counts of . Porretta, which boafts its pe- 
igree from Roman Princes, and has given to the 
church two Cardinals; one in the latter age, the other 
in the beginning of this. | 
The Marchefe della Porretta, who refides in Bo- 
logna, is a nobleman of great merit: His Lady is il- 
luftrious by defcent, and ftill more fo for her. good- 
nefs of heart, fweetnefs of temper, and al ane 
They have three fons, and a daughter— 
Ah, that daughter! thought I.J 
he eldeft of the fons is a general officer, in the 
fervice of the king of the two Sicilies; a man of 
equal honour and bravery, but paffionate and haughty, 
valuing himfelf on his defcent. The fecond is de- 
voted to the church, and is already a Bifhop. The 
intereft of his family, and his own merits, it is not 
doubted, will one day, if he ives, give him a place in 
the Sacred College. The third, Signor Jeronyme (or, 
as he is fometimes called, the Barone) della Porretta, 
has a regiment in the fervice of the king of Sardinia. 
The fifter is the favourite of them all. She is lovely 
in her perfon, gentle in,her manners, and has high, 
but juft, notions of the nobility of her defcent, of 
the honour of her Sex, and what is due to her own 
character. Sheis pious, charitable, beneficent. Her 
three brothers preferred her interefts to their own. 
Her father ufed to call her, The pride of bis life; her 
mother, Her other felf, ber own Clementina. 
fCrementina!-—Ah! Lucy, what a pretty name 
is Clementina !] I be- 
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I became intimate with Signor Jeronymo at Rome, 
near two years before I had the honour to be known 
to the reft of his family, except by his report, which 
_ he maderun very high in my favour. He was mafter 
of many fine qualities; but had contracted friendfhip 
with a fet of diffolute young men of rank, with whom 
he was very earneft to make me acquainted. I allowed 
myfelf to be often in their company; but, as they 
were tota}ly abandoned in their morals, it was m hopes, 
by degrees, to draw him from them: But a love of 
pleafure had got faft hold of him ; and his other com- 
panions prevailed over his good-nature. He had cou- 
rage, but not enough to refift their libertine attacks 
upon his morals. 3 

Such a friendfhip could not hold, while each ftood 
his ground; and neither would. advance to meet the 
other. In fhort, we parted, nor held a correfpond- 
ence in abfence: But afterwards meeting, by accident, 
at Padua, and Jeronymo having, in the interim, been 
led into inconveniencies; he avowed a change of 
principles, and the friendfhip was renewed. __ 

It however held not many months: A Lady, lefs 
celebrated for virtue than beauty, obtained an influ- 
ence over him, againft warning, againft promife. 

On being expoftulated with, and shis promife 
claimed, he refented the friendly freedom. He was 
paffionate ; and, on this occafion, lefs polite than it 
was natural for him to be : He even defted his friend. 
My dear Jeronymo! how generoufly has he acknow- 
leged fince, the part his friend, at that time, acted! 
But the refult was, they parted, refolving never more 
to fee eachother. | oa 
. Jeronymo purfued the adventure which had occa- 
fioned the ditference; and done of the Lady’s admi- 
rers, envying him his fuppofed fuccefs, hired Brefcian 
bravoes to affaffinate him. _ 

The attempt was made in the Cremonefe. They 
had got him into their toils in a little thicket — 
bee oie. F | Qgutance 
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diftance from the road. I, attended by two fervants,. 


happened to be paffing, when a frighted horfe ran crofs 
the way, his bridle broken, and his faddle bloody : 


This making me apprehend fome mifchief to the rider, 


I drove down the opening he came from, and foon 


beheld a man ftruggling on the ground with two ruf-- 


fians ; one of whom was juft {topping his mouth, the 
other {tabbing him. I leapt out of the poft-chaife, 


and drew my fword, running towards them as faft as- 
I could; and, calling to my fervants to follow ime,: 


indecd calling as if [had a number with me, in order- 
to alarm them. On this, they fied; and I heard them 
fay, Let us make off ; we have done his bufinefs. 
Incenfed at the villainy, I purfued and came up with 
one of them, whoturned upon me. I beat down his 
trombone, a kind of blunderbufs, juft as he prefented 
it at me, and had wounded and thrown him on the: 
page ; but fecing the other ruffan turning back to. 

elp his fellow, and, on a fudden, two others appear- 


ing with their horfes, I thought it beft to retreat, tho’ _ 


I would fain have fecured one of them. My fervants 
then, feeing my danger, haftened, fhouting, towards 
me. The bravoes (perhaps apprehending there were 
more than two) feemed as glad to get off with their 
re{cued companion, as I was to retire. I haftened then 
to the unhappy man: But how much was I furprifed, 
when I found him to be the Barone della Porretta, who, 

in difguife, had been actually purfuing his amour! 
He gave figns of life. I inftantly difpatched one of 
my fervants to Cremona, for a furgeon: I bound up, 
mean time, as well as I could, two of his wounds, 
one in his fhoulder, the other in his breaft. He had 
one in his hip-joint, that difabled him from helping 
himfelf, and which I found beyond my fkill to do any- 
thing with; only endeavouring, with my handker- 
chief, to ftop its bleeding. I helped him into my 
chaife, ftept in with him, and held him up in it, tll 
one of my men told me, they had, in another part of 
the 


| 
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the thicket, found his fervant bound and wounded; 
his horfe lying dead by his fide: I then alighted, and 
put the poor fellow into the chaifé, he being ftiff 
with his hurts, and unable to ftand. | 

I walked by the fide of it; and in this manner 
moved towards Cremona, in order to fhorten the way 
of the expected furgeon. - : 

My fervant foon returned with oné. Jeronymo 
had fainted away. The furgeon dreffed him, and pro- 
ceeded with him to Cremona. Then it was, that, 
opening hiseyes, he beheld, and knew me; and being 
told, by the furgeon, that he owed his prefervation ta 
me, O Grandifon ! faid he, that I had followed your 
advice! that I had kept my promife with you !—How 
did I infult you!—Can my deliverer forgive me ? 
You fhall be the director of my futurelife, if it pleafe 
God to reftore me. | | 

His wounds proved not mortal ; but he never will 
be the man he was: Partly from his having been un- 
fkilfully treated by this his firft furgeon ;. and_ partly 
from his own impatience, and the difficulty of curing 
the wound in his hip-joint. Excufe this particularity, 
madam. The fubject requires it; and Signer Jero- 
nymo now deferves it, and all your pity. . 

I attended him at Cremona, till he was fit to re- 
move. He was vifited there by his whole family from 
Bologna. There never was a family more affectionate 
to one another : . The fuffering of one, is the fuffering 
of every one. The Barone was exceedingly beloved 
by his Cather, mother, fifter, for the fweetnefs of his 
manners, his affectionate heart, and a wit fo delight- 
fully gay and lively, that his company was fought by - 
every-body. a 

You will eafily believe, madam, frotn what I lave 
faid, how acceptable to the whole family the fervice 
was which I had been fo happy as to rendér their 
Jeronymo. They all joined to blefs me; and the 
more, when they came to know that I was the perfon 
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whom their Jeronymo, in the days of our intimacy, 
had highly extolled in his Letters to his fifter, and to 
both brothers ; and who now related to them, by word 
of mouth, the occafion of the coldnefs that had pafled 
between us, with circumftances as honourable for me, 
as the contrary for himfelf : Such were his penitential 
confeffions, in the defperate condition to which he 
found himfelf reduced.. 

He stow, as I attended by his bed or his couch- 
fide, frequently called for a repetition of thofe argu- 
ments which he had, till now, derided. He befought 
me to forgive him for treating them before with le- 
vity, and me with difrefpect, next, as he faid, to in- 
fult: And he begged his family to confider me not 
only as the preferver of his life, but as the reftorer of 
his morals. This gave the whole family the higheft 
opinion of mine; and {till more to ftrengthen it, the 
generous youth produced to them, tho’, as I may fay, 
at his own expence (for his reformation was fincere) 
a Letter whichI wrote to lie by him, in hopes to en- 
force his temporary convictions; for he had a noble 
nature, and a lively fenfe of what was ‘due to his cha- 
racter, and to the love and piety of his parents, the 
Bifhop, and his fifter ; tho’ he was loth to think he 
could be wrong in thofe purfuits in which he was 
willing to indulge himfelf. | 

Never was there a more gratefulfamily. The noble 
father was uneafy, becaufe he knew not how to ac- 
knowlege, according to the largenefs of his heart, to 
a man in genteel circumftances, the obligation laid 
upon them all. The mother, with a freedom more 
amiably great than the Italian Ladies are accuftomed 
to exprefs, bid her Clementina regard as her fourth 
brother, the preferver of thethird. The Barone de- 
clared, that he fhould never reft, nor recover, till he 
had got me rewarded in fuch manner as all the world 
fhould think I had honour done me in it. | 

When the Barone was removed to Bologna, the 

: whole 
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whole family were ftudious to make occafions to get 
me among them. The General made me promife, 
when my relations, as he was pleafed to exprefs him- 
felf, at Bologna, could part with me, to give him my 
company at Naples. The Bifhop, who paffed all the 
time he had to fpare from his diocefe, at Bologna, 
and who is a learned man, in compliment to his 
fourth brother, would have me initiate him into the 
knowlege of the Englifh tongue. 

Our Milton has defervedly a name among them. | 
- The friendfhip that there was between him and a 
learned nobleman of their country, endeared his me- 
mory to them. Milton, therefore, was a principal 
author with us. Our lectures were ufually held in 
the chamber of the wounded brother, in. order to di- 
verthim : He alfo hecame my fcholar. The father 
and mother were often prefent; and at fuch times 
their Clementina was feldom abfent. Ske alfo called 
me her tutor; and, tho’ fhe was not half {fo often pre- 
fent at the le@ures as her brothers were, made a greater 
proficiency than either of them. 

{Do you doubt it, Lucy ?] oo 

The father, as well as the Bifhop, is learned; the 
mother wellread. She had had the benefit of a French 
education ; being brought up by her uncle, who re- 
fided many years at Paris in a public character : And 
her daughter had, under her own eye, advantages in 
her education which are hardly ever allowed or fought 
after by the Italian Ladies. In fuch company, you 
may believe, madam, that I, who was kept abroad 
again{t my wifhes, paffed my time very agreeably. I 
was particularly honoured with the confidence of the 
Marchionefs, who opened her. heart to me, and con- 
fulted me on every material occurrence. Her Lord, 
who is one of the politeft of men, was never better 
pleafed than when he found us together; and not fel- 


dom, tho’ we were not engaged in lectures, the is 
C2 Cle- 
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Clementina claimed a right to be where her mother 
was. : 

About this time, the young Count of Belvedere 
returned to Parma, in order to fettle in his native 
country. His father was a favourite in the court of 
the Princefs of Parma, and attended that Lady to 
Madrid, on her marriage with the late King of Spain, 
where he held a very confiderable poft, and lately died 
there immenfely rich. Ona vifit to this noble family, 
the young Lord faw, and loved Clementina. ° . 

The Count of Belvedere is a handfome, a gallant, 
a fenfible man ;' his fortune is very great: Such an al- 
liance was not to be flighted. The Marquis gave his 
countenance to it: The Marchionefs favoured me 
with feveral converfations upon the fubject. She was 
of opinion, perhaps, that it was neceflary to know 
my thoughts, on this occafion ; for the younger bro- 
ther, unknown to me, declared, that he thought 
there was no way of: rewarding my merits to the fa- 
mily, but by giving mea relation toit. Dr. Bartlett, 
madam, can fhew you, from my Letters to him,. 
fome converfations, which will convince you, that im 
Italy, as well asin other countries, there are perfons 
of honour, of goodnefs, of generofity ; and who are 
above referve, vindictivenefs, jealoufy, and thofe 
other bad paffions by which fome mark indifcrimi- 
nately a whole nation. 

For my own part, it was impoffible (diftinguifhed 
as I was by every individual of this noble family, and 
lovely as is this daughter of it, miftrefs of a thoufand 
good qualities, and myfelf abfolutely difengaged in 
my affections) that my vanity fhould not fometimes 
be awakened, anda with arife, that there might be a 
| poffibility of obtaining fuch a prize: But I check’d 
the vanity, the moment I could find it begin to play 
about and warm my heart. To have attempted to 
recommend myfeif to the young Lady’s favour, tho’ 
| but 
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but by looks, by affiduities, I fhould have thought an 
infamous breach of the truft and confidence they all 
repofed in me. 

The pride of a family fo illuftrious in its defcent ; 
their fortunes unufually high for the country which, 
by the goodnefs of their hearts, they adorned; the 
relation they bore to the church; my foreign extra- 
ction and intereft; the Lady’s exalted merits, which 
made her of confequence to the hearts of feveral illu- 
ftrious youths, before the Count of Belvedere made 
known his paffion for her; none of which the fond 
family thought worthy of their Clementina, nor any 
of whom could engage her heart; but, above all, the 
difference in religion ; the young Lady fo remarkabiy 
ftedfaftin hers, that it was with the utmoft difficulty - 
they could reftrain her from affuming the veil; and 
who once declared, in anger, on hearing me, when 
called upon, avow my principles, that fhe grudged to 
a heretic the glory of having faved the Barone della 
Porretta ; all thefe confiderations outweighed any ' 
hopes that might otherwife have arifen in a bofom fo 
 fenfible of the favours they were continually heaping 

upon me. 7 

About the fame time, the troubles, now fo happily 
appeafed, broke out in Scotland : Hardly any thing 
elfe was talked of, in Italy, but the progrefs, and fup- 
pofed certainty of fuccefs, of the young invader. I 
was often obliged to ftand the triumphs and exulta- 
tions of perfons of rank and figure; being known to 
be warm in the intereft of my country. I had a 
good deal of this kind offpirit to contend with, even 
in this more moderate. Italian family ; and this fre- 
quently brought on debates which I would gladly have 
avoided holding: But it was impoffible. Every new 
advice from England revived the difagreeable fubject ; 
for the fuccefs of the rebels, it was not doubted, would 
be attended with the reftaration of what they called 


~ the Catholic religion: And Clementina particularly 
C 3 | pleated 
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pleafed herfelf, that then her beretic tutor would take 
. refuge in the bofom of his holy mother, the church: 
And fhe delighted to fay things of this nature in the. 
language I was teaching her, and which, by this time, 
fhe {poke very intelligibly. 

I took.a refolution, hereupon, to leave Italy for a 
while, and to retire to Vienna, or to fome one of the 
German courts that was lefs interefted than they were 
in Italy, in the fuccefs of the Chevalier’s undertaking ; 
and I was the more defirous to do fo, as the difpleafure 
of Olivia againft me began to grow ferious, and to be 
talked of, even by herfelf, with lefs difcretion than was 
confiftent with her high fpirit, her noble birth, and 
ainple fortune. ae 

I communicated my intention to the Marchionefs 
firft: The noble Lady expreffed her concern at the 
thoughts of my quitting Italy, and engaged me to put 
off my departure for fome weeks; but, at the fame 
time, hinted to me, with an explicitnefs that is pecu- 
liartoher, her apprehenfions, and her Lord’s, that 1 
was in Love with her Clementina. I convinced her 
of my honour, in this particular; and fhe fo well fa- 
tisfied the Marquis, in this refpect, that, on their 
daughter’s abfolute refufal of the Count of Belvedere, 
they confided in me to talk to her in favour of that 
nobleman. The young Lady and Thad a conference 
upon the fubject: Dr. Bartlett can give you the par- 
ticulars. The father and mother, unknown to us 
both, had placed themfelves in a clofet adjoining to the 
room we were in, and which communicated to an- 
other, as well as to that: They had no reafon to be 
diffatisfied with what they heard me fay to their 
daughter, . 

The time of my departure from Italy drawing near, 
and the young Lady repeatedly refufing the Count of 
Belvedere, the younger brother (ftill unknown to me,, 
for he doubted not but I fhould rejoice at the honour 
he hoped to prevail upon them to do me) declared in 


my 
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my favour. They objected the more obvious diffi- 
culties in relation to religion, and my country : He 
defired to be commiffioned to talk to me on thofe fub- 
jects, and to his fifter on her motives for refufing the 
Count of Belvedere; but they would not hear of his 
{peaking to me on this fubject ; the Marchionefs giv- 
ing generous reafons, on my behalf, for her joining in 
the refufal; and undertaking herfelf to talk to her 
daughter, and to demand ot her, her reafons for re- 
jecting every propofal that had been made her. 

She accordingly clofeted her Clementina. She 
could get nothing from her, but tears: A filence, 
without the leaft appearance of fullennefs, had for 
fome days before fhewn, that a deep melancholy had 
begun to lay hold of her heart : She was, however, 
offended when Love was attributed to her; yet her 
mother told me, that fhe could not but fufpect, that 
fhe was under the dominion of that paffion without. — 
knowing it ; and the rather, as fhe was never chear- 
ful but when fhe was taking leffons for learning a: 
tongue, that never, as the Marchionefs faid, was 
likely to be of ufe to her. | 

[‘As the Marchione/s faid’—Ah, my Lucy !] — 

The melancholy increafed. Her tutor, as he. 
was called, was defired to talk to her. He did, 
It was a tafk put upon him, that had its difficulties, 
It was obferved, that fhe generally affumed a chear- 
ful air while fhe was with Zim, but faid little; yet 
feemed pleafed with every - thing he faid to her ; 
and the little fhe did anfwer, tho’ he fpoke in Italian 
or French, was in her newly-acquired language: But 
the moment he was gone, her countenance tell, and 
fhe was ftudious to find opportunities to get from 
company. | 

_ [What think you of my fortitude, Lucy ? Was I 
not a good girl? But my curiofity kept up my ipurits, 
When I come to reflect, thought I, J thall have it all 
upon my pillow, ] , | = 

| C4 Her 
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_ Her parents were in the deepeft affliction. They 
confulted phyficians, who all pronounced her malady 
to be Love. She was taxed with it; and all the in- 
dulgence promifed her that her heart could wifh, as to 
the objeét; but ftill fhe could not, with patience, 
bear the imputation. Once fhe afked her woman, 
who told her that fhe was certainly in Love, Would 
you have me hate myfelf ?——Her mother talked to her 
of the paffion in favourable terms, and as laudable : 
She heard her with attention, but made no anfwer. 

The evening before the day I was to fet out for 
Germany, the family made a fumptuous entertain- 
ment, in honour of a gueft on whom they had con- 
ferred fo many favours. They had brought them- 
felves to approve of his departure the more readily, 
as they were willing to fee, whether his abfence 
would affect their Clementina ; and, if it did, in what 
manner. . 

They left it to her choice, Whether fhe would ap- 
pear at table, or not. Shechofe to bethere. They 
all rejoiced at her recovered fpirits. She was ex- 
ceeding chearful: She fupported her part of the con= 
verfation, during the whole evening, with her ufual 
vivacity and good fenfe, infomuch that I wifhed to 
myfelf, I had departed fooner. Yet it is furprifing, 
thought I, that this young Lady, who feemed always 
to be pleafed, and even fince thefe refveries have had 
power over her, to be moft chearful in my company, 
fhould rejoice in my departure ; fhould feem to owe 
her recovery to it ; a departure which every one elfe 
kindly regrets: And yet there was nothing in her be- 
haviour or looks that appeared in the leaft affected. 
When acknowlegements were made to me of the 
pleafure I had given to the whole family, fhe joined 
in them : When my health and happinefs were wifhed, 
fhe added her wifhes by chearful bows, as fhe fat : 
When they wifhed to fee me again, before I went to 
England, fhe did the fame. So that my — wa$ 
| | " dilated : 
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dilated : I was overjoyed to fee fuch a happy altera- 
tion. When I took leave of them, fhe ftood for- 
ward to receive my compliments, with a polite French 
freedom. I offered to prefs her hand with my lips: 

My brother’s deliverer, faid fhe, muft not affect this 
diftance ; and, in a manner, offered her cheek ; add- 
ing, God preferve my tutor where-ever he fets his 
foot (and in Englifh, God convert you too, Chevalier!) 
May you never want fuch an agreeable friend as you 
have been to us! | 

Signor Jeronymo was not able to be with us. I 
went up to take leave of him: O my Grandifon! 
faid he, and flung his arms about my neck ; and will 
you go ?—Bleffings attend you !—But what will be- 
come of a brother and fifter, when they have loftyou ? 

You will rejoice me, replied I, if you will favour 
mie with a few lines, by a fervant whom I fhall leave 
behind me for three or four days, and who will find 
me at Infpruck, to let me know how you all doy and 
whether your fifter’s health continues, 

She mutt, fhe fhall, be yours, faid he, if I can ma- 
nage it. Why, why, will you leave us ? : 

was furprifed to hear him fay this: He had never 
before been fo particular. 

That cannot, cannot be, faid J.: These area thou: 
fand abftacles-— 

All of which, rejoined he, that depend upon us, E 
doubt not to overcome. Your heart is not with 
Olivia? 

They all knew, from that Lady’s s indifcretion, of 
the propofals that had been made: me, relating to her ; 
and of my declining them. I affured him, “that my 
heart was fee. 

We agreed upon a correfpondenca, and I took leave 
of one of the moft grateful of men. 

But how much was I affli&ted when I received at 
Ynfpruck~ the expected Letter, which acquainted me, 
chat this funfhine Jafted ng longer than the next ot ! 
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The young Lady’s malady returned, with redoubled 
force. Shall I, madam, briefly relate to. you the 
manner in which, as her brother wrote, it operated 
upon her? me 
~~ She fhut herfelfup in her chamber, not feeming to 
regard or know that her woman was in it: nor did 
fhe anfwer to two or three queftions that her woman 
afked her; but, fetting her chair with its back toe 
wards her, over-againft a clofet in the room, after a 
profound filence, fhe bent forwards, and, in a low 
voic>, feemed to be communing with a perfon in the 
clofet.—* And you fay he is actually gone? Gone 
© forever? No, not forever!” — | 
Who gone, madam ? faid her woman. To whom 
do you direct your difcourfe ? | 
‘We were all obliged to him, no doubt. - So 
¢ brave'y tor {cue my brother, and to purfue the bra- 
© voes; and, as my brother fays, to put him m his 
¢ own. chaife, and walk on foot by the fide of it— 
‘ © Why, as you fay, affaffins might have murdered 
.©him: The horfes might have trampled him under 
- © their feet.’ Still looking as if fhe were {peaking to 
fomebody in the clofet. 
‘ Her woman ftept to the clofet, and opened the 


door, and left it open, to-'take off her attention to - 


the place, and to turn the courfe of her ideas; but 
till fhe bent forwards towards it, and talked calmly, 
as if to fomebody in it: Theg breaking into a faint 
laugh, * In Love! — that is fuch a fy notion: And 
« yetI love every-body better than I love myfelf.’ 

Her mother came into the room juft then. The 
young Lady arofe in hafte, and fhut the clofet-door, 
as if fhe had fomebody hid there; and, throwing 
herfelf'at her mother’s feet, My dear, my ever-ho- 
noured mamma, {aid fhe, forgive me for all the trou- 
ble I have caufed you—But I will, I muft, you can’t 
deny me; I will be God’s child, as well.as yours~—I 
Wiu go wito a nunnery, - ' 

It 
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It came out afterwards, that her confeffor, taking 
advantage of confeffions extorted from her of regard 
for her tutor, tho” only fuch as-a filter might bear to 
a brother, but which he had fufpected might come to 
be of confequence, had filled -her tender mind with 
terrors, that- had thus affected her head. She is, as I 
have told you, madam, a young Lady of exemplary 

iety. 
r I will not dwell on a fcene fo melancholy. Howi 
affiict your tender‘heart, my good Mifs Byron! - 

[Do you think, Lucy, I did not weep ?——Indeed I 
did—Poor young Lady!—But my mind wat fittedfor - 
the indulging of fcenes fo melancholy. Pray, Sir, 
proceed, faid I: What a heart muft that be, which 
bleeds not for fuch a diftrefs ! Pray, Sir, proceed. ] 

Be it Dr. Bartlett’s tafk to give you further parti- 
culars. I will be briefer—I will not indulge my own 

ief. : 

All that medicine could do, was tried: But her 
confeffor, who, however, is an honeft,'a worthy ‘man, 
kept up her fears and terrors. He faw the favour 
her tutor was in with the whole family: He knew 
that the younger brother had declared for rewarding 
him ina very high manner: He had more than once 
_ put this favoured man upon an avowal of his prin- 
ciples ; and, betwixt her piety and her gratitude, had 
raifed fuch a conflict in her mind, as her tender nature 
could not bear. | 

At Florence lives a familyof high rank and honour, 
the Ladies of which have with them a friend noted 
for the excellency of her heart, and her genius ; and 
who, having been robbed of her fortune early in life, 
by an uncle to whofe care fhe was committed by her 
dying father, was received both as a companion and 
a bleffing, by the Ladies of the family fhe has now 
for many years lived with. She is anEnglifhwoman, 
and a Proteftant; but fo very difcreet, that her being 
fo, though at firft they hoped ta profelyte her, gives 

~ ~ - * em 
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them not a lefs value for her; and yet they are all 
zealous Roman Catholics. Thefe two Ladies, and 
this their companion, were vifiting one day at the 
Marchefe della Porretta’s; and there the diftreffed 
mother told them the mournful tale: The Ladies, 
who think nothing that is within the compafs of hu- 
man prudence impoffible to their Mrs. Beaumont, 
wifhed that the young Lady might be entrufted for. 
a week to her care, at their own houfe at Florence. 
It was confented to, as foon as propofed; and 

Lady Clementina was as willing to go; there having 
always been an intimacy between the families; and 
fhe (as every-body elfe) having a high opinion of 
Mrs. Beaumont. They took her with them on the 
day they fet out for Florence. 

Here, again, for fhortening my ftory, I will refer to 
Dr. Bartlett. Mrs. Beaumont went to the bottom of 
the malady : She gave her advice to the family upon 
it.. They were refolved (Signor Jeronymo fupporting 
her advice) to be governed by it. The young Lady 
was told, that fhe fhould be indulged in all her wifhes. 
She then acknowleged what thofe were; and was the 
eafier for the acknowlegement, and for the advice of 
fuch a prudent friend ; and returned to Bologna 
(Mrs. Beaumont accompanying her)much more com- 
pofed than when fhe left it. The tutor was fent for, 
by common confent; for there had been a conven- 
tion of the whole family ; the Urbino branch, as well 


as the General, being prefent. In that the terms- 


to be propofed ta the fuppofed happy man were fet- 
tled; but they were not to be mentioned to him, till 
after he had feen the Lady: A wrong policy, furely. 
He was then at Vienna. Signor Jeronymo, in his 
Letter, congratulated him in high terms; as a man, 
whom he had it now, at laft, in his power to reward : 
‘And he hinted, in general, that the conditions would 
be fuch, as it was impoffible but he muft find his very 
reat advantage in them: As to fortune, to be fure, 
c meant. The 


{ 
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t : r 


Let.2. SIRCHARLESGRANDISON. 29 


The friend fo highly valued could not but be af- 
fected with the news: Yet, knowing the Lady, ‘and 
the family, he was afraid that the articles of Refidence 
and: Religion would not be eafily compromifed between 
them. He therefore fummoned up all his prudence to 
keep his fears alive, and his hope in fufpenfe. | 

He arrived at Bologna. He was permitted to pay 
his compliments to Lady Clementina in her mother’s 
prefence. How. agreeable, how nobly frank, was the 
reception, from both mother and daughter ! How high 
ran the congratulations of Jeronymo! He called the 
fuppofed happy man érother. The Marquis was ready 
to recognize the fourth fon in him. A great fortune, 
additional to an eftate bequeathed her by her two 
grandfathers, was propofed. My father was to be in- 
vited over, to be prefent at the nuptials. | 

But let me cut fhort the reft. The terms could not 
be complied with : For I was to make a formal re- 
nunciation of my religion, and to fettle in Italy ; only 
once, in two or three years, was allowed, if I pleafed, 
for two or three months, to go to England; and, as a 
vifit of curiofity, once in her life, if their daughter 
defired it, to carry her thither, for a time to be limited 
by them. / 

What mutt be my grief, to be obliged to difappoint 
{uch expectations as were raifed by perfons who had 
fo fincere a value for me! You cannot, madam, 
imagine my diftrefs : So little as could be expected to 
be allowed by them to the principles of a man whom 
they fuppofed to be in an error that would inevitably 
caft him into perdition! But when the friendly bro- — 
ther implored my compliance; when the excellent 
mother, in effect, befought me to have pity on 4er 
heart, and on her child’s head ; and when the tender, 
the amiable Clementina, putting berfelf out of the 
queftion, urged me, for my foul’s fake, to embrace 
the doctrines of her holy mother, the chutch—What, 


madam—But how I grieve you ! 
[Ile 
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[He ftopt—His handkerchief was of ufe to him, as 
mine was to me-——What a diftrefs was here! ] 

And what, and what, Sir, fobbing, was the refult ? 
Could you, could you refift? | 

Satisfied in my own faith! Entirely fatisfied! Hav- 
ing infuperable objections to that I was wifhed to em- 
. brace!—A Lover of my native country too—Were 
not. my God and my Country to be the facrifice, if I 
complied? But I /aboured, 1 ftudied, for a compro- 
mife. I muft have been unjuft to Clementina’s merit, 
and to my own character, had fhe not been dear to me. 
And indeed I beheld graces in her shen, that I had be- 
fore refolved to fhut my eyes againft; her Rank next 
to princely ; her Fortune high as her rank ; Religion; 
Country, all fo many obftacles that had appeared to 
me infuperable, removed by themfelves ; and no ap- 
prehenfion left of a breach of the laws of hofpitality, 


which had, till now, made me ftruggle to behold one 


of the moft amiable and noble-minded of women with 
indifference. I offered to live one year in Italy, one 
in England, by turns, ‘if their dear Clementina would 
— live with me there; if not, I would content myfelf 
with paffing only three months, in every year, in my 
native country. I propofed to leave her entirely at her 
liberty, in the article of religion ; and, in cafe of chil- 
dren by the marriage, the daughters to be educated by 
ber, the fons by me; a condition to which his Holinefs 
himfelf, it was prefumed, would not refufe his fanction, 
as there were precedents for it. This, madam, was a 
great facrifice to Compaffion, to Love—What could I 
more ? , 

And would not, Sir, would not, Clementina con- 
— fent to this compromife ? 
- Ahthe unhappy Lady! It is this reflexion that 
ftrengthens my grief. She wou/d have confented : 
She was earneft to procure the confent of her friends 
upon thefe terms. This her earneftnefs in my fa- 
vour, devoted as fhe was to her religion, excites my 
compaffion, and calls for my gratitude. What 
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What {cenes, what .diftrefsful feenes, followed !—, 
The noble father forgot his -promifed indulgence 
the mother indeed feemed, in a manner, neutral; 
the youngeft brother was ftill, however, firm in my 
pan ; but the Marquis, the General, the Bifhop, 
and the whole Urbino branch of the family, were not 
to be moved; and the lefs, as they confidered the 
alliance as highly honourable to me (a private, an.eb- 
feure man, as now they began to call me) as dero- 
gatory to their own honour. In fhort, I was allowed, 
I was defired, to depart from Bologna; and not fuffered 
to take leave of the unhappy Clementina, tho’ on 
her knees fhe begged to be allowed a parting inter- 
view—And what was the confequence ?—Dr. Bartlett 
muft tell the reft.—Unhappy Clementina!—Now 
they wifh me to make them oze more vifit at Bo- 
logna!—Unhappy Clementina !—Towhat purpofe ? 

I faw his noble héart was too much affected, ta 
anfwer queftions, had I had voice to afk any. a 

But, O my friends! you fee how it is! Can I be 
fo unhappy as he is? As his Clementina is? Well 
might Dr. Bartlett fay, that this excellent man is not 
happy. Well might he himfelf fay, that he has fuf- 
fered greatly, even from good women. Well might 
he complain of fleeplefs nights. Unhappy Clemen- 
tina! let me repeat after him; and not happy Sir 
Charles Grandifon!—And who, my dear, zs happy? 
Not, Iam fure, | 

Your TWarriet Byron. 


LETT E RHI. 
Mifs Byron. it Continuation. 


WAS ferced to lay down my pen. I will begin 
I a new Letter. I did not think of concluding my 
former where I did. . 

Sir Charles faw me in grief, and forgot his own, to 
’ applaud 
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dpplaud my Aumanity, as he called it, and footh me. 
I have often, faid he, referred you, in my narrative, 
to Dr. Bartlett. I will beg of him to let you fee any- 
thing you fhall wifh to fee, in the free and unreferved 
correfpondence we have held. You, that love to en- 
tertain your friends with your narrations, will find 
fomething, perhaps, in a ftory like this, to engage 
their curiofity. On their honour and candor, I am 
fure,-I may depend. Are they not your friends? 
Would to heaven it were in my power to contribute 
to ¢heir pleafure and yours ! 

‘Tonly bowed. I could only bow. } 

I told you, madam, that my Compaffion was en-. 
gaged ; but that my Honour was free: I think it is fo. 
But when you have feen all that Dr. Bartlett will thew 
you, you will be the better able to judge of me, and 
for me. Ihad rather be thought favourably of by 
Mifs Byron, than by any woman in the world. 
Who, Sir, faid I, knowing only fo far as I know of 

the unhappy Clementina, but muft with her to be— 

Ah Lucy ! there I ftopt—I had like to have been 2 
falfe girl '—And yet ought I not, from my heart, to 
have been able to fay what I was going to fay ?>—I do 
aver, Lucy, upon repeated experience, that Love is,a 
narrower of the heart. DidI not ufe to be thought 


generous and benevolent, and to be above all felfith-° 


nefs? But am] fo now? 

And now, madam, faid he [and he was going to 
_take my hand, but with an air, as if he thought the 
freedom would be too great—A tendernefs /o {peaking 
in his eyes; a refpectfulnefs fo folemn in his coun- 
tenance ; he juft touched it, and withdrew his hand} 
_ What fhall I fay >—I cannot tell what I fhould fay— 

But you, I fee, can pity me—You can pity the noble 
Clementina—Honour forbids me !—Yet Nonour bids 
me—-Yet I cannot be unjuft, ungenerous—felfifh! — 

He arofe from his feat—Allow me, madam, to 
~ thank you for the favour of your ear—Pardon me for 
| | | the 
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the trouble I fee I-have given to a heart that is ca-: 
pable of a fympathy fo tender— | 

And, bowing low, he withdrew with precipitation, 
as if he would not let me fee his emotion. . He left 
me looking here, looking there, 4s if for my heart ; 
and then, as giving it up for irrecoverable, I became 
for a few moments motionlefs, and a ftatue, 

A violent burft of tears recovered me to fenfe and 
motion ; and juft then Mifs Grandifon (who, having 
heard her brother withdraw, forbore for a few mi- 
nutes to enter, fuppofing he would return) hearing mé 
fob, rufhed in.—O my Harriet ! faid fhe, clafping her | 
arms about me, What is done !——Do I, or do I not, 
embrace my fifter, my real filter, my fifter Gran- 
difon ? | . 

Ah my Charlotte! No flattering hope is now left 
me—No fifter! It muft not, it cannot be! The 
Lady is—But lead me, lead me out of this room!— 
I don’t love it! fpreading one hand before my eyes, 
my tears trickling between my fingets-——Tears that 
flowed not only for myfelf, but for Sir Charles Gran- 
difon and the pea Clementina: For, gather you 
not, from what he faid, that fomething difaftrous has 
befallen the poor Lady ? And then, fupporting myfelf 
with her arm, I hurried out of Lord L’s Study, and 
up ftairs into my own chamber ; fhe following me-— 
Leave me, leave me here, deat’ creature, faid 1, for 
fix minutes: I will attend you then, in your own 
dreffing-room. | 

She kindly retired; I threw myfelf into a chair, 
indulged my tears for a few mornents, and was the 
fitter to recelye the two fifters, who, hand-in-hand, 
came into my room to comfort mie. 7 

But I could not relate what had paffed immediately 
with any conrfexion : I told them only, that all was 
over ; that their brother was to be pitied, not blamed: 
And that if they would allow me to recollect fome 
things that were moft affecting, I would attend them; 
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and they fhould have my narrative the more exact, for 
the indulgence. 

They ftaid no longer with. me: than: to fee me 2 

little compofed. 
_ Sir Charles and Dr, Bartlett went out together in 
his chariot: He enquired more. than: once of my 
health ; faying to his fifter Charlotte, That he was 
afraid he had affected me too much, by the melan-- 
choly tale he had been telling me. 

He excufed: himfelf from dining with us. Poor 
man! What mutt be his diftrefs! —— Not able to fee 
us, to fit with us! 

I would have excrfed myfelf alfo, being not very 
fit to appear; but was not permitted. 

I fat, however, but a very little while at table after 
dinner ; yet how tedious did the dinner-time appear 
The fervants eyes were irkfome to.me; fo were 
Emily’s (dear girl!) gliftening as they did, tho’ fhe 
knew not for what, but fy pathetically, as I may Tay 5 ; 
fhe fuppofing, that all was not as fhe would have it. 

She came up’ feon after to me+One word, my 
deareft madam (the door in her hand, and her ‘head 
only within it): Tell me only that there is no mifun- 
derftanding between my guardian and you !—Tell me 
only that— 

None, my dear !—None, none at all, my Emily f 

Thank God! clafping her hands together ; ; thank 
God !—lIf there were, I fhould not have known 
whofe part to take !—But I won n't difturb you—And 
was poing. 

Stay, ftay, my precious young friend! Stay, my 
Fimily.—I arofe; took her hand: My fweet girl f 
fay, Will you live with me? 

God for ever blefs you, deareft madam !-—W4il 1? 
It is the wifh next my heart. 

Will you go down with me to Northamptonshire, 
my love? 

To the world’s end I will attend you, madam : I 

will 


~~ 
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will be yd@r handmaid; and I will lové you bettet 
than I love my guardian, if peffible. — : 

Ah my dear! but how will you live without feeing 
your guardian now-and-then ? 

Why, he will live with us, won't he ? 

No, no, my dear !—-And’ you would choofe, then, 
to live with him, not with me; would you >— 

Indeéd but I won’t—Indeed I will live and die with _ 
you, rf you will let me; and I warrant his kind heart 
will often lead him to us. But tell me, Why thefe 
tears, madam? Why this grief ?—Why do you {peak 
fo quick and fhort? ‘And why do you feem to be in 
fuch a hurry ? | 

Do I fpeak quick and fhort ? Do I feem to be in 
hurry ?—-Thank you, my love, for your obfervation. 
And now leave me: I will profit by it. 

The amiable girl withdrew on tiptoe; and I fet 
about compofing “myfelf. 

I was obliged to her fer her obfervation: It was’ 
really of ufeto me. But you muft think, Lucy, that 
I muft be fluttered.—-His manner of leaving me— 
Was it not particular ?—To break from me fo ab= 
ruptly, as I may fay—-And what he {aid with looks fo- 
earneft! Looks that feemed to carry more meaning 
than his words: And withdrawing without condudét-- 
ing me out, as he had led me in—and as if——I don’t 
know how as if-—But you will give me your opinion 
of all thefe things. I can’t fay but I think my fuf- 
penfe is over; and in a way not very defirable—Yet—. 
But why fhould I puzzle myfelf? What muft be, — 
mult. 

At afternoon-tea, the gentlemen not being returned, 
and Emily undertaking the waiter’s office, I gave my 
Lord and the two Ladies, tho’ fhe was ptefent, fome 
account of what had paffed, but briefly; and I had 
juit finifhed, and was quitting the Toom; as the two © 
gentlemen entered the door. 

Sir Charles inftantly addreffed me-with —s = | 
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the concern he had given me. His emotion was vi- 
fible as he fpoke to me. He hefitated. He trembled. 
Why did he hefitate ? Why did he tremble ? 

I told him, I was not afhamed to own, that I was 
very much affected by the melancholy ftory. The 
poor Lady, faid I, is greatly to be pitied—But re- 
member, Sir, what you promifed Dr. Bartlett fhould 
do for me. 

I have been requefting the Doctor to fulfil my en- 
gagements. 

And I am ready to obey, faid the good man. My 
agreeable tafk fhall foon be performed. 

As I was at the door, going up ftairs to my clofet, - 
I courtefied, and purfued my intention. 

He bowed, faid nothing, and looked, I thought, 
as if he were difappointed, that I did not return to 
company.—No, indeed ! 

Yet I pity him, at my heart! How odd is it, then, 
to be angry with him ?—So much goodnefs, fo much 
fenfibility, fo much compaffion (whence all his woes, 
I believe) never met together, in a heart fo manly. 

Tell me, tell me, my dear Lucy—Yet tell me no- 
thing till I am favoured with, and you have read, the 
account that will be given me by Dr. Bartlett: Then, 
I hope, we fhall have every-thing before us. 


. Saturday, March 25. 
HE [Yet why that difrefpectful word >—Fie upon 


_me, for my narrownefs of heart !] Sir Charles is fetting 


out for town. He cannot be happy, himfelf: He is 
therefore giving himfelf the pleafure of endeavouring 


to make his friend happy. He can enjoy the happi- 


nefs of his friends! O the bleffing of a benevolent 
heart! Let the world frown, as it will upon fuch a. 
one, it cannot poffibly bereave it of all happinefs.— 
Fortune, do thy worft! If Sir Charles Grandifon can- 
not be happy with his Clementina, he will make him- 
felf a partaker of Lord G’s happinefs ; and as that 


will 
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will fecure, if not her own fault, the happinefs of his 
fitter, he will not be deftitute of felicity. And let 
me, after his example—Ah, Lucy! that I could!—~ 
But in time, I hope, I fhall deferve, as well as be 
efteemed, to be the girl of my grandmamma and 
aunt; and then, of courfe, be worthy to be called, 
my dear Lucy, - 

Your Harriet Byron. 


Saturday Noon. 

Sir CuaRes is gone; and I have talked over the 
matter again with the Ladies and Lord L. | 

What do you think ?—They all will have it—-and 
it is a faithful account, to the very Jef of my recol- 
lection—Tbey all will have it, That Sir Charles’s 
great ftruggle, his great grief, is owing—His great 
ftrugele (I don’t know what I write, I think —But let 
it go) is between his Compaffion for the unhappy Cle- 
mentina, and his Love—for—Somebody elfe. ) 


But who, my dear, large as his heart-is, can be — 


contented with half a heart? Compaffon, Lucy!— 


The compaffion of fuch a heart—It muft be Love —. 


And ought it not to be fo to fuch a woman ?—Tell 
me—Don’t you, Lucy, with all yours, pity the un- 
happy Clementina ? who loves, againft the principles 
of her religion ; and, in that refpect, againft her in- 
clination, a man who cannot be hers, but by a viola- 
tion of his honour and confcience ? What a fatality 
in a Love fo circumftanced !—To Jove againft inclina- 
tion ! What a found has that! But what an abfurdity 
is this paffion called Love? Or, rather, of. what ab- 
furd things does it make its votaries guilty ? Let mine 
be evermore circum{cribed by the Laws of Reafon, of 
Duty ; and then my recollections, my reflexions, will 
ever give me lafting difturbance ! . 


% & 

Dr. Bartlett has ‘defired me ta let him know what 
the particular paflages are, of which I more. imme- 
| D 3 diately 


wens 
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diately wifh to be informed, for our better underftand- 
ing the unhappy Clementina’s ftory, and has promifed 
to tranfcribe them. I have given him a lift in writing. 
I have been half guilry of affectation. I have afked 
for fome particulars that Sir Charles reterred to, which 
are not fo immediately interefting: The hiftory of 
Olivia, of irs. Beaumont; the debates Sir Charles 
meniuoned, between himfelf and Signor Jeronymo : 
But, Lucy, the particulars ] am moft impatient for, 
dre thefe : 

His firft conference with Lady Clementina on the 
fubject of the Count of Belvedere ; which her father 
and mother over-heard. | 
_ The conference he was defired to hold with her, on 
her being farft feized with melancholy. 

Whether her particularly chearful behaviour, on his 
departure from Bologna, is any-where accounted-tfor. 

_ By what means Mrs. Beaumont prevailed on her to 
acknowlege a paffion fo ftudioufly concealed from the 
tendereft of parents. 

Sir Charles’s reception, on his return from Vienna. 

What reception his propofals of compromife, as to 
religion and refidence, met with, as well from the fa- 
mily, as from Clementina. 

. The moft important of all, Lucy-—The laft di- . 
ftrefsful parting : What made it neceffary ; what hap- 
pened at Bologna afterwards ; and what the poor Cle- 
mentina’s fituation now Js. 

If the Doctor is explicit, with regard to this article, 
we fhall be able to account for their defiring him to 
revifit them at Bologna, after fo long an abfence, and 
for his feeming to think it will be to no purpofe to ob- 
lige them. O Lucy! what a great deal depends upon 
the anfwer to this article, as it may happen !—But no 
more fufpenfe, I befeech you, Sir Charles Grandifon! 
No more’fufpenfe, I pray you, Dr. Bartlete! My 
heart fickgns at the thought of further fufpenfe, I can- 
not bear it! | | 
Adieu, 
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Adieu, Lucy ! oy a my Letter would be 
only dwelling longer (for I know not how to change 
my fubject) on weakneffes and follies that have already 

Ziven you too much painfor ce 
Your Harriet Byron. 


LETTER IV. 
= Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Colnebrocke, Monday, Mar.27. — 
p*: Bartlett, feeing our.impatience, afked leave to 
, take the affiftance of ‘his nephew in tranfcribing 
from Sir Charles’s Letters the paflages that will enable 
thim to perform the tafk he:has fo kindly undertaken. 
By this‘means he has already prefented us with the 
following tranfcripts. We have eagerly perufed them. 
When you have done:fo,be pleafed to liaften them up, 
that my coufin Reeves’s may have the fame opportu- 
mity. Idey are fo. good as to give chearfully the pre- 
ference to the venerable: circle, as my coufin, whe 
dined with us yefterday, ‘bid me tell you. O my Lucyt 
what a glorious young .man is Sir Charles Grandifon ! 
But he had the happinefs of a Dr. Bartlett, as he is 
fond of owning, to improve upon a foundation that 
was fo nobly laid, by the beft and wifeft of mothers. . 


| Dr. Bartlett’s frft Letter. es 
M <2 my good Mifs Byron, will be eafy, by. 
-Y4 the affiftance you have allowed me: .For what 
is it, but to-tranfcribe parts of Sir Charles’s Letters, 
adding a few lines here and there, by, way of can- 
nexion? And I am delighted with it, as it will make 
Known the heart of my beloved patron in all the lights | 
which the ntoft interefting circumitances can throw 
upon it, to fo many worthy perfons as are, permitted 
a fhare in this confidence. 


The firft of your commands runs thus— oe 
| D4 I foould 
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I foould imagine, {ay you, that the debates Sir 
Charles mentions, between bimfelf and Signor Fero- 
nymo, and bis companions, at their fir acquaint- 
ance, muft be not only curious, but edifying. 


They are, my good Mifs Byron: But as I prefume 
that you Ladies are more intent upon being obeyed 
in the other articles [See, Lucy, I had better not have 
diffembled !] I will only at prefent tranfcribe for you, 
with fome fhort connexions, two Letters; by which 
you will fee how generoufly Mr. Grandifon fought to 
recover his friend to the paths of virtue and honour, - 
when he had formed fchemes, in conjunction with, 
and by the inftigation of, other gay young men of 
tank, to draw him in to be a partaker in their guilt, 
and an abettor of their enterprizes. 3 

You. will judge from thefe Letters, madam (with- 
out fhocking you by the recital) what were the com- 
mon-place pleas of thofe libertines, defpifers of Mare 
riage, of the Laws of Society, and of Women, but as 
they were fubfervient to their pleafures. 


To the Barone della Porretta. 


I71LL my Jeranymo allow his friend, his Gran- 

Y  difon, the liberty he is going to take with him ? 
If the friendfhip he profeffes for him be fuch a one, 
as a great mind can, on reflexion, glory in, he will. 
And what is this liberty, but fuch as conftitutes the 
effence of true friendfhip ? Allow me, on this occa- 
fion, to fay, that your Grandifon has feen more of the 
world than moft men, who have lived no longer in it, 
have had an opportunity to fee. Iwas fent abroad 
for improvement, under the care of a man who proved - 
to be the moft intriguing and profligate,of thofe to 
whom a youth was ever entrufted. I faw in him, the 
inconvenience, the odioufnefs, of libertinifm ; and, 
by the affiftance of an excellent monitor, with bf aie 
: 1 hap- 
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I happily became acquainted, and (would it not be 
falfe fhame and cowardice, if I did not fay) by the Di- 
vine affiftance, I efcaped {nares that were laid to cor- 
rupt my morals: Hence my deareft friend will the 
more readily allow me to impart to him fome of the 
leffons that were of fo much ufe to myfelf. 

I am the rather encouraged to take this liberty, as I 
have often flattered myfelf, that I have feen my Jero- 
nymo affected by the arguments urged in the courfe 
of the converfations that have been held in our felect 
meetings at Padua, and at Rome ; in which the caufe 
of virtue and true honour has been difcuffled and 
pleaded. | 

I have now no hopes of influencing any one of the 
noble youths, whom, at your requeft, I have of late 
fo often met: But of you I ftill have hopes, becaufe 
you continue to declare, that you prefer my friendfhip 
totheirs. You think that I was difgufted at the ridi- 
cule with which they generally ‘treated the arguments 
they could not anfwer: But, as. far as I innocently 
could, I followed them in their levity. I returned 
raillery for ridicule, and not always, as you know, 
unfuccefsfully ; but ftill they renewed the charge, and 
we had the fame arguments one day to refute, that the 
preceding were given up. They could not convince 
me, nor I them. | : : 

I quit therefore (yet not without regret) the fociety 
I cannot meet with pleafure: But let not my Fero- 
nymo renounce me. In Ais opinion I had the honour 
to ftand high, before I was prevailed upon to be intro- 
duced to them; we cultivated, with mutual pleafure, 
each ather’s acquaintance, independent of this affocia- 
tion. Let us be to each other, what we were for the 
firft month of our intimacy. You have noble qua~ 
 lities ; but are diffident, and too often fuffer yourfelf to 
be influenced by men of talents inferior to your own. 

The ridicule they have aimed at, has weakened, 


perhaps, the force of the arguments that I oe to 
| - Rave © 
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have 2 tore than temporary effect on your heart. 
Pefimit me to remind you on. paper, of fome of them, 
and ute: you to others: The end I have in view is 
your good, in hopes to confirm, by the efficacy they 
may have on you, my own principles :, Nor think me 
toc ferious.. The occafion, the cal] that true friend- 
fhip makes upon you, is weighty. 
ou have fhewed me Letters froma your noble fa- 
ther, from your mother, from the pious prelate your 
brother, and others from your uncle, and ftill, if pof- 
fible, more admirable ones, from your fifter—Alt 
filled with concern for your prefent and future wel- 
fare! How dearly is my Jeronymo beloved by his 
whole family! and by fuch a family? And how ten- 
derly does he love them all—What ought to be the 
tefult ? Jeronymo cannot be ungratcful “He knows 
fo well what belongs to the character of a dutiful fon, 
an affectionate brother, that I will not attempt to en- 
force their arguments upon him. . es 
By the endeavours of my friend to find excufes for 
fome of the liberties in which hé allows himfelf, 1 
infer, that tf he thought them ‘criminal, he has too 
_ much honour to be guilty of them. He cannot fay, 
with the mad Medea, eee 


—— Video meliora, proboque;. 

Deteriora fequor. - 
No! His judgment -muft be mifled, before he can’ 
edlow himfelf in a deviation. But let him beware; 
for has not every faulty inclination fomething to plead 
in its own behalf ?—-Excufes, my dear friend, are 
more than tacit confeffions: And the health of the 
mind, as of the body, is impaired by almoft imper. 
ceptible degrees. " ‘ 

_ My Jeronymo has pleaded, and juftly may ‘he. 
boaft of, a difpofition to benevolence, charity, gene-- 
rofity—-What pity, that he cannot, be {till more per- 
fect !—-that he refolves not againft meditated injuries - 

7 to 


- 4 
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to others of his fellow-creatures1 But remember, my 
Lord, that true goodnefs is an uniform thing; and 
will alike influence every part of a man’s conduct ; 
and that true generofity will not be confined to bli. 
gations, either written or verbal. 

Befides, who, tho’ in the Jeaft guilty inftance, and 
where fome falfe virtue may offer colours to palltate 
an excefs, can promife himfelf to ftop, when once he 
has thrown the reins on the neck of awlefs appetite? 
And may I not add, that my Jeronymo is not in his 
own power ! ? He fuffers himfelf to be a led man !—~ 
O that he would choofe his company anew, and be 
a leader! Every virtue, then, that warms his heart, 
would have a fifter-virtue to encourage the noble 
flame, inftead of a vice to damp it. 

Juftly do you-boaft of the nobility of your eter: 
‘of the excellence of every branch of your family. 
Bear with my queftion, my Lord; Are youdetermined 
to fit down fatisfied with the honour of your an- 
ceftors? Your progenitors, and every one of your fami- 
ly, have given you reafon to applaud ¢heir worthinefs : 
Will you not give them caufe to beaft of yours? - 

In anfwer to the earneft entreaties of all. your 
friends, that you will marry, you have faid, that, were 
women angels, you would with joy enter into the 
ftate—But what ought the men to be, who form ‘upon 
women fuch expectations ? 7 

Can you, my dear Lord, defpife matrimony, yet 
hold it to be a Sacrament ! , Can you, defying the 
maxims of your family, and -wifhing to have the 
Sifter I have heard you mention with fuch high de- 
light and admiration, ftrengthen your family-intereft 
in. the female line, determine. againft adding to its 
{treneth in the male? 

You have fuffered yourfelf to fpeak with contem t 
of the generality of the Italian women, for their illi- 
teratenefs: Let not their misfortune ‘be ‘imputed to 
them, my noble friend, as their-fault. They have the 

. me 
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fome natural genius’s that ufed to diftinguifh the men 
and women of your happy climate. Let not the want 
of cultivation induce you, a learned man, to hold 
them cheap. The caufe of Virtue, and of the Sex, 
can hardly be feparated. 

But, O my friend, my Jeronymo, have I not too 
much reafon-to fear, that guilty attachments have been 
the caufe of your flighting a legal one >—That you 
are ftudying for pretences to juftify the way of life 
into which you have fallen? 

Let us confider the objects of your purfuit—Alas t { 
there have been more than one !—Are they women fe- 
duced from the path of virtue by himfelf?—-Who other- 
wife perhaps would have married, and made ufeful 
members of fociety ?——Confider,. my friend, what a 
capital crime is a feduction of this kind !—Can you 
glory in the virtue of a fifter of your own, and allow 
yourfelf in attempts upon the daughter, the fitter, of 
another ?, And, let me afk, How can that crime be 
thought pardonable i in a man, which renders a woman 
infamous ? 

A good heart, a delicate mind, cannot affociate 
with a corrupt one. What tie can bind a woman, 
who has parted with her honour? What, in fuch a 
guilty attachment, muft be.a man’s alternative, -but 
either to be the tyrant af a wretch who has given 
him reafon to defpife her; or the dupe of one who 
defpifes him ¢ 

It is the important leffon of life (allow me to be 
ferious on a fubjeé&t fo ferious) in this union of foul, 
and body, to reftrain the unruly appetites of the lat- 
ter, and to improve the faculties of the former—Can 
this end be attained by licentious Jngulgences, and 
profligate affociations ? 

Men, in the pride of their hearts, are apt to fup- 
pofe, that nature has defigned them to be. fuperior to 
women. The: higheft proof that can be given, of 
fuch er is,. ip D the protection afforded by the 

3 ftronger 
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{tronger to the weaker. What can that man fay for 
himfelf, or fer his proud pretenfion, who employs all 
his arts to feduce, betray, and ruin, the creature whom 
he fhould guide and proteét—Sedulous to fave her, 
perhaps, from every foe, but the devil and himfelf! 

It is unworthy of a man of fpirit to be folicitous 
to keep himfelf within the boundaries of human Laws, 
on zo other motive than to avoid the temporal incon- 
veniencies attending the breach of them. The Laws 
were not made fo much for the direction of good 
men, as to circumfcribe the bad. Would a man of 
honour with to be confidered as one of the latter, 
rather than as one of thofe who would have diftin- 
guifhed the fit from the unfit, had they not been dif- 
criminated by human fanctions ? Men are to approve 
themfelves at a higher tribunal than at that of men. 

Shall not public fpirit, virtue, and a fenfe of duty, 
have as mugh influence on a manly heart, as a new 
face ? How contemptibly low is that commerce in 
which mind has no fhare! | | 

Virtuous Love, my dear Jeronymo, looks beyond 
this temporary fcene; while guilty attachments ufu-— 
ally find a much earlier period than that of human 
life. Inconftancy, on one fide or the other, feldom 
fails to put a difgraceful end tothem. But were they 
to endure for 4fe, what can the reflexions upon them do 
towards foftening the agonies of the inevitable hour ? 

Remember, my Jeronymo, that you are a Man, 
a rational and immortal agent; and act up to the dig- 
nity of your nature. Can fenfual pleafure be the 
great end of an immortal fpirit in this life? = 

That pleafure cannot be lafting, and it muft be fol- 
Jowed by remorfe, which is obtained either by doing 
injuftice to, or degrading, a fellow-creature. And 
does not a woman, when fhe forfeits her honour, de- 
grade herfelf; not only in the fight of the world, but 
in the fecret thoughts of even a profligate Lover, de- 


{troying her own confequence with him ? 
| Build 
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Bud not, my noble friend, upon penances and 
abfolutions: JI enter not into thofe fubjeéts on which 
we differ as Catholics and Proteftants: But if we 
would be thought men of true greatnefs of mind, let 
tis endeavour fo to aét, as not, in effential articles, 
and with our eyes open, either to want abfolution, or 
incur penances. Surely, my Lord, it is nobler not 
to offend, than to be obliged to atone. 

Are there not, let me afk, innocent delights enow 
to fill with joy every vacant hour? Believe me, Je- 
ronymo, there are. Let you and me feek for fuch, 
and make them the cement of our friendfhip. . 

Religion out of the queftion, confider, what mo- 
rals and good policy will oblige Phi to do, as a man 
born to. act a part in public life. What, were the 
examples fet by you and your acquaintance, to be 
generally followed, would become of public order and 
decorum ? What of national honours? How will a 
regular fucceffion in.families be kept up? You, my 
Lord, boaft of your defcent, both by father’s and 
mother’s fide ; Why will you deprive your children of 
a diftinction in which yeu glory? = 

Good children, what a bleffing to their parents! 
But what comfort can the parent have in children 
born into the world heirs-of Rare. and who, owing 
their very being to profligate principles, have no fa- 
mily honour to fupport, no fair example to imitate ; . 


but muft be warned by their father, when bitter expe- 


rience has convinced him of his errors, to avoid the 
paths in which 4e has trod ? oe a 
“How delightful the domeftic connexion! To bring 
to the paternal and fraternal dwellings, a filter, a 
daughter, that fhall be received there with tender 
love ; to ftrengthen your own intereft in the world by 
alliance with fome noble and worthy family, who 
fhall rejoice to truft to the Barone della Porretta the 
darling of their hopes—This would, to a generous 
heart, like yours, be the fource of infinite delights. 
2 ; But 
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But could you now.think of introducing to the friends 
you revere, the unhappy objects of a vagrant affe- ~ 
&tion? Muft not my Jeronymo even eftrange himfelf 
from his home, to conceal’ from his father, from his 
mother,-from his fifter, perfons fhut out by all the 
Laws of honour from their fociety ? The perfons, fo 
fhut out, muft hate the family to whofe iatereffs theirs 
are fo contrary. What fincere union then, what 
famenefs of affection, between Jeronymo and the 
objects of his paffion ? | 

But the prefent hour dances delightfully away, and 
my friend will not look beyond it. His gay compa- 
nions applaud and compliment him on his triumphs. 
In general, perhaps, he allows, ‘ that the welfare and, 
© order of fociety ought to be maintained by fubmif- | 
‘ fion to Divine and human Laws; but Ais fingle ex- 
* ception for himfelf can be of no importance.’ Of 
what, then, is gezeral practice made up?—lIf every one 
excepts himfelf, and offends in the inftance that beft 
fuirs his inclination, what a fcene of horror will this 
world become! Affluence and a gay difpofition tempt 
to licentious pleafures ; penury and a gloomy one to 
robbery, revenge, and murder. Not one enormity 
will be without its plea, if once the boundaries of 
duty are thrown down. But, even in this univerfal 
depravity, would not 4s crime be much-worfe, who 
robbed me of my child. from riot and licentioufnefs, 
and under a guife of Love and Truft, than his who 
defpoiled me of my fubftance, and had neceffity to 
plead in extenuation of his guilt? — 

I cannot doubt, my dear friend, “but you will take, 
at Jea/t, kindly, thefe expoftulations, tho’ fome of them 
are upon fubjects on which our converfations have been 
hitherto ineffectual. I fubmit them to your confidera- 
tion. Ican haveno intereft in making them, nor mo- 
tive, but what proceeds from that true friendfhip with 
which I defire to be thought 

: | | Maft affectionately Yours. | 
O 


You 
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You have heard, my good Mifs Byron, that the 
friendfhip between Mr. Grandifon and Signor Jero- 
nymo was twi¢e broken off: Once it was, by the un- 
kindly-taken freedom of the fn agree Letter. Je- 
ronymo, at that time of his life, ill brooked oppofi- 
tion in any purfuit his heart was engaged in. _When 
puthed, he was vehement, and Mr. Grandifon could 
not be over-folicitous to keep up a friendfhip with a | 
young man who was under the dominion of his diffoe 
lute companions; and who would not allow of re- 
monftrances, in cafes that concerned his morals. 

Jeronymo, having afterwards been drawn into preat 
inconveniencies by his libertine friends, broke with 
them; and Mr. Grandifon and he meeting by acci- 
dent at Padua, their friendhhip, at the preffing inftances 
of Jeronymo, was again renewed. 

Jeronymo thought himfelf reformed ; Mr. Gran- 
difon hoped he was: But, foon after, a temptation fell 
in his way, which he could not refift. It was froma 
Lady who was more noted for her birth, beauty, and 
- fortune, than for her virtue. She had fpread her 
{nares for Mr. Grandifon before Jeronymo became 
acquainted with her; and revenge for her flighted 
advances taking poffeffion of her heart, fhe hoped an 
opportunity would be afforded her of wreaking it upon 
him. | : 

The occafion was given by the following Letter, 
which Mr. Grandifon thought himfelf.obliged, in 
honour, to write to his friend, on his attachment ; the 
one being then at Padua, the other at Cremona : 


T AM extremely concerned, my dear Jeronymo,,. at 
your new engagement with a Lady, who, tho’ of 
family and fortune, has fhewn but little regard to her 
charaéter. How frail are the refolutions of mien! 
How much in the power of women! But I will not 
recriminate—Yet I cannot but regret, that I muft lofe 
your company in our projected vifits to the German 

: courts : 
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courts : This, however, more for your fake than my 
own ; fince to the principal of them I am ho ftranger. 
You have excufed yourfelf to me; I wifh you hada 
better motive: But I write rather to warn, than to 
upbraid you. This Lady is miftrefs of all the arts of 
woman. She may glory in ser conqueft ; you ought 
not to bé proud of yours. You wii not, when you 
know her better.. I have had a fingular opportunity 
of being acquainted with her character. I never 
judged of characters, of womens efpecially, by report. 
Had the Barone della Porretta been the firft for whom 
this Lady fpread her blandifiments, a man {6 amiable 
as he is, might the more affuredly have depended on 
the Love fhe profeffes for him. She has two admirers, 
men of violence, who, unknown to each other, havé 
equal reafon to look upon her as their own. You 
propofe not to marry her. I am filent on this.fubjyect. 
Would to heaven you were married to a woman of 
virtue! Why will you not oblige all your friends? 
Thus liable as you are—But neither do I expoftulate. 
Well do I know the vehemence with which you are 
wont to purfue a new adventure. . Yet I bad hoped— 
But again I reftrain myfelf. Only let me add, that 
the man who fhall boaft of his fuccefs with this Lady, 
may have more to apprehend from the competition in 
which he will find himfelf engaged, than he can be 
aware of. Be prudent, my .Jeronymio, in this pur- 
fuit, for your own fake. The heart that dictates this 
advice is wholly yours : But, alas ! it boafts no further 
intereft in that of its Jeronymo. With infinite regret 
I fubfcribe to the latter part of the fentence the once 
better-regarded name of ° 7 


GRANDISON. 


And what was the confequence ? The unhappy 
youth, by the inftigation of the revéngeful woman, 
defied his friend, in her behalf. Mr. Grandifon, with 
a noble difdain, appealed to Jeronymo’s cooler deli- 
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beration ; and told him, that he never would meet, as 
a foe, the man he had ever been defirous to confider 
_ as his friend. You know, my Lord, faid he, that I 
am under a difadvantage in having once been obliged 


to affert myfelf, in a country where I have no natural | 


connexions ; and where you, Jeronymo, have many. 
If we meet again, I do affure you, it muft be by ac- 
cident; and if that happens, we fhall then find it 


time enough to difcufs the occafion of. our prefent | 


mifunderftanding. 
Their next .meeting was indeed by accident. It 

was in the Cremonefe ; when Mr. Grandifon faved 

his life. | 

tes . eo 

_ AND now, madam, let me give you, in obedience 

to your fecond command, | 


- Lhe particulars of the conference which Sir Charles 

| was put upon holding with Clementina, in fa- 
vour of the Count of Belvedere; and which ber 
father and mother, unknown to either of them, 
over-beard. 


You mutt fuppofe them feated ; a Milton’s Paradife 
Loft before them: And that, at this time, Mr. Gran- 
difon did not prefume that the young Lady had any 
particular regard for him. 

Clementina. You have taught the Prelate, and you 
have taught the Soldier, to be in love with your Milton, 
Sir : But I fhall never admire him, I doubt. Don’t 
you reckon the language hard and crabbed ? - 

Grandifon. I did not propofe him to you, madam : 
- Your brother chofe him. We fhould not have made 
the proficiency we have, had I not begun with you by 
eafier authors. But you have heard me often call him 
a fublime poet, and your ambition (it is a laudable 
one) leads youto make him your own too foon. Has 
not your tutor taken the liberty to chide you for your 
impatience ; for your defire of being every-thing ag 
once ? Clem. 


ate 
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Clem. You have; and I own my fault.— But to 
have done, forthe prefent, with Milton; What fhall 
I do to acquit myfelf of the addreffes of this Count 
of Belvedere ? 

Gr. Why would you acquit yourfelf of the Count’s 
addrefies ? See 

Clem. He is not the man I can like: I have told 
my papa as much, and he is angry with me. 

Gr. I think, madam, your papa may be a little 
di/pleafed with you ; tho’ he loves you too tenderly to 
be angry with you. You reject the Count, without 
affigning a reafon. 4 : 

Clem. Is it not reafon enough, that I don’t like him? 

Gr. Give me leave to fay, that the Count is a 
handfome man. He is young; gallant ; fenfible : of 
a family antient and noble; a grace to it. He is 
learned, good-natured . He adores you— | 
. Clem. And fo let him, if he will: I never can: like 

m. | 

Gr. Dear Lady! You muft not be capricious, 
You will give the moft indulgent parents in the world 
apprehenfion that you have caft your thoughts on fome 
other object. “Young Ladies, except in a cafe of pre- 
pofieffion, do not often reject a perfon who has fo 
many great and good qualities as fhine in this gentle- 
man; and where equality of degree, and a father’s: 
and mother’s high approbation, add to his merit. 

Clem. 1 fuppofe you have been fpoken to, to talk 
with me on this fubject-—It is a fubject I don’t like. 

Gr. You began it, Madam. 

_ Clem. I did fo; becaufe it is uppermoft with ime. 
I am grieved at my heart, that I cannot fee the Count 
with my father’s eyes: My father deferves from meé 
every inftance of duty, and love, and veneration ; 
but I cannot think of the Count of Belvedere for a _ 
hufband. | 

Gr. One reafon, madam? One objection? | 

Clem. He is a man that is not tomy mind: A 

E 2 fawning, 
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fawning, cringing man, I think.—And a fpirit that 
can fawn and cringe, and kneel, will be a tyrant in 
power. : : 

Gr. Dear madam, To whom is he this obfequious 
man, but to you ?— Is there a man tm the world that 
behaves with a more proper dignity to every one elfe P 
Nay, to your, the Lover fhines out in him, but the 
Man is not forgot. Is the tendernefs of well-placed 
Love, the veneration paid to a defervedly beloved ob- 
ject, any derogation to the manly charaéter? Far from 
it; and fhall you think the lefs of your Lover, for be- 
ing the moft ardent, and, I have no knowlege in man, — 
if he is not the moft fincere, ‘of men ? | 7 

Clem. An excellent advocate! I am fure you 
have been fpoken to—Have you not? Tell me truly: 
Perhaps by the Count of Belvedere ? 

Gr. I fhould not think, and, of confequence, not 
_{péak, fo highly as I do, of the Count, if he were ca- 
pable of afking any man, your father and brothers ex- 
cepted, to plead his caufe with you. — | 
‘ Clem. I can’t bear to be chidden, Chevalier. Now 
| you are going to be angry with me too. But has nat 
my mamma fpoken to you ?>—Tell me. . 

«© Gr. Dear Lady, confider, ifthe Jad, what you owe 
to a mamma, who deferving, for her tendernefs to her 
child, the utmoft. obfervance and duty, would: con- 
defcend to put her authority into a mediation. And 
yet; let me declare, that no perfon breathing fhould 
make me fay what I do not think, whether in favour 
or disfavour of any man. tu 
- Glem. That is no anfwer. I owe implicit, yes, I 
will fay implicit, duty to my mamma, for her indul-~ 
gence to me: But what you have faid is no direct 
_anftwer. | 
Gr. For the honour of that indulgenge, madam, 
T own to you, that your mamma, and my Lord too, 
have wifhed that their Clementina could or would 
- give one. fubftantial reafon why fhe cannot like the 
: Count 
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Count of Belvedere; that they might prepare them- 
felves to acquiefce with it, and the Count be induced 
to fubmit to his evil deftiny. 

Clem. And they have wifhed this to you, Sir? And 
you have taken upon you to anfwer their wifhes — I 
proteft, you are a man of prodigious confequence 
with us all; and by your readinefs to take up the 
caufe of a man you have fo dately aya you feem 
to know it too well. : 

Gr. 1 am forry 1 have incurred your difpleafure, 
madam. 

Clem. You have. I mever was more angry with you, © 
than I now am. 

Gr. I hope you never was angry with me e before. 
I never gave you reafon. And if I have now, I beg 
your pardon. 

I arofe to go. 

Clem. Very humble, Sir!—And are for going ise 
fore you have it. Now call me capricious, again! 

Gr. I did not know that you could be fo eafily 
difpleafed, madam. 

She wept. : | 

Clem. 1 am a very weak creature : I believe I am 
wrong: But I never knew what it was to give of- 
fence to any-body till within thefe few months. — I 
love my father, I love my mother, beyond my own 
life; and to think that now, when I wifh moft for 
the continuance of their goodnefs to me, Tamin 
danger of forfeiting it !—I can’t bear it !|—Do you for- 
give me, however. I believe I have been too petulant 
toyou. Your behaviour is noble, frank, difinterefted. 
Tt has been a happinefs that we have known you. You 
are every-body’s friend. But yet I think it is a little 
officious in you to plead fo very warmly for a man of 
- whom you know fo little ; and when J told you, more 
than once, I could not like him. 

Gr. Honoured as I am, by your whole family, 
with the ‘appellation of a fourth fon, a fourth brothers 

E 3 dear 
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dear madam, was I to blame to act up to the chara- 
cter ? I know my own heart; and if I have confequence 
given me, I will act fo, as to deferve it ; at leaft, 
my own heart fhall give it to me. 

Clem. Well, Sir, you may be right: Iam fure 
you mean to be right. But as it would be a diminu- 
' tion of the Count’s dignity, to apply to you for a fup- 

pofed intereft in you, which 4e cannot have, it would 
be much more fo, to have you interfere where a father, 
‘mother, and other brothers [You fee, Sir, I allow 
your claim of fourth brotherhood] are fuppofed to 
have lefs weight : So no more of the Count of Bel- 
vedere, I befeech you, from your mouth. 

Gr. One word more, only—Don’t let the gaodnefs 
of your father and mother be conftrued to the difadvan- 
tage of the parental character inthem. They have not 
been pofitivé: Fhey have giventheir wifhes, ratherthan © 
their commands. Their tendernefs for you, in a point 
fo very tender, has made them unable to tell their own 

wifhes to you, for fear they fhould not meet with 

yours; yet would be, perhaps, glad to hear one folid ob- 
jection to their propofal—And why? That they might 
admit of it—Impute, therefore, to my officioufnefs, 
what you pleafe; and yet LT would not with to difoblige 
or offend you; but let der indulgence, they never 
will ufe their authority, have its full merit with you. 

Clem. Your fervant, Sir. I never yet had a flight 

notion of their indulgence ; and I hope I never fhall. 

Tf you will go, go: But, Sir, next time I am favour- 
ed with your leétures, it fhall be upon Languages, if 
you pleafe; and not upon Lovers. 

I withdrew, profoundly bowing. But furely, thought 

¥, the lovely Clementina is capricious. 


Thus far my patron. 
Let meadd, Thatthe Mar chionefs, shale ail 
Mr. Grandifon, that her Lord and fhe had heard every 


word that had pafied, expreffed her difpleafure at her 


daughter’s 


f—™ 


T fhould ever behold the pride of my heart, with the 
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daughter’s petulance; and, thanking him inher Lord’s 
name, as well as for herfelf, forthe generous part he had 
taken, told him, that Clementina fhould afk his pardon. 

He begged that, for the fake of their own. weight 
with her on the fame fubjeét, fhe might not know that 
they had heard what had paffed. A 

I believe that’s beft, Chevalier, anfwered the Mar- 
chionefs; and I am apt to think, that the poor girl will 
be more ready than perhaps one would with, - to make 


_up with you, were fhe to find you offended with her in 


earneft; as you have reafon to be, asadi/interefted man. 

You fee, Chevalier, I know to whom I am {peak- 
ing ; but both my Lord, and felf, hope to fee her of 
Another mind ; and that fhe will Yoon be Countefs of 
Belvedere. My Lord’s heart is in this alliance; fo is 
that of my fon Giacomo. ! 


I come now, madam, to your third command ; 
which is, To give you, 


The conference which Sir Charles was put upon holding 
with the unbappy Clementina, on her being feized 
with melancholy. : | 3 


(Mr. Grandifon ftill not prefuming on any parti- — 
cular favour from Clementina. ] : 7 
The young Lady was walking in one alley of the 
garden; Mr. Grandifon, and the Marquis and Mar- 
chionefs, in another. She was attended by her wo- 
man, who walked behind her ; and with whom fhe 
was difpleafed for endeavouring to divert her ; but 
who, however, feemed to be talking on, tho’ without 
being anfwered. | 
The dear creature! faid the Marquis, tears in his 
eyes—-See her there, now walking flow, now with 
uicker fteps, as if fhe would fhake off her Camilla. 
he hates . poor .woman for her love to her: But 
who és it that fhe fees with pleafure ? Did I think that 


4 


pain 


“~ 


| 
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pain that I now feel for her? Yet fhe is lovely in my 
‘ eye, in all fhe does, in all fhe fays — But, my dear 
Grandifon, we cannot now make her fpeak, more 
than Yes, or No. We cannot engage her in a con- 
verfation, no not on the fubject of her newly acquired 
language. See if you can, on amy fubjectt. 

Ay, Chevalier, faid the Marchionefs, do you try 
to engage her. We have told her, that we will not 
talk of marriage to her at all, till the is herfelf inclined 
to receive propofals. Her weeping eyes thank us for 
our indulgence: She prays for us with lifted-up hands: 
She courtefies her thanks, if fhe ftands‘before us : 
She bows, in acknowleged gratitude for our goodnefs 
toher, if fhe fits; but fhe cares not to fpeak. She is 
not eafy while we are talking to her. See! fhe is 
ftepping into the Greek temple; her poor woman, 
unanfwered, talking to her. She has not feen-us. By 
that winding walk we can, unfeen, place ourfelves in 
the myrtle-grove, and hear what paffes. 

The Marchionefs, as we walked, hinted, that in 
their laft vifit to the General at Naples, there was a 
Count Marulli, a young nobleman of merit, but a fol- 
_dier of fortune, who would have clandeftinely obtain- 

ed the attention of their Clementina. They knew no- 
thing of it till-laft night, fhe faid; when herfelf and 
_ Camilla, puzzling to what to attribute the fudden mel- 


ancholy turn of her daughter, and Camilla mention-: 


ing what was unlikely, as wellas likely ; told her, that 
the Count would have bribed her to deliver a Letter 
to the young Lady; but that fhe repulfed him with 
indignation : He befought her then to take no notice 
of his offer, to the General, on whom all his fortunes 
depended. She-did not, for that reafon, to ariy-body ; 
but, a few days fince, fhe heard her young Lady (talk- 
ing of the gentlemen fhe had feen at Naples) mention 
the young Count favourably—Now it is impoffible 
there can be any-thing in it, faid the Marchionefs : 
But do you, however, Chevalier, lead to the fubject of 
ie _ 7 Love; 


—— + 
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Love; but at diftance; nor name Marulli, becaufe 
fhe will think you have been talking with Camilla. 
The dear girl has pride : She would not endure you, 
if fhe thought you imagined her to be in Love, efpe- 
cially with a man of inferior degree, or dependent 
fortunes. But on your prudence we wholly rely ; 
mention it, or not, as matters fall in. 

There can be no room for this furmife, my dear, 
faid the Marquis; and yet Marulli was lately in Bo- 
logna: But Clementina’s fpirit will not permit her to 
encourage a Clandeftine addrefs. | 

By this time we had got to the myrtle-grove, behind 
the temple, and over-heard them talk, as follows : 

Camilla. And why, why muft I leave you, ma- 
dam ?—From infancy you know how I have loved 
you. You ufed to love to hold converfe with your 
Camilla. How have I offended you ? I will not enter 
this temple till yougive me leave ; but indeed, indeed, 
I muft not, I cannot, leave you. 

Clem. Officious Love !—-Can there be a greater 
torment than an officious prating Love!—If you 
loved me, you would with to oblige me. 

Cam. I will oblige you, my dear young Lady, in 
every-thing I can— a 

Clem. Then leave me, Camilla. I am def when I 
am alone; I am chearfulle? when 1am alone. You 
haunt me, Camilla; like a ghoft, you haunt me, Ca-- 
milla. Indeed you are but the gholft of my once ob- 
liging Camilla. 

Cam. My deareft young Lady, let me befeech 
you— 

Clem. -Ay,.now you come with your defeeches 
again : But if you love me, Camilla, leave me. Am 
I not to be trufted with myfelf? Were I a vile young 
creature, that was fufpected to be running away with 
fome bafe-born man, you could not be more watchful 
of my fteps. 
| | Camilla 
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Camilla would have entered into further talk with 
her ; but fhe abfolutely forbad her. 

Talk till dooms-day, I will not fay one word more 
toyou, Camilla. I will be filent. I will ftop my ears. 

They were both filent. Camilla feemed to weep. 

Now, my dear Chevalier, whifpered the Marquis, 
put yourfelf in-her fight; engage her into talk about 
England, or any-thing: You will have an hour good 
before dinner. I hope fhe willbe chearful at table : 
She maf be prefent ; our guefts will enquire after her. 
Reports have gone out, as if her head were hurt. 

Iam afraid, my, Lord, that this is an unfeafonable 

moment. She feems to be out of humour; and, par- 
don me if I fay, that Camilla, good woman as fhe is, 
and well-meaning, had better give way to her young 
_Lady’s humour, at fuch times. 
' Then, faid the Marchionefs, will her malady get 
head; then will it become habit. But my Lord and 
I will remain where we are, for a few minutes, and 
do you try to engage her in converfation. I would 
have her be chearful before the Patriarch, however ; 
. he will expect to fee her. Sheis as much his delight, 
as fhe is ours. | | 

I took alittle turn; and entering the walk, which 
‘Ted to the temple, appeared inher fight ; but bowed, 
‘on feeing her fitting in it. Her woman ftood filent, 
with her handkerchief at her eyes, at the éntrance. 
I quickened my fteps, as if I would not break into 
cher retirement, and paffed by;. but, by means of the - 
"winding walk, could hear what fhefaid, > 
_ She arofe ; and ftepping forward, looking after me, 
He is gone, faid fhe. Learn, Camilla, of the Che- 
valier Grandifon— | 

Shall I call him back, madam ? | 

No. Yes. No. Let him go. Iwill walk. You 
may now leave me, Camilla: There is fomebody in 
the garden who will watch me: Or, you may ftay, 

Camilla ; 
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Camilla; I don’t care which: Only don’t talk to me 
when I wifh you to be filent. 

She went into an alley that croffed the alley in 
which I was, but took the walk that led from me. 
When we came to the centre of both, and were 
very near each other, I bowed; fhe courtefied; but 
not feeming to encourage my nearer approach, I made 
a motion, as ifI would take another walk. She ftopt. 
Learn of the Chevalier Grandifon, Camilla, repeated 
fhe.—~ | | 

May I prefume, madam ? Do I not invade— 

Camilla is a little officious to-day: Camilla has — 
teazed me. Are the poets of your country as fevere 
upon womens tongues, as the poets of ours ? 

Poets, madam, of all countries, boaft the fame in- 
fpiration: Poets write, as other men fpeak, to their 
feeling. | 

So, Sir!—You make a pretty compliment to us 
poor women. — : 

Poets have finer imaginations, madam, than other 
men ; they therefore feel quicker : But as they are not 
often intitled to boaft of judgment (for imagination 
and judgment feldom go together) they may, perhaps, 
give the caufe, and then break out into fatire upon the . 
effects. , _ 

Don’t I fee before me, in the Orange-grove, my 
father and mother ?—I do. I have not kneeled to them 
to-day.—Don’t go, Chevalier. 

She haftened towards them. They ftopt. She 
bent her knee to each, and received their tender 
bleffings. ‘Fhey led her towards me. You feemed 
engaged in talk with the Chevalier, my dear, faid the 
Marquis. Your mamma and I were walking in. We 
leave you.—They did. 7 a 

The beft of parents! faid fhe. O that F were a 
more worthy child !—-Have you not feen them, Sir, 
before, to- day ? 5 2 


Ihave, 
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Ihave, madam. They think you the worthieft of 
daughters; but they lament your thoughtful turn. 

They are very good. Iam grieved to give them 
trouble. Have they expreffed their concern. to you. 
Sir ?—I will not be fo petulant as I was once before, 
provided you keep clear of the fame fubje&t. You 
are the confident of us all; and your noble and dif- 
- interefted behaviour defervedly endears you to every- 
body. 
They have been, this very morning, lamenting the 
melancholy turn you feem to have taken. With sears, 
madam, they have been lamenting it. 

Camilla, you may draw near: You will hear your 
own caufe fupported. The rather draw near, and hear 
all the Chevalier feems to be going to fay; becaufe it 
may fave you and me too a great deal of trouble. 

Madam, [have done, faid J | 

But you muft not have done. If you are com- 
miffioned, Sir, by my father and mother, I am, I 
ought to be, prepared to hear all you have to fay. 

Camilla came up. | 

My deareft young Lady, faid I, What can I fay? 
. My wwifhes for your happinefs may make me appear 

importunate : But what hope have I of obtaining 
your confidence, when your mother fails? : 
What, Sir, is aimed at ? What is fought to be ob- 
tained? I am not very well: I ufed to bea very 
fprightly creature: I ufed to talk, to fing, to dance, 
to play; to vifit, to receive vifits: And I don’t like 
to do any of thefe things now.. I love to be alone : 
Iam contented with my own company. Other com- 
‘pany is, at times, irkfome to me ; and I can’t help it. 
+. But whence this fudden turn, madam, in a Lady 
fo young, fo blooming? Your father, mother, bro- 
thers, cannot account for it ; and this difturbs them. 
J fee it does, and am forry for it. - _ 

No other favourite diverfion takes place in yout 

| mind. 


doa 
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mind. ‘You are a young Lady of exemplary piety : 
You cannot pay a greater obfervance than you always 
paid, to the duties of religion. 

You, Sir, an Englifhman, a heretic, give me 
leave to call you; for are you mot fo ?—Do you talk 
of piety, of religion? | 

We will not enter into this fubje&, madam : What 
T meant— | 7 

Yes, Sir, I know what you meant—And I will 
own, that Iam, at times, a very melancholy ftrange 
creature. I know not whence the alteration ; but 
itis; and I am a greater trouble to myfelf than [ can 
be to any-body elfe. 

But, madam, there muft be fome caufe—And for 
you to anfwer the beft and moft indulgent of mothers 
with fighs and tears only; yet no obftinacy, no ful- 
lennefs, no. petulance, appearing ; all the fame {weet- 
nefs, gentlenefs, obfervance, that fhe ever rejoiced to 
find in her Clementina, ftill fhining out in her mind. 
She cannot urge her //ent daughter; her tendernedfs 
will not permit her to urge her: And how can you, 
my Sifter (Allow of my claim, madam) How can you 
{till filently withdraw from fuch a mother ? How can 
you, at other times, fuffer Ler to withdraw, her heart 
full, her eyes running over, unable to ftay, yet hardly 
knowing how to go, becaufe of the ineffectual report 
fhe muft make to’ your forrowing father; yet the 
caufe of this very great alteration (which they dread 
_ 18 growing into habit, at a time of life when you were 
to crown all their hopes) a Secret faft locked up in 
your own heart ? | 

She wept, and turned from.me, and leaned upon. 
the arm of her Camilla; and then quitting her arm, 
and joining me, How you paint my obftinacy, and my 
Inamma’s goodnefs! I only wifh—With all my foul, 
I wifh—that I was added to the duft of my ancettors. 
1, who was-their comfort, I fee, now, muft be their 
torment, : : 

Fie, 
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Fie, fie, my fifter! ; 
Blame me not: I am by no means fatisfied with 

myfelf. What a miferable being muft fhe be, who is 

at variance with herfelf ? 

Edo not hope, madam, that you fhould place fo 
much confidence in your fourth brother as to open 
your mind to him:. All I beg is, that you will relieve 
the anxious, the apprehenfive heart of the beft of 
mothers; and, by fo doing, enable her to relieve the 
equally-anxious heart of the beft of fathers. 

She paufed, ftood ftill, turned away her face, and 
wept, as if half overcome, ao 
Let your faithful Camilla, madam, be commiffioned 

to acquaint your mamma— 

But hold, Sir! (feeming to recolleét herfelf) not fo 
faft—-Open my mind—What ! whether I have any- 
thing to reveal, or not ?—Infinuating man! Youhad _ 
almoft perfuaded me to think I had a Secret that lay: 
heavy at my heart : And when I began to look for it, 
to oblige you, I could not find it. Pray, Sir—She 
{topt. a 
And pray, madam (taking her hand) Do not think 
of receding thux— 

- You are too free, Sir. Yet fhe withdrew not her 

hand. i 
For a brother, madam’? Too free for a brother ? 

And I quitted it. 

Well, and what further would my drather ? 

Only to implore, to befeech you, to reveal to your 
mamuna, to your excellent, your indulgent— 

Stop, Sir, I befeech you—What ! Whether I have 
any-thing to reveal, or not?— Pray, Sir, ¢e// me, 
invent for me, a Secret that is fit for me to own; and 
then, perhaps, if it will fave the trouble of enquiries, 
I may make, at leaft, my four brothers eafy. 

Iam pleafed, however, madam, with your agree- 
able raillery. Continue but in this.temper, and the 
Secret 7s revealed : Enquiry will be at an end. 

2 Camilla, 
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Camilla, here, is continually teazing me with her 
per fuafions to be in Love, as fhe calls it. That is the 
filly thing, in our Sex, which gives importance to 
yours : A young creature cannot be grave, cannot 
indulge a contemplative humour, but fhe mutt be in 
Love. I fhould hate myfelf, were I to put it in the 
power of any man breathing to give me uneafinefs. 
I hope, Sir, I hope, that you, my drather, have not fo 
poor, fo low, fo mean a thought of me. 

It is neither poor, nor low, it is not mean, to be in 
Love, madam. 

What ! not with an improper object ? 

Madam! 

What have I faid? You want to—But what I have 
now faid, was to introduce what I am going to tell 
you ; that I faw your infinuation, and what it tended 
to, when you read to me thofe lines of your Shake- 
{peare; which in your heart, I fuppofe, you had the 
goodnefs, or what fhallI call it? to apply to me. Let 
me fee if I can repeat them to 4 in their original 
Englith. : 

With the accent of her country, fhe very prettily 
repeated thofe lines: 


—— She never told ber love ; 
But let concealment, likea worm? th’ bud, 
Feed on her damajk cheek: She pin'd in thought ; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She fat, like Patience on a monument, 
Siniling at grief.— 


Now, Chevalier, if you had any achon in your 
pointing to thefe very pretty lines, I will only fay, you 
aré miftaken ; and fo are all thofe who affront and 
afflict me, with attribnting my malady to fo es a 
weaknefs. 

I meant not at the ¢ime, madam— 

Nor zow, I hope, Sir— 

Any fuch application of the lines. How could I? 


Your 
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Your refufal of many Lovers; your declining the 
propofals of a man of the Count of Belvedere’s con- 
fequence and merit ; tho’ approved of by every one of 
your friends; are convictions— _ 

See, Camilla ! interrupting me with quicknefs, the 
Chevalier is convinced !—Pray let me have no more 
of your affronting queftions and conjectures on this 
fubject. I tell you, Camilla, I would not be in Love 
for the world, and all its glory. 

But, madam, if you will be pleafed to affign one 
caufe, to your mamma, for the melancholy turn your | 
lively temper has taken, you will free yourfelf from 
a fufpicion that gives you pain, as well as difpleafure. 
Perhaps you are grieved, that you cannot comply With 
your father’s views—Perhaps— 7 
| Affign one caufe, again interrupted fhe—Afign one 
caufe !—NWWhy, Sir—I am not well—I am not pleafed 
with myfelf—as I told you. | 
It it were any-thing that lay upon your mind, your 
confcience, madam ; your confeffor— 

Would not make me eafy. He is a good, but 
(turning afide, and {peaking low) afevere man. Ca- 
milla hears not, what I fay [She bad dropt bebind]. He 
is more afraid of me, in fome cafes, than he need to 
be. And why? Becaufe you have almoft perfuaded 
me to think charitably of people of different perfua- 
fions, by your noble charity for all mankind: Which 
I think, heretic as you are, forgive me, Sir, carries 
an appearance of true Chriftian goodnefs in it : Tho’ 
Proteftants, it feems, will perfecute one another ; 
but you would not be one of thofe, except you are 
one man in Italy, another in England. 

Your mother, madam, will afk, If you have ho- 
noured me with any part of your confidence? Her 
communicative goodnefs makes her think every-body 
fhould be as unreferved as herfelf. Your father is fo 

ood as to aVow you to explain yourfelf to me, when 
e wilhes that I could prevail upon you to open cp 
mind 
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mind to me in the character of a fourth brother. My - 
Lord the Bifhop— | 

Yes, yes, Sir, interrupted fhe, all our family wor- 
fhips you almoft. I have myfelf a very great regard 
for you, as the fourth brother, who has been the deli- 
verer and preferver of my third. But, Sir, who can 
prevail upon you, in any-thing you are determined 
upon ?—Had I any-thing upon my heart, I would not 
tell ittoone, who, brought up in error, fhuts his eyes 
againft conviction, in an article in which his everlaft- 
ing good is concerned. Let me call you a Catholic, 
Sir, and I will not keep a thought of my heart from 
you. You fhall indeed be my brother; and I fhall 
free one of the holieft of men from his apprehenfions 
on my converfing with fo determined an heretic as he 
thinks you. Then fhall you, as my brother, command 
thofe Secrets, if any I have, from that heart in which 
you think them locked up. 

| Why then, madam, will you not declare them to 
your mamma, to your confeffor, to my Lord Bifhop ?. 

Did I not fay, Jf any [ have? | 

And is your reverend confeffor uneafy at the favour 
of the family to me ?>—How caufelefs !—Have I ever, 
madam, talked with you on the fubject of religion ? 

Well but, Sir, are you fo obftinately determined in 
your errors, that there is no hope of convincing you ? 
I really look upon you, as my papa and mamma firit 
bid me do, as my fourth brother» I fhould be glad 
that a/] my brothers were of one religion. Will you 
allow Father Marefcotti and Father Geraldino to enter 
into a conference with you on this fubject? And if 
they anfwer all your objections, will you act accord- 
ing to your convictions ? | 

C will not, by any means, madam, enter upon this 
fubject. 

I have long intended, Sir, to propofe this matter to 
you. 
You have often intimated as much, madam, tho” 
Voit. WI. F hot 


———————— 
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not fo directly as now; but the religion of my coun- 
try is the religion of my choice. I have a great deal 
to fay for it. It will not be heard with patience by 
fuch ftrict profeffors as either of thofe you have 
named. Were I to be queftioned on this fubject be- 
fore the Pope and the whole Sacred College, I would 
not prevaricate: But good manners will make me 
fhew refpect to the religion of the country I happen to 
be in, were it the Mahometan, or even the Pagan ; 
and to venerate the good men of it: But I never will 
enter into debate upon the fubject as a traveller, a 
fojourner ; that is a rule with me. _ | 

Well, Sir, you are an obftinate man, that’s all I 
will fay. I pity you; with all my foul I pity you: 
You have great and good qualities. As I have fat at 
table with you, and heard you converfe on fubjects 
that every one has in filence admired you for, I have 
often thought to myfelf, Surely this man was not de- 
fioned for perdition!—But begone, Chevalier ; leave 
me. You are an obftinate man. Yours is the wor/t 
of obftinacy ; for you will not give yourfelf a chance. 
for conviction. | : 

We have fo far departed from the fubjeét we began 
upon, that it is proper to obey you, madam. 1 only 
beg that my fifter— | 

Not fo far departed from it, perhaps, as you ima- 
gine, interrupted fhe, and turned a blufhing cheek 
trom me—But what do you beg of your Sifter ? 

That fhe will rejoice the moft indulgent of parents, 
and the moft affectionate of brothers, with a chearful 
afpect at table, efpecially before the Patriarch. Do 
not, madam, in filence— 

You find, Sir, I have been talkative enough with 
yeu.—Shall we go thro’ your Shakefpeare’s Hamlet to- 
nigat ?—Farewel, Chevalier. I will try to be chear- 
ful at table: But let not your eye, if Iam not, re- 
proach me.—She took another walk. 


I was loth, my dear Dr. Bartlett, to impute to my- 
-  felf 


I 
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felf the confequence with this amiable Lady, that 
might but naturally be inferred from the turn which 
the converfation took; but I thought it no more than 
juftice to the whole family, to haften my departure : 
And when I hinted to Clementina, that I fhould foon 
' take leave of them, I was rejoiced to find her un- - 
concerned. - 


This, my good Mifs Byron, is what I find in my 
patron’s Letters relating to this conference. He takes 
notice, that the young Lady behaved herfelf at table 
as fhe was wifhed to do. 

Mr. Grandifon was prevailed upon, by the entreaties 
of the whole family, to fufpend his departure for a 
few days. | 

The young Lady’s melancholy, to the inexpreffible 
affliction of her friends, increafed ; yet fhe behaved 
with fo much greatnefs of mind, that neither ler 
mother nor her Camilla could perfuade themfelves 
that Love was the caufe. They fometimes imagined, 
that the earneftnefs with which they folicited the in- 
tereft of the Count of Belvedere with her, had hur- 
ried and affected her delicate {pirits ; and therefore 
they were refolved to fay little more on that fubject 
till they fhould fee her difpofed to lend a more fa- 
vourable ear to it: And the Count retired to his own 
palace in Parma, expecting and hoping for fuch a turn 
. in his favour: For he declared, That it was impoffible 
for him to think of any other woman for a wife. 

But Signor Jeronymo doubted not, all this time, 
of the caufe; and, without letting any-body into his 
opinion, not even Mr. Grandifon, for fear a difap- 
pointment fhould affect him, refolved to make ufe of 
every opportunity that would offer, in favour of the 
man he loved, from a principle of gratitude, that 
reigned with exemplary force in the breaft of every 
one of this noble family ; a principle which took the 


firmer root in their hearts, as the prudence, generofity, 
F 2 magna- 
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‘magnahimity, and other great and equally-amiable 
qualities of Mr. Grandifon, appeared every day more 
and more confpicuous to them all. | 

I will foon, madam, prefent you with further ex- 
tracts from the Letters in my poffeffion, in purfuance 
of the articles you have given me in writing. I am 
not a little proud of my tafk. 


Continuation of Mz/s Byron’s Letter, begun p. 39. 


CAN you not, Lucy, gather from the fetting-out 
of this ftory, and the fhort account of it given 
by Sir Charles in the Library-conference, that I fhall 
foon pay my duty to you all in Northamptonhhire? I 
fhall, indeed. 

Is it not ftrange, my dear, that a father and mo- 
ther, and brothers, fo jealous as Italians, in general, 
are faid to be, of their women ; and fo proud as this 
Bologna family is reprefented to be of their rank ; 
fhould all agree to give fo fine a man, as this is, in 
mind, perfon, and addrefs, fuch free accefs to their 
daughter, a young Lady of Eighteen ? : 

Teach her Englifh!—Very difcreet in the father 
and mother, furely ! And to commiffion him to talk 
with the poor girl in favour of a man whom they 
wifhed her to marry !—Indeed you will fay, perhaps, 
that by the honourable expedient they fell upon, un- 
known to either tutor or pupil, of liftening to all that 
. was to pafs in the conference, they found a method to 
prove his integrity ; and that, finding it proof, they 
were juftified to prudence in their future confidence. 

With all my heart, Lucy: If you will excufe thefe 
parents, you may. But I fay, that azy body, tho’ 
not of Italy, might have thought fuch a tutor as this 
was dangerous to a young Lady ; and the more, for 
being a man of honour and family. In every cafe, 
the teacher is tht obliger. He is called mafier, you 

know: And where there is a majffer; a fervent is im- 


plied. 
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plied. Who is it that feeks not out for a married — 
man, among the common tribe of tutors, whether - 
profeffing mufic, dancing, languages, fcience of an 
kind? But a tutor fuch a one as shis— 
Well, but I will Jeave them to pay the price of their 
indifcretion, : | 


I am this moment come from the Doctor. I infi- 
nuated to him, as artfully as I could, fome of the 
above obfervations. He reminded me, that the Mar- 
chionefs herfelf had her education at Paris; and fays, 
that the manners of the Italians are very much altered 
of fate years; and that the French freedom begins to 
take place among the people of condition, in a very 
vifible manner, of the Italian referve. The women 
of the family of Porretta, particularly, he fays, be- 
caufe of their Jearning, freedom, and converfablenefs, ' 
have been called, by their enemies, Frenchwomen. | 

But you will fee, that Honor, and the Laws of ho- 
fpitality, were Mr. Grandifon’s guard: And I believe 
a young flame may be eafily kept under. But itis a 
grateful thing, Lucy, to all women, to have a manin 
Love, whether with ourfelves, or not; and the more 
grateful, perhaps, the lefs prudent, as it fhews the 
power of our Sex over the other. Yet, ought it to,be 
fo? Sir Charles Grandifon is ufed to do only what he 
ought. Dr. Bartlett once faid, that the life of a good 
man was a continual warfare with his paffions, 
+ You will fee, in the fecond conference between Mr. 
Grandifon and the Lady, upon-the melancholy way 
fhe was in, how artfully, yet, I muft own, honourably, 
he reminds her of the dvother/y character which he paflés 
under to her! How officioufly he /ifers her ! 

Ah, Lucy! your Harriet is his //er too, you know! 
He has been w/ed to this dialect, and to check the 
paffions of us forward girls; and yet I have gone on 
confeffing ‘mine’ to the whole venerable circle, and. 
have almoft cloried in it tothem. Have not alfo his 

" F a . fitters 
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fifters detected me? While the noble Clementina, as 
in that admirable paffage cited by her, 
cone Never told ber love, 
But let concealment, like a worm 7° th’ bud, 
Feed on ber damajk cheek. : 
How doI admire her for her filence! But yet, had 
fhe been circumftanced as your Harriet was, would 
Clementina have been fo very referved ? 
Shall I run a parallel between our two cafes? 


Clementina’s Relations Hfarriet’s Relations were. 


were all folicitous for 
her marrying the Count 
of Belvedere, a2 man of 
unexceptionable cha- 
racter, of family, of 
fortune ; and who is 
faid to be a gallant and 


a handfome man, and 


who adores her, and is 
of her own faith and 
country. 

What difficulties had Cle- 
mentina to contend 
with! Jt was great in 
her to endeavour to 
conquer a Love, that 
fhe could not,-either in 
duty, or with her judg- 
ment and confcience, 
acknowlege. 


No wonder, then, that fo 


excellent a young Lady 
fuffered Concealment, 
like 


all folicitous, from the . 
firft, for an alliance. 
with their. child’s deli- 
verer. They never had . 
encouraged any man’s . 


addrefs; nor had fe: 
And all his neareft and 
deareft friends were par- 


tial to her, and foon_ 
grew ardent in her fa- 


vour. 


Harriet, not knowing of 


any engagement hehad, 
could have no difficul- 


ties to contend with; 


except inferiority of for- 
tune were one. She had 
therefore no reafon to 


endeavour tO conquer. 


a—paffion nat ignobly 
founded ; and of which 


duty, judgment, and 
con{cience, approved. 


Su/penfe therefore, only, 


and not ‘concealment 
(fince every one called 
| upon 


. 
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like a worm in the bud, upon Harriet to ac-. 
to feed on ber damafk knowlege her Love) 


cheek. could feed on er cheek. 


_ And is not fufpenfe enough to make it pale, tho’ it 
has not yet given it a green and yellow caft? O what 
tortures has fufpenfe given me! But certainty is now 
taking place. oo | 

What a right method, Lucy,’ did Clementina, fo 
much in earneft in her own perfuafion, take, in this 
fecond-conference, could fhe have fucceeded, in her 
folicitude for his change of religion !—Could that 
have been effected, I dare. fay fhe would have been 
lefs referved, as to the caufe of her melancholy ;.- 
efpecially as her friends were all as indulgent to her as. 
mine aretome. | s et 

But my pity for the noble Clementina begins to- 
take great hold of my heart. I long to have the 
whole before me. 

_Adieu, Lucy: If I write more, it will be all a re- 
capitulation of the Doctor’s Letter. I can think of 
nothing elfe. 


LETTER V. 
Mi/s Byron. In Continuation. 


| | . Tuelday, Mar. 28. - 

T= T. me now give you a brief’ account of what 
we are doing ‘here. Sir Charles fo much re- 
joiced the heart of Lord G. who waited on him the 
moment he knew he was in town, that he could not 
defer his attendance on Mifs Grandifon, till the left 
Colnebrooke ; and got hither by our breaktaft-time, . 
this morning. | : , ' 
He-met with a very kind reception from Lord and . 
Lady L, and a civil one from Mifs Granaifon 5, but 

fhe is already beginning to play her tricks with him. 
F4 O Lucy, 
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O Lucy, where is the fenfe of parading it with a 
worthy man, of whofe affection we have no reafon to 
doubt, and whofe vifits we allow ? | 
Silly men in Love, or pretending to be in Love, 
generally fay hyperbolical things, all, in fhort, that 
could be faid to a creature of fuperior order (to an 
angel), becaufe they know not how to fay polite, 
proper, or fenfible things. In like manner, from the 


fame defects in underftanding, fome of us women act’ 


as if we thought coynefs and modefty the fame thing ; 
and others, as if they were fenfible, that if they were 
not infolent, they muft drop into the arms of a Lover 
upon his firft queftion, ’ 

But Mifs Grandifon, in her behaviour to Lord G. 
is governed by motives of archnefs, and, I may fay, 


downright roguery of temper. Courtfhip is play to” 


her. She has a talent for raillery, and in no inftance 
is fo fuccefsful, yet fo improper, as on that fubject. 


She could not fpare her brother upon it, tho’ fhe fufs_ 


fered by it. | | 
. Yet had fhe a refpect for Lord G. fhe could not 
tseat him ludicroufly. Cannot a witty woman find 


her own confequence, but by putting a fool’s ceat on © 


the back of a friend ?—Sterling wit, ] imagine, re- 
quires not a foil to fet it off. 

She is indeed good-natured ; and this is all Lord G, 
has to depend upon—Saving a little reliance that he 
may make upon the influence her brother has over 


her. I told her, juft naw, that were I Lard G. I. 


would not wifh to have her mine, on any confidera- 
tion. She called me filly creature, and afked me, If 
it were not one of the trueft figns af Love, when men 


were moft fond of the women who were leaft fit for - 


them, and ufed them worft? Thefe men, my dear, 
{aid fle, are very forry creatures, and know no me- 


dium. They will either, fpaniel-like, fawn at your 


feet, or be ready to leap into your lap. . 
she has charming fpirits: I wifh I could borrow 
| | | fome 


. ~ 
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fome of them. But I tell her, that I would not have- 
a fingle drachm of thofe over-lively ones which I fee 
fhe will play off upon Lord G. Yet he will be pleafed, 
at prefent, with any treatment from her; tho’ he 
wants not feeling, as I can fee already—Don’t, Char- 
lotte, faid I to her, within this half-hour, let him find . 
his own weight in your levity. He admires your wit; 
but don’t let it wound him. | : | | 
_ But perhaps fhe is the fprightlier, in order to give 
me, and Lord and Lady L. fpirits. They are very. 
good to me, and greatly apprehenfive of the ftory 
which takes up, in a manner, my whole attention: 
So is Mifs Grandifon : And my {weet Emily, as often 
as fhe may, comes up to me when I am alone, and 
hangs upon my arm, my fhoulder, and watches, with 
looks of Love, every turn of my eyes. 

I have opened my whole heatt to her, for the bet- 
ter guarding of hers; and this hiftory of Clementina 
affords an excellent leffon for. the good girl. She 
bleffes me for the lectures I read_her on this fubjeé&, 
and fays, that fhe fees Love is a very fubtle thing, and, 
like water, will work its way into the banks that are 
fet up to confine it, if be not watched, and dammed 
out in time, | 

She pities Clementina ; and prettily afked my leave 
to do fo, I think, faid fhe, my Jecaré loves her ; but 
not fo well as it does you. I long to know what my 

ardian will do about her. How geod is it in her | 
father and mother to love her fo dearly! Her two 
elder brothers one cannot diflike, but Jeronymo is 
my favourite.. He is aman worth faving ; i’n’t he, 
madam? But I pity her father and mother, as ‘well as 
Clementina. | 

Charming young creature! What an excellent - 
heart fhe has! | | . 

Sir Charles is to dine with Sir. Hargrave and his 
friends to-morrow, on the foreft, in his way to Grang 
difon-hall. The Doctor fays, he expects to hear from . * 


him, 
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him, when there. What! will he go by’ this houfe, 
and not call in ?—With all my heart—We are only’ 
fidters! Mifs Grandifon fays, fhe’ll be banged (that is’ 
her word): if he is not afraid of me. Afraid of me! 
Ai fign, if he is, he knows not what a poor’ forward’ 
cteature Iam. But as he fees to be pre-engaged— 
Well, but I fhall foon know every-thing, as to that. 
But fure he might call in,-as he went by. ~ 

The Doétor fays, he longs to know how he ap- 
proves of the decorations of his church, and of. n 
alterations that are made and making; by his dite¢tion, 
at the Hall. It is a wonder; methinks, that he takes 
not Dr. Bartlett with him: Upon my-word, I think 
he is a little unaccountable, fuch filters as he has., 
Should you like it, Lucy, were he your brother? I 
really think his fifters are too acquiefcent. ; 

He has a great tafte, the Doétor tells us, yet not an 
expenfive one; for he’ ftudies fituation and conveni-— 
ence ; and pretehds ndét to level hills, or to force and: 
diftort nature ; but to help it, as he finds it; without 
letting art be feen in his works, where he can poflibly ° 
avoid it. For he fays, He would rather let a ftranger’ 
be pleafed with what he'fees, as if it were always fo; - 
than to obtain comparative praife by informing ‘him’ 
what it was in its former fithation. | 


As he ‘is to be a fuitor for Lord W. before’ he re= ' 
turns, he’ will not, perhaps, be with us, while I am‘ 
here. He may court for others: He has had very’ 


little trouble of that fort for himfelf, I find. 


A very difturbing thought is juft come into my” 


head: Sir Charles being himfelf in fufpenfe, as to the 
cataftrophe of this knotty affair, did not intend to let 
us know it till all was over—As fure as you are alive, 


Lucy, he had feen my regard ‘for him thro’ the thin _- 
veil that covered it; and began to be apprehenfive - 
(generoufly apprehenfive) for the heart of the poor 
fool; and fo has fuffered Dr. Bartlett to tranfcribe - 


the particulars of the ftory, that they may ferve for a 
eheck to the over-forward paffion of your Harriet. 
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~ Tbis thought excites my pride; and that my con- 
tempt of myfelf': Near borderers, Lucy !—What a 
little creature does it make me, in my own eyes !—O 
Dr. Bartlett, your. kindly-intended tranfcripts fhall 
cure me: Indeed they. fhall. | 

But now this fubject is got uppermoft again, What, 
Lucy, can I do with it? 

Mifs Grandifon fays, that I fhall be with her every 
day when I ‘go-to town: I can have no’exception, fhe 
fays, when her brother is ab/ent.—Nor when he is 
prefent, 1 begin now to think. 

Lord help me, my dear ; I muft be fo very careful 
of my punctilio!—No, thought I, in the true fpirit 
of prudery, I will not go to Sir Charles’s houfe for 
the world: And why? Becaufe he. is a fingle man; 
and becaufe I think of fomething—that he perhaps 
has no notion of. But now I may go and vifit his 
fifter without fcruple, may I not? For he perhaps 
thinks only of his Clementina—And is not this a- 
charming difficulty got over, Lucy ?-—But, as I faid, 
I will /oon be with you. — a | 

I told Mifs Grandifon that. I would, juft now— 
Lovers, faid fhe, are the weakeft people in the world; 
and people of punctilio the-moft uz-punctilious—You © 
have not talked till sow of going in fuch a hurry. 
Would you have it thought that you ftaid in town 
for a particular reafon? and, when that ceafed, va- 
Jued nobody elfe?——She held up her finger—-Confider! . 
faid fhe. . 

- here is fomething in this, Lucy. Yet what can I 


But Dr. Bartlett fays, he fhall foon give me another ° 
Letter, | | 
Farewel, my Dear. 


a 


LET: 
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LET T.ER VI. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Wednefday, Mar. 29. 
IR Charles came hither this morning, time enough 
to breakfaft with us. __ 
Lady L. is not an early rifer. I am fure this. bro- 


ther of hers is: So is Mifs Grandifon. If I fay Iam, 


my Lucy, I will not allow you to call it boafting, 


— becaufe you will, by fo calling it, acknowlege Early- 


rifing to be a virtue; and if you thought it fuch, I 


am fure you would diftinguifh it by your practice. 


Forgive me, my dear: This is the only point in 
which you and I have differed—And why have I in 
the main fo patiently fuffered this difference, and not 
tried to teaze you out of it? Becaufe my Lucy always 
fo well employs her time when fhe is ave. But would 
not one the more with that well-employed life to be 
made as long as poffible? __ 

I endeavoured to be very chearful at breakfatt ; 


but I believe my behaviour was awkward, and affected. 


After Sir Charles was gone, on my putting the que- 
{tion to the two fifters, Whether it was not fo? they 


acquitted me—Yet my heart, when in his company, 


laboured “with a fenfe of conftraint. 


My pride made me want to find out pity for me in | 
his looks and behaviour, on purpofe to quarrel with - 


him in my mind; for I could not get out of my head 


that degrading furmife, that he had permitted Dr. . 


Bartlett to haften to me the hiftory of Clementina, in 


otder generoufly to check any hopes that I might en-. 


tertain, before they had too ftrongly taken hold of my 

foolifh heart. 7 A 
But mothing of this was difcoverable. Refpedct, 
tender ref pect, appeared, as the Ladies afterwards took 
| notice, 
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notice, in every word, when he addreffed himfelf to 
‘me; in every look that he caft upon me. 

He ftudioufly avoided {peaking of the Bologna fa- 
mily. We were not indeed any of us fond of leading 
to the fubject. | 

I am fure, I pitied Aim. 

Pity, my dear, is a fofter paffion, I dare fay, in 
the bofom of a woman, than in that of a man, 
There is, there mujft be, I fhould fanfy, more gene- 
rofity, more tendernefs, in the pity of the one, than 
in that of the other. In a man’s pity. [I write‘in the | 

-firft cafe from my own fenfibilities, in the other from 

my apprehenfions] there js, too probably, a mixture. 
of infult or contempt. Unhappy, indeed, muft the 
woman be, who has drawn upon her the be/ple/s pity 
of the man fhe loves! 

The Ladies and Lord L. will have it, that Sir 
Charles’s Love, however, is not fo much engaged for 
Clementina as his Compaffon. They are my fincere 
friends: They fee that I am pretty delicate in my no- 
tions of a firft Love; and they generoufly endeavour 
to inculcate this diftin¢tion upon me: But to what 
purpofe, when we evidently fee, from what. we al- 
ready know of this ftory, that his engagements, be 
the motive what it will, are of fuch a nature, that 
they cannot be difpenfed with while this Lady’s deftiny 
is undetermined ? 

Poor Lady Clementina! From my heart I pity her: 
And tendernefs, I am fure, is the fole motive of my 
compaffion for this fair Unfortunate. 

Sir Charles fet out, immediately after breakfaft, for 
Sir Hargrave’s. He will dine with him, and intends, 
to pafs the evening with Lord W. We fhall all go 
to town to-morrow. _ 

owe U8 

Wir this I fend the doétor’s fecond pacquet. _O 
my dear! What a noble young Lady is Clementina | 
What a purity is there in her paffion! A aaa of 

: Ps rs. 


_. fourth, 


“8 THE HISTORY OF Vol.3. 
Mrs. Beaumont (Mrs. Beaumont herfelf an excellent 
woman) will fhew you, that Clementina deferves 


every good wifh. Such a noble ftruggle did I never | 


hear of, between Religion and Love. O Lucy! you 
will be delighted with Clementina: You will even, 
for a while, forget your Harriet; or, if you are juft, 
will think of her but next after Clementina! Never 
did a young Lady do more honour to her Sex, than is 
done it by Clementina! A flame, the moft vehement, 
fuppreffed from motives of piety, till, poor Lady! ic. 
has devoured her intellects ! 

Read the Letter, and be loft, as I was, for half an 
hour after I had read it, in filent admiration of her 
fortitude! O my dear! fhe mut be rewarded with a 
Sir Charles Grandifon! My reafon, my juftice, com- 
pels from me my vote in her favour. 

My Lord L. and the two Ladies admire her as 
much asI do. They look at me with eyes of tender 
concern. They fay little. What can they fay ?>— 
But they kindly applaud me for my unfeigned admi- 
ration of this extraordinary young Lady. But where 
is my merit? Who can forbear admiring her ? 


- Dr. Bartlett’s fecond Letter. 
Your fourth enquiry, madam, is, 


Whether the particularly-chearfal behaviour of the 
young Lady, on the departure of Mr. Grandifom 
from Bologna, after a courfe of melancholy, is any- 
where accounted for ? 


And your fifth is, What were the particulars of 
Mrs. Beaumont’s management of the Lady, at Fle- 
rence, by which fhe brought ber to own ber Love, 
after foe bad fo long kept it a fecret from ber moa 
ther, and all ber family ? | 


What I fhall tranfcribe, in order to fatisfy you, — 


madam, with regard to the fifth article, will include 
all that-you can with to be informed of, refpecting the 
But 


_ 


@ 
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But let me premife, That Mrs. Beaumont, at the 
requeft of the Marchionefs, undertook to give an ac- 
count of the health of the young Lady, and what 
effect the change of air, of place, and her advice, 
had upon her mind, after fhe had been at Florence 
for two or three days. She, on the fourth day of their 
being together, wrote to that Lady the defired parti- 
culars.. ‘The following is a tranflation of her Letter: » 


y OUR Ladyhhip will excufe me for not writing 
Z till now, when you are acquainted, that it was 
not before laft night that I could give he any tole- _ 
rable fatisfaction on the fubjeét upon which I had en- 
gaged to do myfelf that honour. 
' J have made myfelf miftrefs of the dear young 
Lady’s Secret. ‘Your Ladyfhip guefied it, perhaps, 
too well. Love, but a pure and laudable Love, is 
the malady that has robbed her of her tranquillity for 
fo long a fpace, and your fplendid family of all com- 
fort: But {uch a magnanimity, fhewn, or endeavoured 
at, that fhe deferves to be equally pitied and admired. 
What is it that the dear young Lady has not fuffered 
in a conflict between her Duty, her Religion, and her 
Love? : | 

The difcovery, I am afraid, will not give pleafure | 
to your family; yet certainty, in what muft be, is 
better than fufpenfé. You will think mea managing | 
perfon, perhaps, from the relation I have to give you : 
-But it was the tafk prefcribed me; and you com- 
manded me to be very minute in the account of all 
my dealings with her, that you might know how to 
conduct yourfelves to her for the cure of the unhappy 
malady. I obey. | | 

The firtt and fecond days, after our return to Flo- 
rence, were paffed in endeavouring to divert her, as 
our gueft, in all the ways we could think of: But 
finding, that company was irkfome to her, and that fhe 


only bore with it for politenefs fake; I told oe 
ies, 
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. dies, that I would take her entirely into my own 
care, and devote my whole time to her fervice. 
They acquiefced. And when I told Lady Clemen- 
tina of my intention, fhe rejoiced at it, and did me 
the honour to affure me, that my converfation would 
be balm to her heart, if fhe could enjoy it without 
mixt company. 

' Your Ladyfhip will fee, however, from-what I have 
mentioned of her regard for me, that 1 had made ufe 
of my time in the two paft days to ingratiate myfelf 
into the favour of your Clementina. She will have 
me call her nothing but Clementina: Excufe there- 
fore, madam, the freedom of my Tile. | 
__ She engaged me laft night to give her a leffon, as 
‘fhe called it, in an Englifh author. I was furprifed 
at her proficiency in my native tongue. Ah my 
dear! faid I, what an admirable manner of teaching 
muft your tutor have had, if I am to judge by the 
great progrefs you have made in fo fhort a time, in 
the acquiring of a tongue that has not the {weetnefs 
of your own, tho’ it has a force and expreflivenefs 
that is more than equal, I think, to any of the mo- 
dern languages ! 

She blufhed—Do you think fo? faid fhe—And I 
faw, by the turn of her eye, and her confcioufnefs, 
that I had no need to hint to her Count Marulli, nor 
any other man, : 

I took upon me, without pufhing her, juft then, 
upon the fuppofed light dropt in from this little in- 
‘ cident, to mention the Count of Belvedere with di- 
ftinCtion, as the Marquis had defired I would. 

She faid, She could not by any means think of him. | 

I told her, that as all her family approved highly 
of the Count, I thought they were intitled to know 
her objections ; and to judge of the reafonablenefs or 
unreafonablenefs of them. Indeed, my dear, faid I, 
you do not, in this point, treat your father and mo- 
ther with the dutifulnefs that their indulgence de- | 
ferves. She 
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Stie ftarted. That is feverely faid; is it not, 
madam ? | | 

Confider of it; my dear ; and if you pronounce it 
fo, after an hour’s reflexion, I will call it fo, and afk 
your pardon. | a | 

I am afraid, faid fhe; Jamin fault. I have the beft 
and moft indulgent of patents. There. aré fome 
things, fome fecrets, that one cannot be forward to 
divulge. One fhould perhaps be corhmanded out of 
them with a high hand. | — 

Your acknowlegenient, my dear, faid I, is more 
generous than the occafion given for it : But if you 
will not think me impertinent-— — : 

_ Don’t, don’t, afk me too clofé queftions, madam, 
interrupted fhe : Iam afraid I can deny you nothing. 

I am perfuaded, my dear Clementina, that the mu- 
tual unbofoniing of fecrets is the cement of faithful 
Friendthip, and true Love. Whenever any néw turn 
in one’s affairs happens, whenever any new lights 
open, the friendly heart refts not, till it has commu- 
nicated to its fellow-heart the new lights, the inte- 
refting events; and this communicativenefs knits the 
true Lover’s knot ftill clofer. But what a folitari- 
nefs, what a gloom, what a darknefs, muft poffefs 
that mind that can truft no friend with its inmoft- 
thoughts! The big fecret, when it is of an intereft- 
ing nature, will fweil the heart till it is ready to burft. 
Deep melancholy muft follow—I would not for the 
world have it fo much as thought, that I had not a 
foul large enough for friendfhip. Ahd is not the. 
effence of friendfhip communication, mingling of 
hearts, and emptying our very foul into that of a true 
friend ? 7 : 

Why that’s true. But, madam, a young creature 
may be fo circumftanced, as not to have a true friend ; 
or, if fhe has near her a perfon to whom fhe might 
communicate her whole mind without doubt of her 
fidelity, yet there may be a forbiddingnefs in the 

Voz. I. G perfon ; 
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perfon; a difference in years; in degree; as.in my 
Camilla, who is, however, a very good woman—We 
people of condition, madam, have more courtiers 
about us than friends: But Camilla’s fault is teazing, 
and always harping upon one ftring, and that by m 
friends commands : It would be therefore more laud- 
able to open my mind to my mother, than to her; as 
- it would be the fame thing. . . 

Very true, my dear: And as you have a mother, 
who is lefs of the mother than fhe would be of the 
fitter, the friend ; it is amazing to me, that you have 
kept fuch a mother in the dark fo long. 

: hat can I fay?—-Ah, madam !—There fhe ftopt. 
At laft faid, But my mother is in the intereft of the 
‘man I cannot love. 

The queftion recurs—Are not your parents intitled 

to know your objections to the man whofe intereft 
they fo warmly efpoufe? . 
_ I have no particular objeétions. The Count of 
Belvedere deferves a better wife than I can make him. 
T fhould refpeét him very much, had I a fafter, and he 
‘made his addreffes to her. . | 

Well then, my, dear Clementina, if I guefs the 
reafon why you cannot approve of the Count of Bel- 
vedere, will you tell me, with that candor, with that 
friendfhip, of the requifites of which we have been 
fpeaking, whether I am right or not? 

She hefitated. I was filent in expectation. 

She then fpoke : I am afraidof you, madam. 

You have reatdn to be fo, if youthink me unworthy 
of your friendfhip. : | 

What is your guefs, Mrs. Beaumont ? 

That you are prejudiced in favour of fome other 
man; or you could not, if you had a fitter, wifh her 
2 hufband that you thought unworthy of yourfelf. 

_ I don’t think the Count of Belvedere unworthy. 
neither, madam. . 
Thea my conjecture has received additional ftrength, 
Mrs. 
¢ 
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O Mrs. Beaumont ! How you prefs upon me! 

‘If impertinently, fay fo: and I have done. 

No, no, not impertinently, neither; yet you di- 
{trefs me. 

That could not be, if I were not right; and if the 
ag were not too unworthy of you, to be acknow- 

eged 

O Mrs. Beaumont ! how clofely you urge me! 
What can I fay ? 

If you have any confidence in me—If you think me 
capable of advifing you— 

I dave confidence : Your known prudence—And 
then fhe made me compliments, that I could not de- 
ferve. 

Come, my dear Clementina, 1 will viel azaii— 
Shall I ? 

What would you guefs ? 

That there is a man of low degree—Of low for- 
tunes—Of inferior fenfe— 

Hold, hold, hold—And do _ dink that the Cle- 
mentina before you is funk fo low?—If you do, Why - 
don’t you caft the abject creature from you? 

Well, then, I will gue/s again—That there is a man 
of a royal houfe; of fuperior underftanding ; ; of whom 
you can have no hope. 

O Mrs. Beaumont! And cannot you guefs that this 
prince is a Mahometan, when your hand is in? 

Then, madam, and from the. hints your Ladyfhip | 
had given, I had little doubt that Clementina was in 
Love ; and that Religion was the apprehended diffi- 
culty. Zealous Catholics think not better of Pro- 
teftants, than of Mahometans : Nor, indeed, are 
zealous Proteftants without their prejudices. Zeal 
will be Zeal, in perfons of whatever denomina- 
tion. 

I would not however, madam, like a fudden froft, 
nip the opening bud. 

G2 There 
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There is, faidI, a young foldier of fortune, who 
has breathed forth paffionate wifhes for Clementina. 

A foldier of fortune, madam ! with an air of dif- 
' dain. There cannot be fuch a man living, that can 
have his wifhes anfwered. , 

Well, then, to fay nothing of him; there is a 
Roman nobleman—a younger brother—of the Bor- 
ghefe houfe—Permit me to fuppofe 4m the man. 

With all my heart, madam. 

She was eafy, while I was at diftance. 

But if the Chevalier Grandifon [She coloured at his 
name]—has done him ill ofices— 

The Chevalier Grandifon, madam, is incapable of 
doing any man ill offices. | 

_Are you fure, madam, that the Chevalier has not 
art >—He has great abilities. Men of great abilities 
are not always to be trufted. They don’t ftrike till 
they are fure. 

He has wo art, madam. He is above art. He wants 
it not. He is beloved where-ever he goes. He is 
equally noted for his prudence and freedom of heart. 
He is above art, repeated fhe, with warmth. 

I own, that he deferves every-thing from your fa- 
mily. I don’t wonder that he is careffed by you all: 
But it is amazing to me, that, in contradiction to all 
the prudent maxims and cautions of your country, 
a a young gentleman fhould have been admitted— 
I ftopt. 

7 Why, now, you don’t imagine, that I—that Il— 
She ftopt, and hefitated. 

A prudent woman would not put it in any man’s 
power to give her a prejudice to perfons of unexcep- 
tionable honour ; and to manage— 

Nay, madam, now has fomebody prejudiced you 
againft your countryman—H¢e is the moft difinterefted © 
of men. | 3 

I have heard young Ladies, when he was here, 
fpeak of him as a handfome man. A 


fo 
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A handfome man! And is not Mr. Grandifon 4 
handfome man? Where will you fee a man fo hand- 
fome ? 

And do you think he is fo very extraordinary a 
man, as to fenfe, as I have heard him reported to be ? 
I was twice in his company—I thought, indeed, he 
looked upon dim/e/f as a man of confequence. 

Nay, madam, don’t fay he is not a mode? man. 
It is true, he knows when to fpeak, and when to be 
filent: But he is not a confident man; nor is he, in 
the leaft, conceited. 

Was there fo much bravery in his relieving your 
brother, as fome people attribute to him in that happy 
event ? Two fervants and himfelf, well armed; the 
chance of paffengers on the fame road: The affaffins 
that appeared but two; their own guilt to encounter 
with— . 

Dear, dear Mrs. Beaumont, with what prejudiced 
people have you converfed? The Scripture fays, 4 
prophet has no honour tn bis own. country; but Mr, 
Grandifon has not much from his own country-wo-_ 
man. ° 

Well, but did Mr. Grandifon ever fpeak to you of 
any one man, as a man worthy of your favour ? 

’ Did he !—Yes, of the Count of Belvedere. He 
was more earneft in his favour— oe 

Really ? | 

Yes, really—than I thought he oug‘it to be. 

Why fo? | 

Why fo!—-Why becaufe—becaufe—Why what 
was it to him—you know ? ) 

I fuppofe he was put upon it— 

I believe fo. 

_ Or he would not— 

I believe, if the truth were known, you, Mrs. 
Beaumont, hate Mr. Grandifon. You are the only 
perfon that I ever in my life heard fpeak of him, even 
with indifference. : 

G 3 Tell 
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Tell me, my dear Clementina, What are your fin- 
cere thoughts of Mr. Grandifon, perfon and mind? 

You may gather them from what I have faid. 

That he is a handfome man; a generous, a pru- 
dent, a brave, a polite man. 

Indeed I think him to be all you have faid : And I 
am not fingular. 

_ But he is a Mahometan— 

_ A Mabometan ! madam.—Ah, Mrs. Beaumont ! 

And ah, my dear Clementina——And do you think 
J have not found you out ?>—Had you never known 
Mr. Grandifon, you would not have fcrupled to have 
been Countefs of Belvedere. 

And can you think, madam— 

Yes, yes, my dear young Lady, I can. 

My good Mrs. Beaumont, you don’t know what I 
was going to fay. 

Be fincere, my dear young Lady. Cannot a Lover, 
talking to a fecond perfon, be fincere ? 

What ! madam, a man of another religion! A man 
obftinate in his errors !.A man who has never pro- 
feffed “Love to me! A man of inferior degree! A 
man who owns himfelf abfolutely dependent upon his 
father’s bounty ! His father living to the height of his 
eftate !—Forbid it pride, dignity of birth, duty, reli- 

ion— 
é Well then, I may fafely take up the praifes of Mr. 
Grandifon : You have imputed to me flight, in- 
juftice, prejudice againft him: Let me now fhew 
you, that the Prophet nas bénour with bis country- 
woman. Let me collect his character from the mouth 
of every man who has fpoken of him in my hearing 
or knowlege—His country has not in this age fent 
abroad a private man who has done it more credit. 
He is a man of honour in every fenfe of the word. 
If moral rectitude, if practical religion (your brother 
the Barone teftifies this on his own experience) were 
Joft in the reft of the world, it would, without glare 
7 cr 
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or oftentation, be found in him. He is courted by 
the beft, the wifeft, the moft eminent men, where- 
ever he goes ; and he does good without diftinétion of 
religion, fects, or nation : His own countrymen boaft 
of him, and apply to him for credentials to the beft 
and moft confiderable men, in their travels thro’ more 
countries than one: In France, particularly, he is as 
much refpected asin Italy. He is defcended from the 
beft families in England, both by father and mother; 
and can be a Senator of it, whenever he pleafes. He 
is heir to avery confiderable eftate; and is, as I am 
informed, courted to ally with fome of the greateft 
families in it. Were he not born to a fortune, he 
would make one. You own him to be generous, 
brave, handfome— — 

O my dear, dear Mrs. Beaumont ! All this is too 
much, too much !—Yet all this J think hin to be !—~I 
can no longer refift you. Lown, I own, that I have 
no heart but for Mr. Grandifon. And now, as I 
don’t doubt but my friends fet you to find out the 
love-fick girl, how fhall I, who cannot difown a 
fecret you have fo fairly, and without condirion, come 
at, ever look them in the face? Yet let them know 
(I will enable you to tell them) how all this came 
about, and how much I have ftruggled againft a 
paffion fo evidently improper to be encouraged by a 
daughter of their houfe. 

He was, in the firft place, as well you know, the 
preferver of a beloved brother's life; and that brother — 
afterwards owned, that had he followed his friendly 
advice, he never would have fallen into the danger 
from which he refcued him. 

My father and mother piclented: him to me, and 
bid me regard him asa fourth brother; and it was not 
immediately that I found out that I could have bu 
three brothers. | . 

My brother’s deliverer proved to be the moft a 
able and humane, and yet braveft of men, 
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All my friends carefied him. Neither family forms, 
nor national forms, were ftood upon. He had free 
accefs tous all, as one of us. 

My younger brother was continually hinting to me 
his withes that I were his. Mr. Grandifon was above 
all other reward; and my brother confidered me in a 
kind light, as able to reward him. 

My confeffor, by his fears and invectives, en 
confirmed than leffened my efteem for a man =e i 
thought injured by them. | 

His own refpectful and difinterefted behaviour ta 
me contributed to my attachment.. He always ad-_ 
dreffed me as his /fer, when he put on the familiar 
friend, in the guife of a tutor : I could not therefore 
arm againft a man I had no reafon to fufpect. 

Buit ftill I knew not the ftrength of my paffion for 
him, till the Count of Belvedere was propofed to me 
with an earneftnefs that alarmed me: Then I confi- 
dered the Count as the interrupter of my hopes ; and 
yet I could not give the: reafon why I rejected him. 
How could1, when I had none to give but my pre- 
poffeffion in favour of another man? A prepoffeffion 

entirely hidden in my own heart. 

But ftill I thought I would fooner die, than be the 
wife of a man of a religion contrary to my own. I 
am a zealous Catholic myfelf: All my relations are 
zealous Catholics. How angry have I been at this . 
obftinate Heretic, as I have often called him ; the firft 
heretic, my dear Mrs. Beaumont (for once Idid not 
love you) that my foul detefted not! For he is as te- 
nacious a Proteftant as ever came out of England. 
What had he to do in Italy ? Why did he not ftay at 
home? Or why, if he muft come abroad, did he ftay 
fo long among us; yet hold his obftinacy, as if in de- 

——~~"flance of the people he was fo well received by? 
vDhefe were the reproaches that my- heart in filence 
4 caft upon him. 
“was at firft concerned only for his ./oul’s fake : 
| But 


J.et.6. SIRCHARLES GRANDISON, 89 
But afterwards, finding him effential tomy earthly hap- 
inefs, and yet refolving never to think of him if he 
came not a Catholic, I was earneft for his conver- 
fion for my own fake ; hoping that my friends indul- 
gence to me would make my wifhes practicable ; for 
on his part, I doubted not, if that point were got over, 
he would think an alliance with our family an honour 
to him. 

But when I found him invincible on this article, [ 
was refolved either to conquer my paffion, or die. 
What did J[ not undergo in my endeavours to gain this - 
victory over myfelf! My confeffor hurt me by ter- . 
rors ; my woman teazed me ; my parents, and two 
elder brothers, and all my more diftant relations, 
urged me to determine in favour of the Count of Bel- 
vedere. The Count was importunate : The Cheva- 
lier was importunate in the Count’s behalf — Good 
heaven! What could I do ?—I was hurried, as I may 
fay : J had not time given me to weigh, ponder, re- 
colleét. How could I make my mother, how could 
I make any-body, my confident ? My judgment was at 
war with my paffion ; and I hoped it would overcome. 
I ftruggled ; yet every day the object appearing more 
worthy, the ftruggle was too hard for me. O that I 
had had a Mrs. Beaumont tq confult — Well might 
melancholy feize me—Silent melancholy ! 

At laft the Chevalier was refolved to leave us. 
What pain, yet what pleafure, did this his refolution 
give me! Moft fincerely I hoped, that his abfence 
would reftore my tranquillity. | 

What a fecret triumph did I give myfelf, on my 
behaviour to him, before all my friends, on the part- 
ing evening !—My whole deportment was uniform. I 
was chearful, ferene, happy in myfelf; and I made all 
my. friends fo. I wifhed him happy where-eyer he fet 
his foot, and whatfoever he engaged in. I thanked 
him, with the reft of my friends, for the benefits we 
had received from him, andthe pleafure he had giv: 1. 
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‘us, in the time he had beftowed upon us; and I 
wifhed that he might never want a friend fo agreeable 
‘and entertaining as he had been to us all. | 

I was the more pleafed with myfelf, as I was not 
‘under a neceffity of putting on ftiffnefs or referve to 
hide a heart too much affected. I thought myfelf 
fecure, and ftood out forwarder than he feemed to 
hope for, and with more than my offered hand, at the 
moment of his departure. JI thought I read in his 
eyes a concern, for the firft time, that called for a 
| pity which I imagined I myfelf wanted not. Yet I 
had a pang at parting —- When the door fhut out the 
agreeable man, never again, thought I, to be opened 
to give him entrance! I fighed at the reflexion: But 
who perceived it ?—I never could be infenfible in a 
parting fcene, with /e/s agreeable friends: It was the 
eafier for me to attribute to the gentlenefs of my 
heart, the inftant fenfibility. My father clafped me to 
his bofom ; my mother embraced me, without morti- 
fying me by faying for what. My brother the Bifhop 
called me twenty fond names ; all my friends compli- 
mented me, but only on my chearfulnefs; and faid, I 
was once more their own Clementina. I went to reft, 
pleafed thatI had fo happily acquitted myfelf, and 
that poffibly I contributed to the repofe of dear 
friends, whofe repofe I had’ been the caufe of dif- 
turbing, | 

But, alas! this conduct was too great for the poor 
Clementina to maintain : My foul was too high fet.— 
You know the reft ; and I am loft to the joys of this 
jife: For I never, never, will be the wife of a man, 
if I might, who by his religion is an enemy to the 
faith I never wavered in; nor would ever change, 
were an earthly crown on the head of the man I love 
to be the reward ; and a painful death, in the prime 
of my life, the contrary. | 

A flood of tears prevented further fpeech. She hid 
her face in my bofom. She fighed—Dear Lady! Haw 
fhe fighed ! | SO Pg This, 
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This, madam, is the account I have to give of 
what has paffed between your beloved Clementina 
and me. Never was there a more noble ftrugele be- 
tween duty and affection; tho’ her heart was too 
tender, and, in fhort, the man’s merits too dazling, 
to allow it to be effectual. She is unwilling that I 
fhould fend you the particulars : She fhall be afhamed, 
fhe fays, to look her father, her mother, in the face ; 
and fhe dreads ftill more, if poffible, her confeffor’s 
being made acquainted with the ftate of her heart, 
and the caufe of her diforder. But I tell her, it is 
abfolutely neceffary for her mother to know every- | 
thing thatI know, in order to attempt a cure. 

This cure, Madam, I am afraid, willnever be 
effected, but by giving her in marriage to the happy 
man. | muft think 4m fo, who will be intitled, by 
general confent, to fo great a bleffing. . 

You, madam, will act in this attair as you jud 
proper: But if you can at Bologna, at Urbino, and 
Naples, get over your family-objeCtions, you | will 
perhaps find yourfelves obliged, fuch are the young 
Lady’s own {cruples, on the fcore of religion, to take 
pains to perfuade her to purfue her inclination, and - 
- accept Mr. Grandifon for a hutband. 

Be this as it may, I would humbly recommend a 
gentle and foothing treatment of her. She never 
knew yet what the contrary was; and were fhe to 
experience ¢bat contrary now, upon an cccafion fo very 
delicate, and in which her Judgment and her Love 
are, as fhe hints, at variance; I verily think, the 
would not be-able to bear it. —T/at God direét you 
for the beft, whom you and yours have always ferved 
with fignal devotion ! | 

I will only add, That fince the fecret which had _ 
fo long preyed upon her fine {pirits, is revealed, fhe © 
appears to be much more eafy than before; but-yet 
fhe dreads the receptior fe fhall mect with on her 
return to Bologna, She begs of me, when that pret 
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_ fhall be ordered, to accompany her, in order to enable 
her, as fhe fays, to fupport her fpirits. She is very 
defirous to enter into anunnery. She fays, She never 
can be the wife of any other man; and fhe thinks fhe 
ought not to be his, on whom her heart is fixed. 

A word of comfort on paper, from your honoured 
hand, I know, madam, would do a great deal towards 
healing her wounded heart. 

I am, madam, with the greateft veneration and 


refpect, 
| Your Ladyfbip’s 
Moft faithful bumble fervant, 
' Hortrensia BEAuMONT, 


Lert meadd, my good Mifs Byron, that the Mar- 
_chionefs fent an anfwer to this Letter expreffing the 
higheft obligation and gratitude to Mrs. Beaumont ; 
and inclofed a Letter to her daughter, filled with ten- 
der and truly-motherly confolation ; inviting her back 
to Bologna out of hand, and her amiable friend with 
her: Promifing, in the name of her father and bro- 
thers, a moft indulgent welcome; and affuring her, 


that every-thing fhould be done that could be dane, ta 


make her happy in her own way, 
LETTER VI. 
(ifs Byron, to Mifs Seiy, 
Wedn. Night, Mar. 209. 


Inclofe, my Lucy, the doctor's third pacquet. 


From its contents you will pity Sir Charles, as 
well as Clementina; and if you enter impartially into 
the fituation of the family, and allow as much to their 
zeal for a religion they are fatisfied with, as you will 
do for Sir Charles’s fteadinefs in his; you will alfo pity 
them. ‘They are all good ; they are all confiderate. 
A great deal is to be iaid for them ; tho’ much more 
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for Sir Charles, who infifted not upon that change of 
religion in the Lady, which they demanded from him. 

How great does he appear in my eyes! A con- 
feffor, tho’ nota martyr, one may call him, for his reli- 
gion and country. — How deep was his diftrefs! A 
mind fo delicate as his, and wifhing for the fake of the 
Sex, and the Lady, and Family, as he did, rather to 
be repulfed by them, than to be obliged himfelf to de- 
cline their intended favour. 

You will admire the Lady in her fweetly-modeft 
behaviour, on his firft vifit before her mother; but 
more, for:the noble fpirit fhe endeavoured to refume 
in her converfation with him in the garden. 

But how great will he appear in your eyes, in the 
eyes of my grandmother, and aunt Selby, for that 
noble apoftrophe ! — ‘ But, O my Religion, and my 
‘Country! I cannot, cannot, renounce you! What 
‘ can this fhort life promife, what can it give, to war- 
‘ rant fuch a facrifice!’ 

Yet ber conduét, you will find, is not inferior to 
bis; firmly perfuaded, as fhe is, of the truth of her 
religion; and loving him with an ardor that he had 
from the firft reftrained in himfelf from hopelefinefs. 

But to admire her as fhe deferves, I fhould tran- 
{cribe all fhe fays, and his account of her whole be- 
haviour. | 3 

O my dear ! ‘Who could have a¢ted as Clementina 
acted!—Not, I fear, 

Your HaRRIeT Brrown. | 
Dr. Bartlett’s third Letter. | 


OUR fixth command, madam, is, 


To give you the particulars of Mr. Grandifon’s 
reception from the Marchione/s and her Clemen- 
tina, on bis return to Bologna from Viesna, at 
the invitation of Signor ‘feronymo. 


Mr, Grandifon was received at his arrival with 
grea: 
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great tokens of efteem and friendfhip, by the Marquis 
himfelf, and by the Bifhop. 

Signor Jeronymo, ‘who rail kept his chamber, the 
introducer being withdrawn, embraced him: And 
now, faid he, is s the affair, that I have had fo long in 
view, determined upon. O Chevalier! you will be a 
happy man. Clementina will be yours: You will be 
Clementina’s: And now indeed do I embrace my 
Brother — But I detain you not: Go to the happy 
yirl : She is with her mother, and both are ready to 
receive and welcome you. Allow for the gentle fpi- 
rit : She will not be able to fay half fhe thinks. 

Camilla then appeared, to conduct me, fays Mr. 
Grandifon, to her Ladies, in the Marchionet’s draw- 

ing-room. She whifpered me in the pafflage: Wel- 
come, thrice welcome, beft of men! Now will you 
be rewarded for all your goodnefs! 

I found the Marchionefs fitting at her toilette, 
richly dreffied, as in ceremony ; but without attend- 
ants: Even Camilla retired, as foon as fhe had opened 
the door for me. 

‘The lovely Clementina ftood at the back of her 
mother’s chair. She was elegantly dreffed : But her 
natural modefty, heightened by a glowing confciouf- 
nefs;, - that feemed to arife from the occafion, gave her 
‘advantages that her richeft jewels could not have given 
her. 

The Marchionefs ftood up. I kiffed her hand— 
You are welcome, Chevalier, faid fhe. The only 
man on earth that I could thus welcome, or is fit to 


be fo welcomed !~—Clementina, my dear !— turning 


round, and taking her hand. 
_ ‘The young Lady had fhrunk back, ker complexion 
varying ; now glowing, now pale—Excufe her vorce, 
faid the condefcending mother; her heart bids you 
welcome. 


Judge for me, my dear Dr. Bartlett, how I muft 


be affected at this gracious reception: I, who knew 


not 


s* TT see gy o~ 
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not the terms that were to be prefcribed tome. © 
‘ Spare me, dear Lady, thought I, fpare me my Con- 
© fcience, and take all the world’s wealth and glory to 
¢ yourfelves : I fhall berich enough with Clementina.’ 

The Marchionefs feated her in her own chair. I 
approached her : But how could I with that grateful 
ardor, that, but for my doubts, would have fprung to 
my lips? Modeft Love, however, was attributed to 
me ; and [I had the praife wholly for that which was 
but partly due to it. 

I drew achair for the Marchionefs, and, at her 
command, another for myfelf. The mother took one 
hand of her bafhful daughter : I prefumed to take the 
other : The amiable Lady held down her blufhing 
face, and reproved me not, as fhe did once before, 
on the like freedom, for being too free. Her mother 
afked me queftions of an indifferent nature ; as of my 
journey ; of the courts I had vifited fince I left them ; 
when I heard from England; aftér my father ; my 
fitters: The latte? queftions in a kind way, as if fhe 
were afking after relations that were to be her own. 

What a mixture of pain had I with the favour 
fhewn me, and for the favour fhewn me! For I que- 
{tioned not but a change of religion would be pro- 
pofed, and infifted on; and I had no doubt in my 
mind about my own. — | 

After a fhort converfation the amiable daughter 
arofe, courtefied low to her mother, with dignity to 
me; and withdrew. ~ 

Ah, Chevalier ! faid the Marchionefs, as foon as fhe 
was gone, little did I think, when you left us, that 
we fhould fo foon fee you again; and on the account 
we fee you: But you know how to receive your good 
fortune with gratitude. Your modefty keeps in coun- 
tenance our forwardnefs, : | 

I bowed — What could I fay ? 

I fhall leave, fo will my Lord, particular fubjeéts 
to be talked of, between the Bifhop and you. You 


will, 
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will, if it be not your own fault, have a treafure in 
Clementina; and a treafure with her. We fhall do 
the fame things for her, as if fhe had married the man 
we wifhed her to have when we thought her affections 
ae _ You may believe we love our daughter— — 
Elfe— 
I applauded their indulgent goodnefs: . 

I can have no doubt, Mr. Grandifon, that you love 
Clementina above all women. a . & 

[I had never feen the woman, Dr. Bartlett; that I 
could have loved fo well, had I not reftrained myfelf;, 
at firft, from the high notion I knew they had of 
their quality and rank; from confiderations of the 
_ difference in religion ; of the truft and confidence the 

family placed in me; and by the refolution I had 
made, as a guard to myfelf frem the time of my en- 
tering upon my travels, of never aiming to marry a 
. foreigner.] | | 

I affured the Marchionefs, that I was abfolutely 
difengaged in my affections: That not having pre- 
fare to encourage hopes of the good fortune that 
feemed to await me, I could hardly yer flatter myfelf 
that fo great a happinefs was referved for me. 

She anfwered, That I deferved it all : That I knew 
the value they had for me: That Clementina’s regard 
_ was founded in virtue: That my character was my 
happinefs : That, however, what the world would 
fay, had been no fmall point with them; but that 
was as good as got over ; and fhe doubted not but all 
that depended upon me, would, as well from genero- 
fity as gratitude, be complied with. __ — 
_ [{ Here, thought I, is couched the expectation : And 
if fo, would to heaven I had never feen Italy ! ] , 

The Marquis joined his Lady and me foon after:. 
His features had a melancholy caft. This dear girl, 
faid he, has faftened upon me part of her malady. 
Parents, Chevalier, who are blefied with even hopeful 
children, are not always happy. This girl—But no 

ore : 
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more : She is a good child.. In the general oeconomy 
of Providence, none of the fons of men are unhappy, 
but fome others are the happier for it. Our fon the 
Bifhop will talk to you upon terms. 

I have hinted to the Chevalier, my Lord, faid the 
Marchionefs, the happinefs that awaits him. _ 

How does the poor girl >—Bafhful enough, I fup- 

ofe | 
. Indeed, my Lord, fhe cannot look up, anfwered 
the Lady. | 

Poor thing! I fuppofed it would be fo. | 

Why, why, thought I, was I fuffered to fee this 
mother, this daughter, before their conditions were 
propofed to me? 

But what indulgent parents are thefe, Dr. Bartlett ! 
What an excellent daughter ! Yet not to be happy !— 
But how much more unhappily circumftanced did I 
think myfelf!—I, who had rather have been rejected 
with difdain by twenty women in turn, than to be 
obliged to decline the honour intended me by a family 
I reverenced ! 


-Tuus far Mr. Grandifon. This, madam, will 
anfwer your queftion, as to the VIth article: But I 
believe a few more particulars will be acceptable, 


Tue Marquis led me, proceeds Mr.Grandifon, into 
the chamber of Signor Jeronymo. Your good fortune, 
Chevalier, faid he, as we entered it, is owing to Jero- 
nymo, who owes his life to you. I blefs God, we 
are a family that know not what ingratitude means... 
P I made my acknowlegements both to father. and 

on. eae: 5 

The Marquis then went into public affairs ; and 
foon after left us together. 

I was confidering, whether I had beft tell that fin- 
cere friend my apprehenfions in relation to the articles 
of religion and refidence ; for he had with an air of: 

Vou. Il. H humour 
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humour congratulated me on the philofophical ‘man- 
ner in which } bore my good fortune; when Camilla 
entered, and whifpered me, of her own head, as fhe 
faid, That her young Lady was juft gone into the © 
garden. ) : 

I dare fay, it was of her own head : For Camilla 
has a great deal of good-nature, and is conftantly de- 
firous of obliging, where fhe thinks fhe fhall not offend 
any-body. .- , 

Follow her then, faid Jeronymo, who heard what 
Camilla faid : Clementina perhaps expects you. 

- Camilla waited for me at. the entrance into the 
garden. One word, Sir, if you pleafe. I am afraid of 
the return of my young Lady’s thoughtfulnefs. She 
fays, fhe is afhamed of the poor figure fhe made be- 
fore-her mother: She is fure the muft look mean in 
your eyes. A mah to be fent-for, Camilla, faid fhe, 
-in compliment to my weaknefs! Why did not my 
too indulgent father bid me conquer my folly, or die ? 
Q. that -I had net owned my attachment! «Naughty 
¢ Mrs. Beaumont! faid fhe, Had it not been for you, 
¢ my own bofom had contained the fecret ; till fhame, 
« and indignation againft myfelf, had burft my heart !” 
She is refolved, fhe fays, to refume a {pirit becoming 
her birth and quality; andIam afraid of her elevations. 
Her great apprehenfions are, that, with all this conde- 
fcenfion of her parents, obftacles will arife on your part. 
If fo, fhe fays fhe fhall not be able to ‘bear her 
own reflexions, nor look her friends in the face. 
My dear Dr. Bartlett, how have I, who have hi- — 
therto ‘fo happily efcaped the fnares by which the feet 
of unreflecting’youth are often entangled by women 
of light fame, been embarraffed by perverfe accidents 
that have arifen from my friendfhips with the worthy 
of the Sex! Was there ever a more excellent family 
‘than this >—Every individual of it is excellent. And 
is not their worthinefs, and even their piety, the caufe 
to which our mutual difficulties are owing ? 

: } But, 
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But, O my Religion, and my Country ! I cannot, 
cannot renounce you! What can this fhort life give, 
what can it promife, to warrant fuch a facrifice! 

I faid nothing to Camilla; you may believe, of what 
I could or could not do: Yet fhe faw my diftrefs: She - 
took notice of it. Being. firmly perfuaded of the ex- 
cellency of her own religion, fhe wondered that a 
man of reflexion and reading could be of a contrary 
one. Hlerheart, fhe faid, as well as the heart of her | 
young Lady, boded an unhappy iffue to our Loves: 
Heaven avert it! faid the honeft. woman : But what 
may we not fear by way of judgment, were a young ~ 
Lady—forgive me, Sir—prefers a man fhe thinks fhe 
ought wot to prefer; and where a gentleman will 
not be convinced of errors which the Church con- 
demns ? 

She again begged I would forgive her. I Brae 
her good intention, and fincere dealing ; and leaving 
her, went into the garden. 

I found the young Lady in the Orange-grove. You 
-have-been in that garden, Dr. Bartlett. : 

$he turned her facetowards me, as I drew near her’; ; 
and feeing who it was, ftopt. 

Clementina, armed with confcious worthinefs, as if 
fhe had refumed the -fame fpirit which had animated 
her on the eve of my departure from Bologna, con- 
defcended to advance two or three paces ees 
me. 

Lovely woman, “thought i, encourage: the true 
dignity that fhines in that noble ‘afpect | Who Knows | 
what may be our deftiny ? 

I bowed. Veneration, efteem, and concern, from the 
thought of what that might be, all eo to make my 

obeifance profound. 

I was going to fpeak. She prevented me. “Her air 
and manner were great. | 

You are welcome, Sir, faid fhe : My mamma bid 
me fay welcome. I could not then {peak : And fhe 


H 2 was 


100 THE HISTORY OF Volz. 


was fo good to you, as to anfwer for my heart. My 
voice is now found: But tell me—Do I fee the fame 
generous, the fame noble Grandifon, that I have 
heretofore feen? —Or, do I fee a man inclined to 
flight the creature whom her indulgent parents are 
determined to oblige, even to the facrifice of all 
their views ? . | 

You fee, madam, the fame Grandifon, his heart 
only. oppreffed with the hanour done him ; and with | 
the fear that the happinefs defigned for him may yet 
be fruftrated. If it fhould, how fhall I be able to 
_ fupport myfelf ? : a 

[ What.a difficult fituation, my dear Dr. Bartlett, 
‘was mine !—Equally afraid to urge my fuit with 
ardour, or to be imagined capable of being indiffe- 
rent to her favour ! ] 

What do you fear, Sir? —- You have grounds in 
your own heart, perhaps, for your fear. It you save, 
let me know them. I am not afraid to know them. 
Let me tell you, that I oppofed the ftep taken. I de- 
clared, that I would fooner die, that it /bould be-taken. 
It was to You, they faid; and you would know how 
to receive as you ought the diftinction paid you. I 
have a_ foul, Sir, not unworthy of the fpirit of my 
anceftors : Tell me what you fear ?—I only fear one 
thing ; and that is, that I fhould be thought to be 
more in your power than in my own. : 

Noble Lady! And think you, that while my hap- 
-pinefs is not yet abfolutely refolved upon, I have not 
reafon to fear ?—You will always, madam, be in your 
- own power: You will be moft fo when in mine. 
My gratitude will ever prompt me to acknowlege 
your goodnefs to me as a condefcenfion. 

But fay ; tell me, Sir; Did you not, at firft re- 
ceiving the invitation, defpife, in abfence, the Cle- 
mentina, that now perhaps, in prefence, you have 
the goodnefs to pity ? | 

O that the high-fouled Clementina would not ~ 

. 40 
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fo contemptibly of the man before her, as fhe muft 
think, when fhe puts a queftion that would intitle him 
to infamy, could he archutne to imagine an anfwer to 
it neceffary ! | 

Well, Sir ; I fhall fee how far the advances made 
on the wrong fide will be juftified, or rather counte- 
nanced, by the advances, or, fhall [fay (I will if you 
pleafe) condefcenfions to be made on yours. | 

[ What a petulance, thought I !—But can the gene- 
rous, the noble Clementina, ksowing that terms will 
be propofed, with which in honour and confcience I 
cannot comply, put my regard for her on fuch’a teft 
as this ?—I will not fuppofe that fhe is capable of 
mingling art with her magnanimity. ] : 

Is this, madam, faid I, a generous anticipation ? 
Forgive me : But when your triends are fo good as to 
think me incapable of returning ingratitude for obli- 
gation, I hope I fhall not be claffed, by their beloved 
daughter, among the loweft of mankind. _ | 

Excufe me, Sir; the woman who has been once 
wrong, has reafon to be always afraid of herfelf. If 
you do not think meanly of me, I will endeavour to 
think well of myfelf; and then, Sir, I fhall think 
better of you, if better I can think : For, after all, 
did I not more miftruft my/e/f than I do you, I fhould 
not perhaps be fo capricious as, I am afraid, I fome- 
times am. | | 

The Marquis has hinted to me, madam, That 
your brother the Bifhop is to difcourfe with me on the 
fubject now the neareft to my heart of all others : 
May I prefume to addrefs myfelf to their beloved 
daughter upon it, without being thought capable of 
endeavouring to prepoffefs her in my favour before 
my Lord and I meet? | 

I will anfwer you frankly, Sir : There are preli- 
minaries to be fettled; and, till they are, I that know 
there are, do not think myfelf at liberty to hear you 
upon any fubject that may tend to prepoffeffion, 

| Ho37 : I ac- 
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I aie madam : I would not for the world be 
thought to wifh for the honour of your attention, 
while it is improper, for you to favour me with it. 

‘{I did not know, Dr. Bartlett, but upon a fuppo- 
fition of a mutual intereft, between us, as I had hoped 
fhe would allow, Clementina might wifd that I would 
lead to fome particular difcourfe. Tho’ modefty be- 
comes ours as well as the other Sex, yet it would be 
an indelicacy not to prevent a Lady, in fome certain 
cafes. But thus difcouraged,] Perhaps, madam, faid 
I, the attendance I do myfelf the honour to pay you 
here, may not be agreeable to the Marquis. 

- Then, Sir, you will choofe, perhaps, to withdraw. 
But don’t—Yes, : do. 


I refpectfully withdrew ; but fhe taking a winding _ 


alley, which led into that in which I flowly walked, 
we met again. I am afraid, faid fhe, I have been a 
little petulant : Indeed, Sir, I am not fatisfied with 
myfelt I wifo— And there the ftopt. 

What, madam, do you wifh? Favour me with 
yeur wifhes. If it be in my power— 

It is mot, interrupted fhe. I wifh I had not been at 
Florence. The Lady I was with, is a good woman ; 
but fhe was too hard for me. Perhaps (and fhe fighed ) 
had I not been with ber, I had been: at reft, and 
happy, before now; but if I had mot, there is a plea- 
fure, as well as pain, in melancholy. But now [am 
fo fretful !—If I hated the bittereft enemy I have, as 
_ much as at times I hate myfelf, 1 fhould be a very 
bad creature. 

This was fpoken with an air fo melancholy, as 
greatly difturbed me. God grant, thought I, ee 
the articles of Religion and Refidence may be agreed 
upon between the Bifhop and me! 


Herz, my good Mifs Byron, I clofe this Letter. 
Sir Charles has told you, briefly, the-event of the con- 
ference between the Bifhop and him ;,. and I haften to 


obey you in your next article. . LET- - 
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LETTER VII. 
Mifs Byron, To Mifs SELBy. 
Thurfday Morn. Mar. 30. 


r Send you now inclofed the Doétor’s fourth Letter. | 
I believe I muft defire my grandmamma and my 


aunt Selby to fend for me down. 
We fhall all be in London this evening. 


Would to Heaven I had never come to it! ——What | 
of pleafure have I had in it P—This abominable Sir 


Hargrave Pollexfen!— But for him, I had been eafy 
and happy ; fince but for 4im, I had never wanted the 


relief of Sir Charles Grandifon ; never had known 
him. Fame might perhaps have brought to my ears, | 


in general converfation, as other perfons of diftinétion 
are talked of, fome of his benevolent actions ; and he 
would have attracted my admiration without cofting- 
me one figh. And yet, had it been fo, I fhould then 
have known none of thofe lively fenfibilities that have 
mingled pleaftire with my pain, on the pride I have 
had in being g diftinguifhed as a fifter to the fifters of fo 
extraordinary aman. O that I had kept my foolifh 
heart free! I fhould then have had enough to boaft of 
for my whole life ; enough to talk of to every one. 

_ And when I had been alked by my companions and 


intimates, What diyerfions, what entertainments, I. 


had been at? I fhould have faid, ‘I have been in 
§.company and. converfed with Six CHARLES GRAN- 
£ prison ; and-been favoured and diftinguifhed by all 
'¥ his family.’ And I fhould have paffed many a happy 
wihter evening, when my. companions came to work 
and read with me at Selby-houfe, in anfwering their 
queftions about all thefe ; and Sir Charles would have 
. been known among us principally by the name of 
The Fine Gentleman : ; and my young friends would 
have come about me, and aked me to tell them fome- 
thing more of The Excellent Man. 

os H 4 But 
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But now my ambition has overthrown me: 
Aiming, wifhing to be every-thing, I am nothing. 
If Iam afked about him, or his fifters, ¥ fhall feek 
to evade the fubject ; and yet, what other fubject 
can I talk of ? ae what have I feen, what have I 
known, fince I left Northamptonfhire, but Him and 
Them; and what muft lead to Him and Them ? 
And what indeed but Him and Them, fince I have 
known this family, have I wifhed to fee, and to 
know ? _ : 

On reviewing the above, how have], as I fee, fuf- 


fered my childifh fancies to delude me into a fhort for- 


getfulnefs of bis, of every-body’s diftreffes!—But, O my 
Lucy, my heart is torn in pieces; and, I verily think, 
more for the unhappy Clementina’s fake, than for my 
own! How feverely do I pay for my curiofity! Yet it 
was neceffary that I fhould know the worft. So Sir 
Charles feems to have thought, by the permiffion he 
has given to Dr. Bartlett, to oblige me, and, through 
me, his fifters, and all you my own friends. 
Your pity will be more raifed on reading the Letter 
I inclofe, not only for Clementina and Sir Charles, but 
for the whole family ; none of whom, tho’ they are 
all unhappy, are to be blamed. You will dearly love 
the noble Jeronymo, and be pleafed with the young 
Lady’s faithful, Camilla: But, my dear, there is fo 
much tendernefs in Sir Charles’s woe —It muft be 
Love—But he ought to love Clementina : She is a 
ak tho’ unhappy, young creature. I muft not 
ave one {park of generofity left in my heart, | muft 
be loft wholly in Sef, if I did nor equally admire 


and love her. 


_ Dr. Bartlett’s fourth Letter. 


S I remember, madam, Sir Charles mentions to. 


' you, ina very pathetic manner, the diftrefs he 
was in when the terms’and conditions, on which he 
was to. be allowed to call the noble Clementing his, 

: : | were 
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were propofed to him, as they were by the Bifhop. 
He has briefly told you the terms, and his grief to be 
obliged to difappoint the expectation of perfons fo de- 
fervedly dear tohim. But you will not, I believe, be . 
difpleafed, if I dwell alittle more on thefe particulars, 
tho’ they are not commanded from me. 

The Bifhop, when he had acquainted Mr. Gran- 
difon with the terms, faid, You are filent, my dear 
Grandifon: You hefitate. What, Sir! Is a propofal 
of a daughter of one of the nobleft families in Italy; 
that daughter a Clementina; to be flighted by a man 
of a private family; a foreigner; of dependent for- 
tunes; her dowry not unworthy of a Prince’s accept- 
ance? Do you hefitate upon fuch a propofal as this, 
Sir ? 

My Lord, I am grieved, rather than furprifed, at 
the propofal. I was apprehenfive it would be made. 
My joy at receiving the condefcending invitation, and 
at the honours done me, on my arrival, otherwife 
would have been immoderate. 


A. debate then followed, upon fome articles in 
which the Church of Rome and the Proteftant 
Churches differ. Mr. Grandifon would fain 
have avoided it; but the Bifhop, fuppofing he 
fhould have fome advantages in the argument, 
which he met not with, would not permit him. 
He was very warm with Mr. Grandifon more 
than once, which did not help his caufe. 

The particulars of this debate I will not at this 
time give you: They would carry me into great 
length; and I have much to tranfcribe, that I 
believe, from: what Sir Charles has let me fee of 
your manner of writing to your friends, you 
would prefer. To that I will proceed; after'a 
paffage or two, which will fhew you how that 
debate,about the differencé in Religion, went off. 


You will call to mind, Chevalier, faid the Bishop, 
at 
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that your church allows of a poffibilicy of falvation 
out of its pale—-Ours does not. - 

My Lord, our church allows not of its members. 
indulging themfelves in capital errors, again{t con- 
viction : But I hope that no more-need to be faid on. 
this fubject. - 7 | 
' [ think, replied the Bifhop, we will quit it. Idid 
not expect that you were fo firmly rooted in- error, as 
I find you: But to.the point on which we began: I 
fhould think it an extraordinary misfortune, were we 
to find ourfelves reduced to the neceflity. of reafoning 
a private man into the acceptance of our fifter Cle- 
mentina. Let metell you, Sir, that were fhe to know 
that you dut befitate—He fpoke with earneftnefs, an 
reddened. | 

Pardon an interruption, my Lord : You are difpofed 
tobe warm. I will not fo much as offer to defend. my- 
felf from any imputations that may, in difpleafure, be 
caft upon me, as if I were capable of flighting the ho- 
nour intended me of a Lady who is worthy of a 
Prince. Iam perfuaded that your Lordfhip cannot 
think fuch a defence neceffary. I am indeed a private 
man, but not inconfiderable ; if the being able to enu- 
merate along race of anceftors, whom hitherto | 
have not difgraced, will give me confideration, But 
what, my Lord, is anceftry ? I live to my own heart, 
My principles were known before I had the con- 
defcending invitation. Your Lordfhip would not per- 
fuade me to change them, when I cannot think them 
wrong ; and fince, as you have heard, I have fome- 
thing to offer, when called upon, in fupport of them. 
--. You will confider this matter, my dear Chevalier. 
It is you, I think, that are difpofed to be warm; but 
you -are:a valuable man. We, as well as our fifter, 
with to have you among us: Our church would with 
it. -Such a profelyte will juftify us to-every' other 
confideration, and to all our friends. Confider of it, 
‘Grandifon ; but -let it not be known to the a ere 
nee 5 
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of our family, that you think confideration neceffary : 
The dear Clementina, particularly, muft not know it. 
Your perfon, Chevalier, is not fo dear to the excellent 


creature, as your foul. Hence it is, that we are all willing 


to encourage in her a flame fo pure, and fo bright. - 

‘My diftrefs, my Lord, is beyond the power of 
words to defcribe. I revere, I honour, and will to my 
- Jaft hour, the Marquis and Marchionefs of Porretta, 
and on better motives than for their grandeur or no- 
bility. Their Sons—You know not, my Lord, the 
pride I have always had to be diftinguifhed even by a 
nominal relation to them: And give me your Cle- 
mentina, without the hard conditions you prefcribe, 
and I fhall be happy beyond my higheft wifh. I de- 
fire not dowry with her. I have a father on whofe 
generofity and affection I can rely. But I mutt re- 
peat, my Lord, that my principles are fo well known, 
that I hoped a compromife would be accepted. I 
would not for the world compel your fifter. The 
fame liberty that I crave, I would allow. | 

And will you not take time, Sir, to confider ? Are 
you abfolutely determined ? 

If your Lordfhip knew the pain it gives me to fay 
that J am, you would pity me. 

Well, Sir, I am forry for it. Let us go in to Signor 


Jeronymo. He has been your advocate ever fince he | 


knew you.° Jeronymo has gratitude ; but you, Che- 
valier, have no affections. 


I thank God, faidI, that your Lordfhip does not do 
me juftice. 

- He Jed me into his brother’s apartment. 

There, what did I fot fuffer, from the Friendthip, 
from the Love, of that brother, and from the urgency 
of the. Bifhop! But what was.the refult ? 

The Bithop afked me, If he were to condudt me to 
his father, to his mother, to his fifter? Or to allow 
me to-depart without feeing them ?—This was the al- 
ternative, My compliance or non-compliance was . 

. e 
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be thus indicated. I refpectfully bowed. I recom- 
mended myfelf to the favour of the two brothers, and 
thro’ them to that of the three truly-refpectable per- 
fons they had named; and withdrew to my lodgings 
with a heart forely diftrefied. | ° 

I was unable to ftir out for the remainder of the 
day. The fame chair into which I threw myfelf, upon 
my firft coming in, held me for hours. . 

In the evening Camilla, in difguife, made me a vifit. 
On my fervant’s withdrawing, revealing herfelf, O 
Sir, faid fhe, what a diftra¢ted family have I left ! 
They know not of my coming hither; but I could 
not forbear this officioufnefs: I cannot ftay. But 
Jet me juft tell you how unhappy we are; and your 
own generofity will fuggeft to you, what is beft to be 
done. 

As foon as you were gone, my Lord Bifhop ac- 
quainted my Lady Marchionefs with what had paffed 
between you. O Sir! you have an affectionate friend 
in Signor Jeronymo. He endeavoured to foften eve- 
ry-thing. My Lady Marchionefs acquainted my 
Lord with the Bifhop’s report. I never faw that good 
nobleman in fuch a paffion. It is not neceffary to tell 
you what he faid— 

- In a paffion with me, Camilla! 

Yes. Hethought the whole family difhonoured, 
Sir. 
The Marquis della Porretta is the worthieft of men, 
Camilla, faid L I honour him,—But proceed. 

The Marchionefs, in the tendereft manner, broke 
the matter tomy young Lady. Iwas prefent. She 
apprehended, that there might be occafion for my at- 
' tendance, and commanded me to ftay.. 

Before fhe could {peak all fhe had to fay, my young 
Lady threw herfelf on her knees to her mamma, and 
bleffing her for her goodnefs to her, begged her to fpare 
the reft. Ifee, faid fhe, that I, a daughter of the 
Porretta family, your daughter, madam, .am refufed. 

A Palliate 
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‘Palliate not, I befeech you, the indignity. You need 
not. It is enough, that I am refufed. Surely, madam, 
your Clementina is not fo bafe in fpirit, as to need 
your maternal confolation on fuch a contempt as this. 
I feel for my papa, for you, madam, and for my bro- 
thers, I feel the indignity. Bleffings follow the man 
where-ever he goes! It would be mean to be angry 
with him. He is his own mafter; and now he has 
made me my own miftrefs. Never fear, madarn,. but 
this affair now will fit as light upon me, as it ought. 
His humility will allow him to be fatisfied with a 
meaner wife. You, madam, my papa, my brothers, 
fhall not find me mean. | 
' The Marchionefs embraced, with tears of joy, - her 
beloved daughter. She brought my Lord to her, and 
reported what her daughter had faid : He alfo tenderly 
embraced the dear young Lady, and rejoiced.-in her 
affurances, that now the cure was effected. ~~ 
But, unfeafonably, as the event fhewed, Father 
Marefcotti, being talked with, was earneft to be al- 
lowed to vifit her : Then, he faid, was the proper 
time, the very crifis, to urge her to accept of the 
Count of Belvedere. 
I was bid to tell her, that his Reverence defired to ° 
attend her. | 
O let me go, faid fhe, to Florence ; to my dear 
Mrs. Beaumont !—-To-morrow morning let me go; 
and not fee Father Marefcotti, till I can fee him as I 
with to fee him! 
But the good Father prevailed : He meant the beft. 
He was with her half an hour. He left her in a 
melancholy way. When her mamma went to her, 
fhe found her fpiritlefs, her eyes fixed, and as gloomy 
as ever. She was filent to two or three of her mo- 
ther’s queftions ; and when fhe did fpeak, it was with, 
wildnefs ; but declaring, without being folicited in 
the Count of Belvedere’s favour, againft marrying 
him, or any man in the world. ‘a | 
CF 
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Her. mother told her, fhe fhould go to Florence, as 
foon as fhe pleafed: But then the humour was off. 
Would to Heaven fhe had gone before fhe faw his 
Reverence ! So they all now with. 

Camilla, faid fhe to me; when we were alone 
Was it neceffary to load the Chevalier Grandifon ? 
Was it neceffary to inveigh againit him ?—It was un- 
generous to do fo. Was the man obliged to have the 
creature whofe forwardnefs had rendered her con- 
temptible in his eyes ? I could not bear to hear him 
inveighed again{t. But never, never, let me hear his - 
name mentioned. Yet, Camilla, J cannot bear being 
defpifed, neither. 

She arofe from her feat, aaa from that moment 
her humour took a different turn. She now. talks: 
She raves : She ftarts: She neither fits’ nor ftands with 
quietnefs—She walks up and down her room, at:other 
times, with paffion and hurry ; yet weeps nat, tho’ 
fhe makes every-body elfe weep. She {peaks to-her- 
felf, and anfwers herfelf; and, as I guefs, repeats part 
of the talk that paffed between: Father Marefcotti and 
her: But ftill, Fo be defpifed ! are the words the ofteneft 
repeats. —Fe/u ! once, faid fhe-—-To be defpifed!— 
And by an Englifh Proteftant ! Who can bear that ? 

In this way, Sir, is Lady Clementina. . The fweet- 
eft creature !—I fee, I fee, you have compaffion, Sir! 
‘You never wanted humanity !|.Generofityis a part of 
your nature! Tam fure you love her —I /ee you love 
her—I pain your noble heart !—Indeed, indeed, Sir, 
Lady Clementina’s Love extended beyond the limits 
of this world : She hoped to be yours to all eternity. 

Well might Camilla, the fenfible, the faithful, the 
affectionate Camilla, the attendant from infant years 
of her beloved Clementina, thus run on, without in- 
terruption. I could not fpeak.. And had I been able, 
to what purpofe fhould I have pleaded to Camilla the 
fuperior attachment which occafioned an anguilh that 
words cannot defcribe ? 


5  * | What 
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+ What can I fay, but thank you, my good Camilla, 

for your intention ? I hope you have eafed your own 
heart; but you have loaded mine—Neverthelefs, I 
thank you. Would to Heaven that your Lady’s own 
wifhes had been complied with ; that fhe had been en- 
couraged to go to the excellent Mrs. Beaumont! The 
-firft natural impulfes of the diftreffed heart often point 
out the beft alleviation. Would to Heaven they had 
been purfued! I have great dependence on the-gene- 
rous friendfhip of Signor Jeronymo. All tharis in my 
power to do, I will do. I honour, I venerate, every - 
one of the truly-noble family: I never can defervetheir 
favour. On all occafions, Camilla, let them know my 
devotion to them. 

I beg of God, faid fhe, to put it into your heart to 
reftore the tranquillity of a family that was, till lately, 
the happieft in Bologna. It may not be-yet too late. 
I beg you to excufe my officioufnefs. Pray take no 
notice that I have waited on you. I fhall be wanted. 

She was haftening away. Good Camilla,. faid I, 
taking a ring of fome value from my finger, and 
forcing it upon hers (fhe is above accepting of pecu- 
niary prefents, and {truggled.againft this) Accept this 
as a remembrance, not acknowlegement. I may be 
forbid the palace of the Marquis della Porretta, and 
fo have no opportunity again to fee the equally faithful 
and obliging Camilla. oo Paes 

What other conditions could have been prefcribed, 
Dr. Bartlett, that I fhould have refufed to’ comply 
with? How was I anew diftreffed, at the account 
Camilla gave me! But my great confolation in the 
whole tranfaction is, that my own heart, on the’ ma- 
tureft deliberation, acquits me: And the rather, as 
it is impoffible for me to prattife a greater piece of 
felf denial : For can there be on earth a nobler wo- 
man than Clementina ? 


THE next morning, early, Mr. Grandifon received 
the followipg Letter trom his friend Signor Jeronymo. 
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I tranflated it, my good Mifs Byron, at the time I 
received it, I will fend you the tranflation, only. 


My dear Chevaker ! 


HALL I blame you ?—I cannot. Shall I blame 
my father, my mother ?—They blame them- 
felves, for the free accefs you were allowed to have to 
their Clementina; yet they own, that you atted 
nobly. But they had forgot that Clementina had 
eyes. Yet who knew not her difcernment ? Who 
knew not her regard for merit, where-ever the found 
it? Can I therefore blame my fifter ?>—Indeed, no. 
Has fhe a brother whom I can blame ?—No. But 
ought I not to blame myfelf? The dear creature 
owned, it feems, to Mrs. Beaumont, that my decla- 
ration in your favour, which was made long before 
you knew it, was one of her influences. Muft I 
therefore accufe myfelf?—If I regard my intention, 
gratitude, for a life preferved by you, and for a fenfe 
of my /ocial duties (foul as well as body indebted to 
you, tho’ a Proteftant yourfelf) will not fuffer ir. 
Is there then nobody whom we can blame for the ca- 
lamity befallen us — How ftrangely is that calamity 
circumftanced ! | 
But is there fo irreconcileable a difference between 
the two religions ?>—T here is : The Bifhop fays there 
is : Clementina thinks there is : My father, my mo- 
ther, think there is. 

But does your father think fo? Will you put the 
whole matter on that iffue, Chevalier ? 

O no, you will not. . You are as determined as we 
are : Yet, furely, with lefs reafon. 

But I debate not the matter with you. I know you 
are a matter of the queftion. | 
_ But what is to be done? Shall Clementina perith ? 
Will not the gallant youth, who ventured his life fo 
fuccefsfully to fave a brother, exert himfelf to preferve 
a fifter ? | 

Come, 


lis ae, en Se 


Let.g. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 113 
Come, and fee the way fhe is in—Yet they will 
not admit you into her prefence while fhe is in that 


way. 3 

The fenfe fhe has of her dignity debafed, and the 
perpetual expoftulations and apprehenfions of her 
zealous confeffor—Can the good man think it his — 
duty to wound and tear in pieces a mind tenacious of 
its honour, and of that of her Sex? At laft, you fee, 
I have found fomebody to accufe-—But I come to 
my motive for giving you this trouble. 

_ It is to requeft you to make mea vifit. Breakfaft 
with me, my dear Chevalier, this morning. You will 
perhaps fee nobody elfe. 

Camilla has told me, and only me, that fhe at- 
tended you laft night: She tells me how greatly you 
are grieved. I fhould renounce your friendfhip, 
were you not. At my foul, I pity you, becaufe I 
knew, long fince, your firm attachment to your Re- 
ligion ; and becaufe you love Clementina. — | 

I wifh I were able to attend you ; I would fave you 
the pain of this vifit; for I know it muft pain you: 
But come, neverthelefs. . 

You hinted to my brother, that you thought, as 
your principles were fo well known, a compromiie 
would be accepted—Explain yourfelf to me upon this 
compromife. If I can {mooth the way between you 
Yet I defpair that any-thing will do but your con- 
verfion. ‘They love your foul; sey think they love 
it better than you do yourfelf. Is there not a merit 
in them, which you cannot boaft in return? | 

The General, I hear, came to town laft night: 
We have not feen him yet. He had bufinefs with 
the Gonfaloniere. I think you muft not meet. He 
is warm. He adores Clementina. He knew not, till 
laft night, that the Bifhop broke it to him at that ma- 
giftrate’s, our unhappy fituation. What a difappoint- 
ment! One of the principal views he had in coming 
was, to do you honour, and to give his fifter plea- 

Vou. Il. I. {ure. 
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fure. Ah, Sir! he came to be prefent at two folemn 
acts: The one your Nuptials, in confequerice of the 
other.—You muft not meet. It would go to my heart, 
to have offence given you by any of my family, efpe- 
‘cially in our own houfe. 

Come, however: I long to fee you, and to com- 
fort you, whether your hard heart (I did not ufe to 
think it a hard one) will allow you, or not, to give 
comfort to } 4s 

Your ever-affeionate and faithful friend, 
JeronyMo della PorRETTA. 


I accepted of the invitation. My heart was in this 
family : I longed, before this Letter cami, to fee and 
to hear from it. The face of the meaneft fervant be- 
longing to it would have been more than welcome to 
me. What, however, were my hopes? Yet, do you 
think, Dr. Bartlett, that I had not pain in going; a 
pain that took more than its turn, with the defire I 
had once more to enter doors that ufed to be opened 
to me with fo much pleafure on both fides ? 


Dr. Bartlett’s fifth Letter. 


R. Grandifon thus proceeds: I was introduced 

to Signor Jeronymo. He fat expecting me. 
He bowed more ftiffy than ufual, in return to my 
freer compliment. 

I fee, faid I, that I have loft my friend. 

Impofiibie, faid he. It cannot be. 

Then fpeaking of his fitter, Dear creature! faid 
he: A very bad night. My poor mother has been 
up with her ever fince Three a clock : Nobody elfe 
hss any influence over her. -Thefe talking fits are 
worfe than her filent ones. | 

What could I fay? My foul was vexed. My friend 
faw it, and was grieved for me. He talked of in- 
aiverent things. I could not follow him in them. 
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a ae ee 


ee ee 


Let.8. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. i153 

He then entered upon the fubject that would not 
long allow of any other. I expect the General, faid 
he. I will not, { think, have you fee eachother. I 
have ordered notice to be given me before‘any one of 
the family is admitted while you are with me. If 
‘you choofe not to fee the General, or my father or 
mother, fhould they ftep in to make their morning 
compliments, you can walk down the back-ftairs into 
the garden, or into the next chamber. 

I am not the leaft fufferer in this diftrefs, replied I. 
You have invited me. If on your own account you 
would have me withdraw, I will; but elfe I cannot 
conceal myfelf. | | 

This is like you. It is you yourfelf. O Grandifon! . 
that we could be rea/ brothers !—In foul we are fo. 
But what is the compromife you hinted at ? 

I then told him, That I would refide one year in 
Italy, another in England, by turns, if the dear Cle- 
mentina would accompany me; if not, but three 
months in England, in every year. As to religion, 
fhe fhould keep her own; her confeffor only to be a 
man of known difcretion. 

He fhook his head. I'll propofe it as from yourfeif, 
if you would have me do fo, Chevalier. It would do 
with me; but will not with any-body elfe. I have 
undertaken for more than that already; but it will 
not be heard of. Would to God, Chevalier, that 
you, for my fake, for a// our fakes—But I know you 
have a great deal to fay on this fubyect, as you told - 
my brother. New converts, added he, may be zeal- 
ous; but you old Proteftants, Proteftants by defcent, 
as I may fay, ’tis ftrange you fhould be fo very fted- 
faft. You have not many young gentlemen, I be- ~ 
lieve, who would be fo very tenacious; fuch offers, 
fuch advantages—And furely you muft love my fifter. 
All our family, you furely love. I will prefume to 
fay, they deferve your love; and they give the ftrong- . 
eft proofs that can be given of their regard for you. | 

I 2 Signor 
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Signor Jeronymo expected not an argumentative 
anfwer to what he faid.. My ftedfaftnefs was beft ex- 
preffed, and furely it was fufficiently expreffed (the 
circum{tances of the cafe fo interefting) by filence. 

Juft then came in Camilla. The Marchionefs, Sir, 
knows you are here. She defires you will not go till 
fhe fees you. She will attend you here, I believe. 

She is perfuading Lady Clementina to be blooded. 
She has an averfion to that operation. She begs it 
may not bedone. She has been hitherto, on that ac- 
count, bled by leaches. The Marquis and the Bifhop 
are both gone out. They could not bear her foli- 
‘ citations to them to /ave her, as fhe called it. 

The Marchionefs foon after entered—Care, melan- 
choly, yet tendernefs, was in her afpect: Grief for 
her daughter’s malady feemed fixed in the lines of 
her fine face. Keep your feat, Chevalier. She fat . 
— fighed, wept; but would not have had her tears 
een. . 
Had I not been fo deeply concerned in the caufe 
of her grief, I could have endeavoured to comfort 
her. But what could I fay ?—I turned my head afide. 
I would alfo have concealed my emotion; but Signor 
Jeronymo took notice of it. 

The poor Chevalier, kindly faid he, with an accent 
of compaffion— 7 

I don’t doubt it, anfwered fhe, as kindly, tho’ he 
fpoke not out what he had to fay. He may be ob- 
durate; but not ungrateful. — 

Excellent woman! How was I affected by her ge- 
nerofity | This was taking the direct road to my heart. 
You know that heart, Dr. Bartlett, and what a tafk 
it had. 7 

Jeronymo. enquired after his fifter’s health, J was 
afraid to enquire. 

Not worfe, I hope ; but fo talkative! poor thing ! 
She burft into tears. 

_ I prefumed to take her hand—O Madam! Wul 
no compromife! Will no— | Tt 
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It ought not, Chevalier. I cannot urge'it. We 
know your power, toa well we know your power, ovér 
the dear creature. She will not be long a Catholic, 
if fhe be yours ; and you know what we then fhould 
think of her precious foul !—Better to part with her 
for ever—Yet, how can a mother—Her tears one 
what her lips could not utter. 

Recovering her voice, I have left her, faid the, 
contending with the doctors againft being let blood. 
She was fo earneft with me to prevent it, that I could 
not ftay. It is over by this time—She rang. 

At that moment, to the aftonifhment of all three, 
in ran the dear Clementina herfelf.—A happy efcape! 
Thank God! faid fhe—Her arm bound up. 

She had felt the lancet; but did not bleed more 
than two or three drops. 

O my mamma! And you: would have run away 
from me too, would you!—You don’t ufe to be 
cruel; and to leave me with thefe do¢tors—See! fee! 
and fhe held out her lovely arm a little bloody, re- 
garding nobody but her mother ;- who, as well as we, 
was fpeechlefs with furprize—They did attempt to_ 
wound; but they could not obtain their cruel ends— 
And J ran for fhelter to my mamma’s arms (throwing 
hers about her neck)—Deareft, deareft madam, don’t 
Jet me be facrificed. What has your poor child done, 
to be thus treated ? 7 | 

O my Clementina! 7 

And O my mamma, too! ive I not fuffered 
enough ?>— 

The door opened. She caft her fearful eye to. it, 
clinging fafter to her mother-—They are come to 


take. me !—Begone, Cammiila [It was fhe] begcne, — 


when I bid you! T hey fha’n’t take me—My main- 
ma will fave me from them— Won't you, my mam- 
ama? clafping more fervently her arms about her 
neck, and hiding her face in her bofom. Ten lift- 
ing up her face, Begone, I tel] you; Camilla, ‘They 
fha’n’t have me.—-Camilla withcrew. 


1 , Brether ! 
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Brother! my dear brother! you will protect me: 
-Won’t you? 

Tarofe. I was unable to bear ‘this affecting fcene— 
She faw me. 

Good God! faid the. —Then. in Englith breaking 
out into that line of Hamlet, which fhe had taken 
great notice of, when we read that play together— 


Angels, and minifters of grace, defend us! 


She left her mother, and ftept gently towards me, 
looking carneftly with her face held out, as if fhe 
were doubtful whether it were I, or not. 


I fnatched her hand, and preffed it with my lips— 


O madam !—Deareft Lady !—I could fay no more. 

Ir is he! It is he, indeed, madam! turning her 
head to her mother, one hand held up, as in furprize, 
as I detained the other. 

The fon’s arms fupported the almott fainting mo- 
ther; his tears mingling with hers. 

For Ged’s fake! for my fake, dear Grandifon ! 
{aid he; and ftopt. 

J quitted Clementina’s hand; Jeronymo’s unhealed 
wounds had weakened him, and I haftened to fupport 
the Marchionefs. 

O Chevalier! {pare your concern for me, faid the. 
My child’s beaa is of more coniequence to me, than 
my own beart. 

What was it of diftrefs that I did not at that mo- 
ment feel! 

The young Lady tursing to us—Well, Sir, faid 
fhé, Here is fad work! Sad work, to be fure! Some- 
body is wrong: I won’t fay who.—But yoy will not 
Jet thefe doétors ufe me il]—Will you ?—See here! 
fhewing her bound-up arm to me—what they would 
have done !—See! They did get a drop or two; but 
no more. And I fprung from t them, and ran for it. 


Her mother then taking her attention, My deareft 
mamma! How do you !— 


O my 


} 
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O my child! and fhe clafped her arms about her 
Clementina. | 

Camilla came in. She added by er crief to the di- 
ftrefsful fcene. She threw her arms, knecling, about 
the Marchionefs: O my deareft Lady! {aid fhe-—The 
Marchionefs feeling for her fa/ts, and taking them 
out of her pocket, and {melling to them; Unclafp 
me, Camilla, faid fhe: I am better. Are the doctors 
gone? 

No, madam, whifpered Camilla: But they fay, It 
is highly proper; and they talk of bliftcring!— 

Not her head, I hope!—The dear creature, when 
fhe ufed to value herfelf upon any-thing, took pride, 
as well fhe might, in her hair. 

Now you are whifpering, my mamma—<And this. 
impertinent Camilla is come—Camilla, they fhall not 
have me, I tell you!—See, barbarous wretches! what 
they have done to me already !—again holding up her 
arm, and then with indignation tearing off the | filet. 

Her brother begged of her to fubmit to the opera- 
tion. Her mother joined her gentle command—Well, 
I won’t love you, brother, fad fhe: You are in the 
plot againft me—But dere is one who will protect mes 
laying ~her hand upon my arm, and looking carneftly 
in my face, with fuclr a mixture of woe and tender 
nefs in her eye, as pierced my very foul. 3 

Perfuade her, Chevalier, faid the Marchicne%. . ~ 

My good young Lady, Will you not obey your 
mamma? You are not well. Will you not be weil? 
See how you diftrefs your noble brotner ! 

She ftroked her brother’s cheek (It was wet, with 
his tears) with a motion inimitably tender, her voice 
as inimitably foothing—Poor Jeronymo! My ceareft 
brother! And have you not fuficred encugh from 
vile aifaffins ? Poor dear brother !—and again ttroxed 
his cheek—-How was I aftected! 

A frefh gufh of tears broke from | his cy esa 
Graidifon ! “faid he. | 

I 4 - 
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O why, why, faid I, did I accept of your kind 
invitation ? This diftrefs could not have been fo deep, 
had not I been prefent. 

See! fee! Chevalier, holding out her fpread hand 
to me, Jeronymo weeps—He weeps for his fifter, I 
believe.—Thefe— Look, my hand is wet with them! 
are the tears of my dear Jeronymo! My hand—See! 
is wet with a brother’s tears!—And you, madam, are 
affected too! turning to her mother. It is a grievous 
thing to fee men weep! What ail they >—Yet I can- 
not weep—Hiave they fofter hearts than mine >— 
Don’t weep, Chevalier.—See, Jeronymo has done!— 
I would ftroke your cheek too, if it would ftop your 
tears.—But what is all this for?—It is becaufe of 
thefe doctors, I believe. —But, Camilla, bid them be- 
gone: They fha’n’t have me. 
~ Deareft madam, faid I, fubmit to your mamma’s 
advice. Your mamma wifhes you to fuffer them to 
breathe a vein—It is no more—Your Jeronymo alfo 
befeeches you to permit them. ‘4... 8 

And do yeu with it too, Chevalier ?—Do you wifh 
to fee me wounded ?—To fee my heart bleeding at 
my arm, I warrant. Say, can you be fo hard-hearted? 

Let me join witlt:your mamma, with your brother, 
to entreat it: For your father’s fake! For— 

For your fake, Chevalier ?>—Well, will it do you 
good to fee me bleed ?: -’ 
~ J withdrew. to the-window. I could not ftand this 
queftion ; put with an air of tendernefs for me, and 
in an accent equally tender. | a 

The irrefiftable Lady (O what eloquence in her 
diforder!) followed me; and laying her hand on my 
arm, looking earneftly. after my: averted face,. as if fhe 
would nat fuffer me to hide it from her—-Will it, will 
‘it, comfort you to fee: me bleed *—Come then, Je 
comforted ; I will bleed: But you fhall not leave me. 
‘You fhall fee that. thefe doctors fhall not kill me 
quite, a! t oh 

~ O Dr. 


[ae 
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O Dr. Bartlett! How did this addrefs to me tor- 
ture my very foul! a 

Camilla, proceeded fhe, I w// bleed. Madam, to 
her mother, Will it pleafe you to have me bleed ? 
Will it pleafe you, my Jeronymo? turning to him— 
And, Sir, Sir, ftepping to me with quicknefs, Will it 
pleafe you ?——Why then, Camilla, bid the doctors 
come in.—What would I not do to pleafe fuch kind 
friends? You grudge not your tears: And as I can- 
not give you tears for tears from my eyes, Shall not 
my arm weep !—But do you ftand by me, Chevalier, 
while it is done. You will? Won’t you?—feeking 
again with her eye my averted face. , 

O that my life, thought I, would be an effectual — 
offering for the reftoring. the peace of mind of this 
dear Lady, and her family! and that it might be 
taken by any hand but my own!—But my Confcience! 
—Prepoffefied as I am in favour of my own religion, 
and in disfavour of that I am wifhed to embrace; How, 
thought I, can I make a facrifice of my Confcience ! 

The dear Lady was then as earneft for the opera- 
tion, as before fhe had been averfe ta it: But the did 
and faid every-thing in a hurry. 

The Marchionefs and my friend were comforted, in 
hopes that fome relief would follow it. The doctors 
were invited in. 

Do you ftand by me, Sir, faid fhe to me.—Come, 
make hafte, But it fha’n’t be the fame arm—Camilla, 
fee, I can bare my own arm—lIt will bleed at this 
arm, I warrant—I will did it flow.—Come, make 
hafte—Are you always fo tedious ?>—The preparation 
in all thefe things, I believe, is worfe than the a&.— 
Pray, pray, make hafte. 

They did; tho’ fhe thought they did not. 

Turn your face another way, madam, faid the 
doctor. : | 

Now methinks I am Iphigenia, Chevalier, going to 
be offered—-looking at me, and from the doctors. 


And 
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And is this all ?—T he puncture being made, and 
fhe bleeding freely. 

The doctors were not fatisfied witha fmall quan- 
tity. . She fainted, however, before they had taken 
quite fo much as they intended ; and her women car- 
ried her out of her brother’s apartment into her own, 
in the chair fhe fat in. | | | 

Dear Clementina!—My .compaffion and my 66? 
wifhes followed her. | 

You fee your power over.the dear girl, Grandifon, 
faid her brother. 

The Marchionefs fighed ; .and looking at me with 
kind and earneft meaning, -withdrew to attend her 
daughter’s recovery. : si 


LETTER IX. 
» Mis Byron. In Continuation. | 


“Ty Eceive, my Lucy, the Doétor’s fixth Letter. The 
paN fitth has almoft broken the hearts of us all. 


‘Dr. Bartlett’s Aixth Letter. 


A Scene of-angther nature took place of this, pro- 
j ceeds Mr. Grandifon. 

Camilla ftept in, and faid, The General was come; 
‘and was at that moment lamenting with the Mar- | 
chionefs the difordered ftate of mind of his beloved 
fifter; who had again fainted away; but was quiet 
_ when Camilla came in. | | 

The General will be here prefently, faid Jeronymo. 
Do you choofe to fee him ? ok oe 

As, perhaps, he has been told I am here, it would 
Jook too particular to’depart inftantly. If he comes ‘ 
pot in foon, I will take my leave of you. 

I had hardly done fpeaking, when the General 
entered, drying his eyes. 

Your fervant, Mr, Grandifon, faid he, Brother, 
: How 
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How do you? Not the better, I dare fay, for the pre- 
fent affliction. Who the devil would have thonght 
the girl had been fo deeply affected?— Well, Sir, you 
have a glorious triumph !—Clementina’s heart is not 
avulgarone. Her family— 

My Lord, I hope I do not deferve this addrefs !— 
Triumph, my Lord !—-Not a heart in this family can 
be more diftreffed than mine. 

And is Religion, is Confcience, really of fuch force, 
Chevalier ? | 

Let me afk that queftion, my Lord, of your own 
heart: Let me afk it of your brother the Bifhop; of 
. the other principals of your noble family: And the 

anfwer given will be an anfwer for me. 

He feemed difpleafed. Explain yourfelf, Chevalier. 

If, my Lord, faid I, you think there is fo great, fo 
effential a difference in the two religions, that you 
cannot confent that I fhould keep my own; What 
muft I be, who think as highly of my own as you can 
of yours, to give it up, tho’ on the higheft temporal 
confideration ? Make the cafe your own, my Lord. 

I can. And were I in your fituation, fuch a wo- 
man as my fifter; fuch a family as ours; fuch a 
{fplendid fortune as fhe will have; I believe, I fhould 
not make the fcruples you do. My brother the Bi- 
fhop indeed might not have given the fame anfwer: . 
He might have been more tenacious. 

The Bifhop cannot be better fatisfied with Ais reli- 
gion than Iam with mine. But I hope, my Lord, 
from what you have faid, that I may claim the honour 
of your friendfhip in this ereat article. It is propofed 
to me, that I renounce my religion: I make no fuch 
propofal to your family : On the contrary, I confent 
that Lady Clementina fhould keep hers; and I am 
ready to albow a very handfome provifion for a difcreet 
man, her confeffor, to attend her, in order to fecure 
her in it. As to refidence; I will confent to refide 
gne year in Italy, one in England; and even, ‘ a 

| ; choofe 
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choofe not to go to England at all, I will acquiefce ; 
and vifit England myfelf but for three months in 
every year. , | 

As to'the children, Mr. Grandifon? faid Signor Je- 
ronymo,; defirous of promoting the compromife. 

I will confent that daughters fhall be the mother’s 
care; the education of fons muft be left to me. 

What will the poor daughters have done, Cheva- 
lier, {neeringly fpoke the General, that ¢bey fhould be 
left to perdition ? | 

Your Lordfhip, without my entering into the opi- 
nion of the profeffors of both religions on this fubject, 
will confider my propofal as a compromife. I would 
not have begun an addrefs upon thefe terms with a 
Princefs. I do affure you, that mere fortune has no 
bias with me. Prefcribe not to me in the article cf ° 
religion, and I will, with all my foul, give up every 
ducat of your fifter’s fortune. 

~ Then what will you have to fupport— 

My Lord, leave that to your fiftcr and me. I will 
deal honourably with her. If fhe renounce me on 
that article, you will have reafon to congratulate 
yourfelves, 

Your fortune, Sir, by marriage, will be much more 
confiderable than it can be by patrimony, if Clemen- 
tina be yours: Why then fhould you not look forward 
— to your pofterity as Italians ? And in that cafe— 

He ftopt there.—It was eafy to guefs at his in- 
ference. 

I would no more renounce my Country than my 
Religion : I would leave pofterity free ; but would not 
deprive them of an attachment that I value myfelf 
upon: Nor yet my country, of a family that never 
gave it caufe to be afhamed of it. | 
The General took fnuff, and looked on me, and off 
me, with an air too fupercilious. I could not but be 
fenfible of it. 3 : 

I have no {mall difficulty, my Lord, faid I, to bear 

| | the 
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the hardfhips of my fituation, added to the diftrefs 
which that fituation gives me, to be looked upon in 
this family as a delinquent, without having done any- 
_ thing to reproach myfelf with, either in thought, 
word, or deed—My Lord, it is extremely hard. © 
It is, my Lord, faid Signor Jeronymo. The great 
misfortune in the cafe before us, is, that the Chevalier 
Grandifon has merit fuperior to that of moft'men; 
and that our fifter, who was not to be attached by 
common merit, could not be infenfible to his. | 

Whatever were my fifter’s attachments, Signor Je- 
-ronymo, we know yours; and generous ones they 
are: But we all know how handfome men may at- 
tach young Ladies, without needing to fay a fingle 
word. The poifon once taken in at the eye, it will 
foon diffufe itfelf through the whole mafs. 

My honour, yet, my Lord, was never called in 
queftion, either by man or woman. 

Your character is well known, Chevalier—Had it 
not been unexceptionable, we fhould not have entered 
into treaty with you on this fubyect, I do affure you ; 
and it piques us not a little to have a daughter of our 
houfe refufed. You don’t know the confequence, I 
can tell you, of fucli an indignity offered in this 
country. 

Refufed! my Lord !—To endeavour to obviate this 
charge, would be to put an affront upon your Lord- 
fhip’s juftice, as well as an indignity offered to your 
truly noble houfe. | 

He arofe in anger, and {wore that he would not be 
treated with contempt. © | 

I ftood up too; And if Jam, my Lord, with in- 
dignity, it is not what I have been ufed tobear, 

Signor Jeronymo was difturbed. He faid, He had 
been againft our feeing each other. He knew his 
brother’s warmth; and I, he faid, from the {cenes 
that had before paffed, ought perhaps to have fhewn 
more pity than refentment. oe: ‘ | 
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It was owing to my regard for the delicacy of your 
fitter, Signor Jeronymo, faid I (for whom I have the 
tendereft fentiments), as well as to do juftice to my 
own conduct towards her, that I could not help fhew- 
ing myfelf affected by the word refu/ed. 

Affetied by the word refufed! Sir, faid the Ge- 
neral—Yes, you have foft words for hard meanings. 
But I, who have not your choice of words, make ufe 
of thofe that are explained by actions. 

I was in hopes, my Lord, that I might rather have 
been favoured with your weight in the propofed com- 
promife, than to have met with your difpleafure. 

Confider, Chevalier, coolly confider this matter : 


How fhall we anfwer it to our country ? (We are pub- . 


lic people, Sir); to the church, to which we ftand re- 
lated ; to our own character; to marry a daughter of 
our houfe to a Proteftant? You fay you are con- 
cerned for her honour: What muff we, what can we 
fay in her behalf, if- fhe be refle€ted upon as a 
Love-fick girl, who, tho’ ftedfaft in her religion, 
could refufe men of the firft confideration, all of her 
own religion and country, and let'a foreigner, an 
Englifhman, carry her off >— . 

Preferving neverthelefs by /tipulation, you will re~ 
‘member, my Lord, her religion.—If you fhall have 


fo much to anfwer for to the world with fuch a ftipu- » 


Jation in the Lady’s favour, What fhall I be thought 
of, who, tho’ I am not, nor with to be, a public man, 
am not of alow or inconfiderable family, if I, againft 
my conicience, renounce my religion and my country, 
for a confideration, that, tho’ the higheft in private 
life, is a partial and felfifh confideration ? 

No more, no more, Sir—If you can defpife worldly 
grandeur; if yon can fet light by Riches, Honours, 
Love; my filter has this to be faid in her praife, that 
fhe is the firft woman, that ever I heard of, who fell 
in love with a Philofopher: And fhe muft, I think, 
take the confequence of fuch a peculiarity. Her ex- 
ampie will not have many followers. 


—— —— 
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Yes, my Lerd, it will, faid Jeronymo, if Mr. — 
Grandifon be the philofopher. If women were to be 
regimented, he would carry an army into the field 
without beat of drum. : 

I was vexed to find an affair that had penetrated my 
heart, go off fo lightly ; but the levity fhewn by the 
General was followed by Jeronymo, in order to make 
the paft warmth between us forgotten. 

I left the brothers together. As I paffed through 
the Salon, I had tke pleafure of hearing by a whifper- 
from Camilla, that her young Lady was fomewhat 
more compofed for the operation fhe had yielded to. 

In the afternoon, the General made me a vifit at 
my lodgings. He told me, he had taken amifs fome 
things that had fallen from my mouth. 

I owned that I was at one time warm; but excufed 
myfelf by Lis example. 

I urged him to promote my intereft as to the pro- 
pofed compromife. He gave me no encouragement ; 
but took down my propofals in writing. 

He afked me, If my father were as tenacious in 
the article of religion as I was? 

I told him I had forborn to write any-thing of the 
affair to my father. 

That, he faid, was furprifing. He had always ap- 
prehended, that a man who pretended to be ftriét in 
religion, be it what religion it would, fhould be uni- 
form. He who could difpenfe with one duty, might 
with another. - 

I anfwered, That having no view to addrefs Lady 
Clementina, I had only given my father general ac- 
counts of the favour I had: met with from a family fo 
confiderable : That it was but very /ately that I had 
entertained any hopes af a//, as he muft know: That 
thofe hopes were allayed by my fears that the articles 
of Religion and: Refidence would be an infuperable 
obftacle: But that it was my refolution, in the fame 
hour that I could have any profpect of arreerinD 

ay 
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lay all before him; and I was fure of his approbation, 
and confent to an alliance fo anfwerable to the mag- 
nificence of his own fpirit. 

The General, at parting, with a haughty air, faid, 
I take my leave, Chevalier: I fuppofe you will not be 
in hafte to eave Bologna. I am extremely fenfible of 
the indignity you have caft upon us all. Iam, and 
fwore—We fhall not difgrace our fifter and ourfelves, 
by courting your acceptance of her. I underftand, 
that Olivia is in Love with you too. Thefe conten- 
tions for you may give you confequence with yourfelf : 
But Olivia is not a Clementina. You are ina country 
jealous of family honour. Ours is a firft family in it. 
You know not what you have done, Sir. 

What you have faid, my Lord, I have not deferved 
of you. It can-not be anfwered, at leaft by me. I 
fhall not leave Bologna till I apprize you of it, and _ 
till I have the misfortune to be affured, that I cannot 
have any hope of the honour once defigned: me. I 
will only add, That my principles were well known 
before I was written to at Vienna. 

And do you reproach us with that ftep? It wag a 
bafe one: It had not my concurrence. He went from 
me in a paffion. 

I had enough at my heart, Dr. Bartlett, had I been 
fparetl this infult from a brother of Clementina. It 
went very hard with me to be threatened. But J 
. thank God, I do not deferve the treatment. 


LETTER X. 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


London, Fridey Morning, Mar. 31. 
HERE: my Lucy, once more I am. We ar- 


* rived yefterday in the afternoon. 
Lady Betty Williams and Mifs Clements have been 
already to welcome me on my return. My coufin 
fays, 
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fays, they are infeparable. I am glad of it, for Lady 
Betty’s fake. 

Dr. Bartlett is extremely obliging. One would 
think, that he and his kinfman give up all their time 
in tranfcribing for us. I fend you now his feventh, 
eighth, and ninth Letters. In reading the two latter, 
we were ftruck (for the two fifters and my Lord were 
with us) with the noblenefs of Clementina. Her 
motive, thro’ her whole delirium, is fo apparently 
owing to her concern for the Soul of the man the loved 
(entirely regardlefs of any intereft of her own) that 
we all forgot what had been fo long our wifhes, and 
joined in giving a preference to her. 


Dr. Bartlett’s feventh Letter... — | 

| Ee another vifit paid me, proceeds Mr. Gran- 

difon, two hours after the Ecneral left me,. by 
the kind-hearted Camilla, difguifed as before. 

I come now, Chevalier, faid fhe, with the. Mar- 
chionefs’s connivance, and, I may fay, by her com- 
mand; and at the fame time, by the command of 
Signor Jeronymo, who knows of my laft attendance 
upon you, tho’ no one elfe does, not even the Mar- 
chionefs. He gave me this Letter for you. -. 

But how does the nobleft young Lady in Italy, Ca- 
milla? How does Lady Clementina ? 

More compofed than we could have hoped for from 
the height of her delirium. It washigh; for the has 
but a very faint idea of having feen you this morning. . 

The Marchionefs had bid her fay, that altho’ I had 
now given her defpair inftead of hope, yet that fhe 
owed it to my merit, and to the fenfe fhe had of the 
benefits they had actually received at my hands, to let 
me know, that it was but too likely that refentments 
might be carried to an unhappy length ; and that 
therefore fhe wifhed I wouldteave Bologna for the 

refent. If happier profpects prefented, ‘the would 
be the firft to pony ree me upon them. — 

Vor. III. —K I opened 
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J opened the Letter of my kind Jeronymo. Thefe 
were the contents: : | 


I Am infinitely concerned, my dear Grandifon, to 
B find aman equally generous and brave, as my bro-= 
ther is, hurried away by paffion, You may have 
acted with your ufual magnanimity in preferring your 
Religion to your Love, and to your Glory. I, for 
my part, think you to be a diftreffed man. If you 


are not, you mutt be very infenfible to the: merits of 


an excellent woman, and very ungrateful to the di- 
ftinCtion fhe honours you with. I muft write in this 
ftile, and think fhe does honour by it even to my 
Grandifon. But fhould the confequences of this affair 
be unhappy for either of you; if, in particular, for my: 
brother ; what caufe of regret would our family have, 
that .a younger brother was faved by the hand which 
deprived them of a more worthy elder? If for you, 
how deplorable would be the reflexion, that you faved 
one brother, and perifhed by the hand of another ! 
Would to God that his paffion, and your {pirit, were 
more moderate! But let me requeft this favour of 
you; That you retire to Florence, for a few days, at 
leaft. | | 
_ How unhappy am], that I am difabled from taking 
part in a more active mediation! — Yet the General 
admires you. But how can we blame in him a zeal 
for the honour of his family, in which he would be 
glad at his foul to include a zeal for yours? 
~ For God’s fake quit Bologna for a few days only. 
Clementina is more fedate. I have carried it, that 
her confeffor fhall not at prefent .vifit her ; yet he is 
an honeft and a pious man. 

What a fatality! Every one to mean well, yet 
every one to be miferable! And can Religion be 
the caufe of fo much unhappinefs ? I cannot aé: 
I can only refleé?. My dear friend, let me know 
- by aline, that you will depart. from Bologna to- 

| — morrow ; 
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morrow; and you will then a little lighten the heart 


of your 2 
 JERONYMO. 


I fent my grateful compliments to the Marchionefs . 
by Camilla. I befought her to believe, that my con- 
duct on this occafion fhould be fuch as fhould merit 
her approbation. I expreffed my grief for the appre- 
hended refentments. I was fure that a man fo noble, 
fo generous, fo brave, as was the man from whom 
the refentments might be fuppofed to arife, would 
better confider of every-thing : But it was impofftble 
for me, I bid Camilla fay, to be far diftant from Bo- 
logna ; becaufe I ftill prefumed to hope for a happy 
turn in my favour. 

I wrote to Signor Jeronymo to the fame effect. I 
affured him of my high regard for his gallant brother : 
I deplored the occafion which had fubjeéted me to the 
General’s difpleafure ; bid him depend upon my mo- 
deration. I referred tomy known refolution of long 
ftanding, to avoid a meditated rencounter with any 
man ; urging, that he might, for that reafon, the more 
fecurely rely upon my care to fhun any atts of offence 
either to or from a fon of the Marquis della Porretta ; 
a brother of my dear friend Jeronymo, and of the 
moft excellent and beloved of filters ! 

Neither the Marchionefs nor Jeronymo were fa- 
tisfied with the anfwers I returned: But what could J 
do? I had promifed the General that I would not 
Jeave Bologna till I had apprifed him of my intention 
todo fo; and I ftill was willing, as I bid Camilla tell 
the Marchionefs, to indulge my hopes of fome happy 
turn. 

The Marquis, the Bifhop, and General], went to Ur- 
. bino; and there, as I learnt from my Jeronymo, it was 
determined, in full aflembly, that Grandifon, as well 
from difference in religion, as from inferiority in degree 


and fortune, was unworthy oftheir alliance: And it was” 
K 2 hinted 
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hinted to the General, that he was equally unworthy 
of his refentment. 

While the father and two brothers were at Urbino, 
Lady Clementina gave hopes of a fedate mind. She 
defired her mother to allow her to fee me: But the 
Marchionefs, believing there were no hopes ,af my. 
complying with their terms, and being afraid of the 
confequences, and of incurring blame from the reft of 
her family,” now efpecially, that they were abfent, 
and confulting together on what was proper to be 
done, defired fhe would not think of it. | 
- This refufal made Clementina the more earneft 
for an interview. Signor Jeronymo gave his advice 
in favour of it. The misfortune he had met with, 
had added to his weight with the family. It is a fa- 
mily of harmony and love. They were hardly more 
particularly fond of Clementina than they were of 
one another, throughout the feveral branches of it : 
This harmony among them added greatly to the fa- 
mily-confequence, as well in public as private. Till 
the attempt that was made upon their Jeronymo, 
they had nez known calamity. 
~ But the confeffor ftrengthening the Marchionefs’s 
apprehenfions of what the confequence of indulging 
the young Lady might be, all Jeronymo’s weight 
would have failed to carry this point, had it not 
been for an enterprize of Clementina, which ex- 
tremely alarmed them, and made them give into her 
wifhes, = | 

Camilla has enabled me to give the following mel- 
ancholy account of it, to the on!y man on earth to 
whom I could communicate particulars, the very re- 
collection of which tears my heart in pieces. | 
~ The young L.ady’s malady, after fome favourable 
fymptoms which went off, returned in another fhape ; 
her talkativenefs continued ; but the hurry with which 
the fpoke and acted, gave place to-a fedatenefs that fhe 
{eemed very fond of. They did nat fuffer her to go. 

- out 
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‘out of her chamber ; which fhe took not well: But 
Camilla, being abfent about an hour, on her returh 
miffed her, and alarmed the whole houfe upon it. 
Every part of it, and of the garden, was fearched. 
From an apprehénfion that they dared not fo much as 
whifper to oné another, they dreaded to find her whom 
they fo carefully fought after. | 

At laft, Camilla feeing, as fhe fuppofed, ofé of the 
maid-fervants coming down-ftait's with remarkable 

‘tranquillity, a8 fhé thought, in her air and manner ; 
Wretch ! faid fhe, how comtpofed do you feem to be, 
in a ftorm that agitates every-body elfe ! 

Don’t be angry with me, Camilla, returned the 
fuppofed fervant. St 

_ Omy Lady! my very Lady Clemientina, in Laura’s 

cloaths! Whither are you going, madam ?—But let 
the Marchionefs know (faid fhe, to oné of thé wo- 
men-fervants who then appeated in fight) that we have 
found my young Lady—What; dear madam, is the 
meaning of this?» Go, Martina (to another womah= 
fervant), go this inftant to my Lady! —Dedr Lady 
Clementina, what concern have you given us! 

And thus fhe went on, asking queftions of het 
young Lady, and giving orders, almmoft in the fame 
breath, till the Marchionefs came to them in a joyful 
hurry, from one of the pavilions in the garden, into 
which fhe had thrown herfelf ; tortured by her fears, 
and dreading the approach of évery fervant, with fatal 
tidings. S ee ee 

The young Lady ftood ftill, but with great com- 
pofure. I will go, Carnilla, faid fhe ; indeed I will. 
You difturb me by your frantic wdys, Camiilla. I 
wifi you would be as fedate and calm as 1 ani: What’s 

the matter with the woman ? | 

Her mother folding her arnis about hér—O my 

{weet girl! faid fhe, How could you terrify us thus ? 
What’s the meaning of this difguife ?, Whither were 


rou going ? — 
7. K 3 Whys 
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Why, madam, I was going on God’s errand ; not 
on my own. — What is come to Camilla ? The poor 
creature is befide herfelf ! 

O my dear! faid her mother, taking her hand, and 
leading her into her own apartment (Camilla follow- 
ing, weeping with joy for having found her) Tell. 
me, faid fhe, tell me, has Laura furnifhed you with 
this drefs ? 

Why no, madam: [ll tell you the whole truth. I 

went and hid myfelf in Laura’s room, while the 
changed her cloaths: I faw where fhe put thofe fhe 
took off; and when fhe had left her room, I put 
them on. 2 | 

And for what? For what, my dear? Tell me what 
you defigned? | . 

I am neither afraid nor afhamed to tell. It was 
God’s errand I was going upon. | | 

What was the errand ? 

Don’t weep then, my dear mamma, and FIl tell 
you. Do, let me kifs away thefe tears. — And fhe 
tenderly embraced her mother. 

Why, Lhave a great mind to talk to the Chevalier — 
Grandifon. I had many fine thoughts upon my pil- 
low ; and I believed I could fay a great deal to the 
_purpofe to him; and you told me I muft not fee him: 
So I thought I would not. But then I had other no- 
tions came into my head ; and I believed, if I could. 
.talk frecly to him, I fhould convince him of his er- 
rors. Now, thought I, I know he will mind what I 
fay to him, more than perhaps he will my brother the. 
-Bithop, or Father. Marefcotti.. I am a fimple girl, 
, andcan have no intereft in his converfion; for he has 
refufed me, you know: So there is an end of all 
matters between him and me. I never was refufed 
betore: Wes 1, my mamma? I never will be twice 
_refufed. Yet I owe him no ill-will, And if one can 
fave a foul, you know, madam, there is no harm in 

that, So it isGod’s errand I go upon, and not my 
7 Own. 


. 
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own. And fhall not go? Yes, I fhall. I know 
you will give me leave.—She courtefied. Silence is © 
permiffion ! Thank you, madam.—And feeimed to be 


ing. | 2 | 

Well might her mother be filent. She could not 
fpeak ; but rifing, went after her to the door; and 
taking her hand, fobbed over it her denial (as Camilla 
defcribed it), and brought her back, and motioned to 
her to fitdown. 

She whifpered Camilla, What ails my marhma ? 
Can you tell ?—But fee how calm, how compofed, I 
ami! Fhis world; Camilla! what a vain thing is this 
world! and fhe looked up: And fo I fhall tell the 
Chevalier. I fhall teil him not to refufe heaven, tho’ 
he has refufed a fimple girl, that was no enemy to 
him, and might have been a faithful guide to him 
thither, for what he knew. Now all thefe things I 
wanted to fay to him, anda vaft deal more; and when 
I have told him my mind, I fhall be éafy: a 
_ Will my precious girl be eafy, broke out inta 
fpeech her weeping mother, when you have told the 
Chevalier yout mind? You /a/l tell him your mind, 
my dear ; and God reftoré my child to peace, and 
to me ! | | | oo 

Well now, my mamma, this is a good fign—For 
if I have moved you to oblige me, Why may I not 
move him to obligé himfelf ? = That’s all I have in 
view. He has been my tutor, and I want, methinks, 
to return the favour, and be his tutrefs ; and fo you 
will let me go—Won’t you ? , 

No, my dear ; we will fend for hirh. a 
_ Well, that may do as well, provided you will let us 
be alone together : For chele proud men may be 
afhamed, before company; to own themfelves con- 
vinced bya fimple girl. | 

But, my deareft Love; Whither ‘vould you havé 
gone? Do you know where the Chevalier’s lodgings 
are f : 
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She paufed.—She does not, furely, Camilla ! | 
~ Camilla repeated the queftion, that the young Lady 
might herfelf anfirer it. | | 

She looked as if confidering—Then, Why no, 

‘truly, faid fhe; I did not think of that : But every- 
body in Bologna knows where the Chevalier Gran- 
difon lives—Don’t you think fo ?—But when fhall he 
‘come ? That will be better ; much better. 

You fhall go, Camilla, difguifed as before. Pro- 
bably he has not quitted Bologna yet. And let him 
know; toa tittle, allthat has paffed, on this attempt . 
of the dear foul—If he can bring his mind to com- 
ply with our terms, it may not yet be too late: Tho’ 
it will be fo after my Lord and my two fons return 

-from Urbino. But {mall are my hopes from him. If 
the interview makes my poor child eafy, that will be 
a bleffed event: We fhall all rejoice in that. Mean 
time, come with me, my dear—But firft refume your 

~ own drefs — And then we will tell Jeronymo what we 

determined upon. . He will be pleafed with it, I 
now. 


You tell me, my good Mifs Byron, that I cannot 
be too particular ; yet the melancholy tale, I fee, 
affeéts you too fenfibly : As it alfo does my Lord and 
liady L. and Mifs Grandifon. No wonder! when the 
‘ tranfcribing of them has the fame effect upon me, as 

the reading had at my firft being favoured with the 
Letters that give the moving particulars. | 


* 


| Dr. Bartlett’s eighth Letter. 


J Proceed now to give an account of Mr. Gran- 
- difon’s interview with Lady Clementina. 
He had no fooner heard the preceding particulars, 
than he haftened to her, tho’ with a tortured heart. 
He was introduced to the Marchionefs and Signor 
Jeronymo, in the apartment of the latter. 
' I fuppofe, faid the Marchionefs, after firft civilities, 
Camilla 
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-Camilla has told you the way we dre now in. The 
dear creature has a great defire to talk with you. 


Who knows, but fhe may be eafier after fhe has been 
humoured ?-—She is more compofed than fhe was, 
fince fhe knows fhe may expect to fee you. Poor 
thing ! fhe has hopes of converting you. | 
‘Would to heaven, faid Jeronymo, that compaffion 
for her difordered mind may have that effect upon my 
Grandifon, which argument has not had!— Poor 
Grandifon ! I can pity you at my heart. Thefe are 


hard trials to your humanity ! Your diftrefs is written 


in your countenance ! 

It is deeper written in my heart, faid I. 

Indeed, Dr. Bartlett, it was. 

The Marchionefs rang. Camilla came in.. See, 
faid fhe, if Clementina is difpofed now to admit of 
the Chevalier’s vifit ; and afk her, If fhe will have 
her mamma introduce him to her. | 

By all means, was the an{fwer returned. 

Clementina at our entrance was fitting at the win- 
dow, a book in her hand. She ftood up. A great, 


but folemn compofure appeared in her air and afpect. 


The Marchionefs went to the window, holding her 
handkerchief at her eyes. I approached with pro- 
found refpect her Clementina; but my heart was too 


full to fpeak firft—Sbe could fpeak. She did, with- 


out hefitation— 

‘You are nothing to me now, Cheyalier : You have 
refufed me, you know; and I thank you: You are 
in the right; I believe. Iam a very proud creature. 


And you faw what trouble I gave to the beft of pa- 


rents and friends. You are certainly in the right. 
She that can give fo much concern to them, muft 
make any man afraid of her. But Religion, it feems, 
is your pretence. Now I am forry that you are an 
obftinate man. You ku#ow better, Chevalier. I 
think you fbould know better. But you dave been 
my Sutor, Shall I be yours? cl 
a 
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I fhali attend to every inftruction that you will ho= 
hour me with. 

But let me, Sir, comfort my mamma. 

She went to her, and kneeled : Why weeps my 
mamma? taking a hand in each of hers, and kiffing 
firft one, then the other. Bé comforted, niy mamma, 
You fee, I am quite well. You fee I am fedate.— 
Blefs your Clementina ! 

God blefs my child ! | 

She arofe from her knees; and ftepping towards — 
me—You are very filent, Sir; and very fad—But I 
don’t want you to be fad.—Silent I will allow you to 
be; becaufe the tutored fhould be 4ll éar. So I ufed 
to be to you. | . 

She then turned her face from me, putting her hand 
to her forehead—I had a great deal to fay to you 3 but 
1 have forgot it all—-Why do you look fo melan- 
choly, Chevalier? You know your own mind; and 
you did what you thought juft and fit—Did you not ? 
Tell me, Sif. _ 

‘Then turning to her weeping mother—The poor 
Chevalier cannot {peak, madam—Yet had nobody 
to bid him do this, or bid him do that—H¢ is forry; 
to be fure !—-Well, but, Sir, turning to me, Don’t bé 
forry.-—And yet the man who once refufed me—Ah;, 
Chevalier! I thought that was very cruel of you: 
But I foon got over it. You feé how fedate I am 
now. Cannot you bé as fedate as Iam? ae 

‘What could I fay ? I could not footh her; the 
boafted of her fedatenefs. I could not atgue with her: 
Could I have been hers, could my gompromife have 
been allowed of, I could have been unreferved in my 
declarations. Was ever man fo unhappily circum- 
ftanced ?—=Why did not the family forbid rie to come 
near them? Why did not my Jeronymo renounce 
friendfhip with me ?. Why did this excellent mother 
_ bind me to her, by the fweet ties of kindnefs and 
eftcem engaging all my reverence and gratitude a 
| : But 
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But let me afk you, Chevalier, How could you be 
fo unreafanable as to expect, that I fhould change my 
religion, when you were fo very tenacious of yours ? 
Were you not very unreafonable to expect this ?—— 
Upon my word, I believe, you men think, it is no 
matter for us women to have any confciences, fo as 
we do but ftudy your wills, and do our duty by you. 
Men look upon themfelves as gods of the earth, and 
on us women but as their miniftring fervants !—But 
I did not expect that you would be fo unreafonable, 
You ufed to fpeak highly of ourSex. Good women, -- 
you ufed to fay, were angels. And many a.time have’ 
you made me proud that I was a woman. ta could 
you, Chevalier, be fo unreafonable ? age 

May I, madam, to her mother, acquaisit¢ her with 
the propofals I made ?——She feems to.think, that I 
infifted upon her change of religion, 

It was not defigned fhe fhould think fo: But I 
remember now, that fhe would not let me tell all } 
had to fay, when I was making my report to her of 
what had pafied between the Bifhop and you. It was’ 


- enough, fhe faid, that fhe had been refufed; the be- 


fought me to fpare the reft: And fince that, the has 
not been in fuch a way that we could talk to her on 
that part of the fubjeCt. We took it for granted, 
that /be knew it all, becaufe we did. Could we have - 
yielded to your propofals, we fhould have enforced . 
them upon her.—If you acquaint her with what you 
had propofed, it may make her think fhe has not been 
defpifed, as fhe calls it; the notion of which changed — 
her temper from over-thoughtful to over-lively. 
No need of {peaking low to each other, faid the _ 
young Lady. After your flight, Sir, you may let me 
hear any-thing —Madam ! you fee how fedate 1 am. 
I have quite overcome -myfelf. Don’t be afraid of 

faying any-thing before me. | | 
Sight, my deareft Lady Clementina! Heaven is 
my witnefs, your honoured mamma is my witnels, 
4 | that 
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that I have not flighted you!—The conditions I had 
api could they have been complied with, would 
have madeé me the happieft of men! 

Yes, and mé the unhappieft of women. Why 
‘you,refufed me, did you not? And putting both her 
hands fpread before her facé ; Don’t let it be told 
abroad, that a daughtér of that beft of motliers was 
-refufed by any man lefs than a Prince !—Fie upon 
that daughter ! To be able to ftand before the proud 
refufer! [She walked from me.] Iam afhamed of my- 
felf!—O Mrs. Beaumont ! But fof you !—my Secret 
had been buried here, putting one hand on her bofom, 
holding ftill the other beforé her face.—But Sir, Sir, 
coming towards me, don’t fpeak ! Let ine have all 
my talk out—And then—everlafting filence be my 
‘portion ! | 7 

How her mother wept ! How was I affected ! 

I had a great deal to fay to you, I thought: I 
wanted to cofivirice you of your errots. I wanted zo 
favour of you, Sir: Mine was a pure, difinterefted 
efteem. A voice from heaven, I thought, bid me 
convert you. I was fetting out to convert you. I 
fhould have been enabled to do it, I doubt not: Ox¢ 
of the mouths of babes and Jucklings ; Do you remem- 
ber that text, Sir °—Could I have gone, when I would 
have gone—TI had it a// in my head then—But now I 
have loft it—O that impertinent Camilla !—Sde muft 

ueftion me—The woman addreffed mie in a quite 
Sande way. She was vexed to fee me fo fedate. 

I was going to fpeak—Hufh, hufh, when I bid 
you ! and fhe put her hand beforé my mouth. With 
both my hands I held it theré for a moment, and 
kiffed it. ee 

Ah, Chevalier! faid fhe; not withdrawing it, I be- 
Hieve you are a flattering man! How cai you, toa 
poor de/pifed girl— | 

Let me now fpeak, madam — Ufe not a word that I 
cannot repeat after you. Let me beg of you to hedr 
the propofals I made— J 
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I mentioned them; and added, Heaven only knows 
the anguifh of my foul—Huhh, faid fhe, interrupting, 
and turning to her mother—I know nothing of thefe 
men, madam! Do you think, my mamma, I ma 
believe him ?—He Jooks as if one might !—Do yee 
think I may believe him ? 

Her mother was filent, through grief. 

Ah, Sir! My mamma, tho’ fhe is not your enemy, 
cannot vouch for you!—But I will have you bound 
by yourown hand. She ftept to her clofet in a hurry, 
and brought out pen, ink, and paper.—Come, Sir, 
you muft not play tricks with me. Give me under 
your hand, what you have now faid—But I will write 
it, and you fhall fign it. 

She wrote, in an inftant, as follows : 

The Chevalier Grandifon .folemnly thas 
That he did, in the moft earneft manner, of 
his own grcond: propofe, that he would allow 
‘acertain young creature, if fhe might be al- 
lowed to be his wife, the free ufe of her reli- 
gion; and to have a difcreet man, at her 
choice, for her confeffor : And that he would 
never oblige her to go to England with him: 
And that he would live in Italy with her every 
other year. 

Will you fign this, Sir >—Moft willingly. —Do 
then.—I did. 

And you did propofe this >—Did he, madam ?- 

My dear, he did. And I would have told you fo, 
but that you were affected at his fuppofed refufal. 

Why, to be fure, madam, interrupted fhe, it was a 
fhocking thing to be refu/ed. 

Would you have wifhed us, my dear, to comply 
with thefe terms? Would ycu have chofen to marry 
a Proteftant ? A daughter of the houfe of Porretta, 
and of the houfe I {prung from, to marry an Englifh 
Proteftant ? 

Clementina took her mother afide, but {poke loud 
enough to be heard. To 
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_ To be fure, madam, that would have been wrong : 
But I am glad I was not refufed with contempt : That 
my tutor, and the preferver of my Jeronymo, did 
not. de/pife me. To fay truth, I was afraid he liked 
Olivia; and fo made a pretence. ? 

Don’t you think, my dear, that you would have 
run too great a hazard of your own faith, had you 
complied with the Chevalier’s propofals ? 

Why no, furely, madam !—Might I not have had 
as gréat a chance of converting him, as he could have 
had of perverting me? I glory in my Religion, 
madam. | 
~ So does he, my love, in his. 


That is his fault, madam. Chevalier, ftepping 


towards me, I think ‘you a very obftinate man. I hope 
you have not heard our difcourfe. 
Yes, my dear, he has: And I defire not but he 
ld. 


- Would to God, madam, faid I to the Marchionefs, 
that I had yours and my Lord’s intereft! From what 
the dear Lady Clementina has hinted, I might pre- 
fume— | 
. But, Sir, you are mifiakes, perhaps, faid the young 
J.ady.- Tho’ I anfwer for anfwering’s fake, and to 
fhew that I have no doubt of my fbedfattnels in an 
article in which iny foul is concerned ; yet that is no 
proof of my attachment to an obftinate—I know 
what 1—-Heretic was, no doubt, in her head. 
+ [took her mother afide : For God’s fake, madam, 
encourage my prefumptuous hopes. Do you not ob- 
ferve already, ary alteration in the dear Lady’s mind ? 
Is fhe not more unaffectedly fedate than fhe was be- 
fore? Is not her mind quieter, now fhe knows that 
every thing was yielded up that honour and con- 
{cience would permit to be yielded up ? See that fweet 
ferenity almoft reftored to thofe eyes, that within 
thefe few moments had a wilder turn! : 

Ah, Chevalier ! this depends notonme. And 3 

id, 
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did, I cannot allow of my daughter’s marrying a man 
fo bigotted to his errors. Excufe me, Sir! but if 
you were more indifferent in your religion, | fhould 
have more hopes of you, and lefs objection, 

If, madam, I could be indifferent in my religion, 
the temptation would have been too great to’ be re- 
fitted. Lady Clementina, and an alliance with fuch a 
famil 

‘Ahh Chevalier ! I can give you no hope. 

Look at the fweet Lady, madam! Behold her, as 
now, perhaps, balancing in my. favour! Think of 
what fhe was, the joy of every heart; and what fhe 
may be! Which, whatever becomes of me, Heaven 
avert !|—-And fhall not the noble Clementina have 
her mother for her advocate ? God is my witnefs, that 
your Clementina’s happinefs, is, more than my own, 
the object of my vows. Once more, for your Cle- 
mentina’s fake (What, alas! is my fake to that) om 
my knee, let me requeft your intereft : That, joined 
to my Jeronymo’s, and if the dear Lady recede not, 
if fhe blaft not thefe budding hopes, will, I doubt not, 
fucceed. 

_ The young Lady ran to me, and offering to hel 
me up with both her hands, Rife, Chevalier :—Shall 
raife the Chevalier, madam ?—I don’t love to fee him 
kneel. Poor Chevalier !—See his tears !—-What is 
the matter with every-body ? Why do you weep ?— 
My mamma weeps too !—What ails every-body ? 

Rife, Chevalier, faid the Marchionefs. O this 
{weet prattler ! She will burft my heart afunder !— 
You cannot, Sir, prevail ¢I cannot wifh that you 
fhould) but upon our own terms. And will not this 
fweet foul move you ?—Hfard-hearted Grandifon ! 

What a fate is mine! rifing: With a foul pene- © 
trated by the diforder of this moft excellent of wo- 
men, and by the diftrefs given by it to a family, 
every fingle perfon of which I both love and reve- 
rence, to be called hard-hearted ! What i is it I ee 

ut 
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but that I may not renounce a religion in which my 
confcience is fatisfied, and be obliged to embrace for 
it, one, that tho’ I can love and honour every worthy 
member of it, I have fcruples, more than {cruples, 
about, that my heart can juftify, and my reafon defend! 
You have not, madam, yourfelf, with a heart all 
mother and friend, a deeper affliction than mine. 
Clementina, all this time, looked with great ear- 
neftnefs, now on' me, now on her weeping mother— 
And at laft, breaking filence [Her mother could not 
{peak], and taking her hand, and kiffing it, I don’t, 
faid fhe, comprehend the. reafon of al! this. This 
houfe is not the houfe it was : Who, but I, is the 
fame perfon in it? .My father is not the fame: My 
brothers neither: My mamma never has a dry eye, } 
think : But don’t weep. Jam to be the comforter 
of you all! And I wi/.—Don’t weep! Why now 
you weep the more for my comfortings!—O my 
mamma! What would you fay to your girl, if jhe 
refufed comfort? Then kneeling down, and kifling 
her hand with eagernefs, I befeech you, my dear 
mamma, I defeech you, be comforted; or lend me 
fome of your tears—What ails me that -I cannot weep 
for you!—-But, turning to me, See, the Chevalier 
weeps too !——Then rifing, and coming to me, her 
hand preffing my arm—Don’t weep, Chevalier, my 
tutor, my friend, my brother’s ii Se What ails 
you ?>——Be comforted !—Then taking her handker- 
chief out of her pocket with one hand, ftill preffing | 
my arm with the other, and putting it to her eyes, 
and looking upon it—No !—I thought I could have 
wept for you!—But why is all this ?—You fee what 
an example I, a filly girl, can fet you-A ffecting a ftill 
fedater countenance. | 
O Chevalier ! faid the weeping mother, and do 
you fay your heart is penetrated '—Sweet creature ! 
wrapping her arms about her; my own Clemen: 
tina! would to Heaven it were given me to reftore 
my 
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my child!—O Chevalier! if complying with your 
terms would do it—But you are immoveable! 

How can that be faid,. madam, when I have made 
conceffions,, that a princely family fhould not, ona 
beginning addrefs, have brought me to make? May I 
repeat, before Lady Clementina— 

_ What would he repeat to me? interrupted fhe. Do, 
madam, let him fay all he has a mind to fay. If it 
will make his poor heart eafy, why let him i all he 
would fay—-Chevalier, fpeak. Can J be any com- 
fort to you? I would make you a// happy, if I could. 

This, madam, faid I to her mother, is too much! 
Excellent young Lady!—Who can bear fuch tran- 
{cendent goodnefs of heart, fhining through intellects 
fo difturbed !—And think you, madam, that on earth 
there can be a man more unhappily circumftanced 
than I am. 

-Ov-my Clementina! faid her mother, dear child of 
my heart! And could you confent to be the wife of: 
a man of acontrary religion to your own? A man of 


another country? You fee, Chevalier, I will put — 


your quettions to her. A man that is an enemy to 
the faith of his own anceftors, as well as to your 
faith ? | 
_ Why, no, madam !—TI hope he does not expect that. 
IT would. Bg 
~ May I prefume, madam, to put the queftion in 
my own way ?—But yet I think it may diftrefs the 
dear Lady, and not anfwer the defirable end, if I may 
not have hope of your intereft in my favour; and of 
the acquiefcénce of the Marquis and your fons with 
my propofals. 
They will never comply. 7 
Let me then be made to appear infolent, unrea- 
fonable, and even ungrateful, in the eyes of your 
Clementina, if her mind can be made the eafier by 
fuch a reprefentation. If I have no hopes of your fa- 
vour, madaim;~-I muft indeed defpair. . 
Vor. UE. L Fiaa 
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- Had I any hope of, carrying your caufe, I know 


not what might be done : But I muft not feparate my- 
felf from my family, in this great article—My dear ! 
to Clementina, you faid you fhould be eafier in your 
mind, if you were talking to the Chevalier alone. 
This is the only time you can have for it. Your fa- 
ther and brothers will be here to-morrow—And then, 
Chevalier, ail will be over. 


. Why, madam, I did think I had a great deal to , 


fay to him. And, as I thought I had no interef in 
what I had to fay— 


’ Would you with, my dear, to: be left alone with 
the Chevalier ? Can you recollect any-thing that you . 
had intended to fay to him, had you made him the 


vifit you defigned to make him? 
. I don’t know. 7 : 

Then I will withdraw. Shall I, my dear ? 
* Ought I, Sir (You have been my tutor, and many 
excellent leffons have you taught me—tho’ I don’t 
know what is become of them !—Ought 1) to wifh my 
_ mamma to withdraw ? Ought I to have any-thing to 
fay to you, that I could not fay before her ?—I think 
not. | 

The Marchionefs was retiring. I beg of you, 
madam, faid I, to flip unobferved into that clofet. 


You muft hear all that paffes. The occafion.may be 


critical. Let me have the opportunity of being either 
approved or cenfured, as J fhall appear to deferve, in 
the converfation that may pafs between the dear Lady 
and me, if you do withdraw. | 

. O Chevalier! you are equally prudent and gene- 


rous! Why won’t you be one of us? Why won’t | 


you be a Catholic? 

She went out at the door. Clementina courtefied to 
her. I led her eye from the door, and the Marchionefs 
re-entered, and flipt into the clofet. 7 

. I conducted the young Lady to a chair, which I 
placed with its back to the clofet-door, that her mother 


ce might 


a a a 
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might hear all that paffled.—She fat down, and bid me 
fit by her. 

I was willing fhe fhould lead the fubje&, that the 
Marchionefs might obferve I intended not to pre- 
pofiefs her. | 

We were filent for a few moments. She feemed 
perplexed; looked up, looked down; then on one 
fide, then on the other—At laft, O Chevalier ! faid 
_ fhe, they were happy times when I was your pupil, 

and you were teaching me Englifh ! : 

They were indeed happy times, madam. — 

Mrs. Beaumont was too hard for me, Chevalier !— 
Do you know Mrs. Beaumont ? ; 

Ido. She is one of the beft of women. 

Why fo I think. But fhe turned and winded me 
about moft ftrangely. I think I was in a great fault. 

How fo, madam? 

How fo! Why to let her get out of me a fecret 
that I had kept from my mother. And yet there never 
was a more indulgent mother.—Now a look, Che- 
valier : But I fha’n’t tell you what the fecret was. 

I do not afk you, madam. 

If you did, I would not tell you.— Well, but I had 
a great deal to fay to you, I thought. I with that. 
frantic Camilla had not ftopt me when I was going to 
you. Ihada great deal to fay toyou. 

Cannot you recolle&, madam, any part of it? 

Let me confider-—Why, in the firft de I thought 
you de/pifed me. I was not forry for that, I do affure 
you: That did me good. At firft it vexed me—You 
can’t think how much. I have a great deal of pride, 
Sir—But, well, I got over that; and I grew Gdueu 
You fee how fedate] am. Yet this poor man, thought 
I, whether he thinks fo or not (I will tell you all my 
thoughts, Sir) But don’t be grieved.— You fee how fe- 
date fam. Yet I am a filly girl, you are thought te 
be a wife man: Don’t difgrace your wifdem. Fie! a | 
wife man to be weaker than a fimple girl !—Don’t let 
it be faid—What was I faying ?— Let 
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Yet this poor man, whether he thinks fo, or not, you 

faid, madam. 
True!—has a foul to be faved. He has taken 
great pains with me, to teach me the language of 
England: Shall I not take fome with dim, to teach 
him the language of Heaven-!—No heretic can learn 
that, Sir!— And I had collected abundance of fine 
thoughts in my mind, and many pertinent things from 
the Fathers; and they were all in my head—But that 
impertinent Camilla—And fo they are all gone—But 
this one thing I have to fay—lI defigned to fay fome- 
thing like it, at the conclufion of my difcourfe with 
you——So it is premeditated, you will fay-, and fo it is. 
But let me whifper it—No, I won’t neither—But turn 
your face another way—I find’ my blufhes come al- 
ready—But (and fhe put her {pread hand before her 
face, as if to hide her blufhes) Don’t look at me, I 
tell you—I.ook at the window {I did]. Why, Che- 
valier, I did intend to fay—But ftay—lI have wrote it 
down fomewhere [She pulled out her ae paid 
Here it is. Look another way, when I bid you—She 
-read—*‘ Let me befeech you, Sir (I was very earneft, 
* you fee) to hate, to defpife, to deteft (Now don’t 
‘look this way) the unhappy Clementina, with all 
‘ my heart; but, for the fake of your immortal Soul, 
* let me conjure you to be reconciled to our Holy 
© Mother Church! —’ Will you, Sir ?— following 
my indeed averted face with her {weet face; for I 
could not look:towards her. Say you will. I heard 
you once called an Angel of a man; And 1s it not 
better to be an Angel in Heaven ?—Tender-hearted 
man! I always thought you had fenfibility—Say you 
will—Not for my fake—JI told you, that I would 
. content myfelf to be ftill defpifed. It fhall not be 
faid, that you did this for a wife! No, Sir, your 
cconicience fhall have all the merit of it!—And Pil 
tell you what; I will lay me down in peace—She 
- ftood up with a dignity that was augmented by her 
_3 |-~piety 5 
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piety : And I will fay, * Now do thou, O beckoning. 
«Angel (for an Angel will be on the other fide of the. 
river—The river fhall be death, Sir!—Now do thou) 
‘reach out thy Divine hand, O Minifter of Peace! 
«I will wade through thefe feparating waters ; and I- 
* will befpeak a place for the man, who, many, many . 
© years hence, may fill ir !—And I will fit next ba for . 
“ever and ever !’—And this, Sir, fhall fatisfy the poor 
Clementina; who will then be richer than the richeft !. 
So you fee, Sir, as I told my mother, I was fetting _ 
out on God’s errand ; not on my own! 
_* For hours might the dear Lady have talked on, 
without interruption from me I—My dear Dr. Bart. 
lett! what did I not fuffer? 

The Marchionefs was too near for. herfelf : She. 
could not bear this fpeech of her pious, Benes: 
noble daughter. She fobbed; fhe groaned. 

- Clementina ftarted—She looked at.me. She looked. 
round her. Whence came thefe groans? Did you 
groan, Sir ?—You are not a hard-hearted man, tho’. 
they fay you are. But will you be a Catholic, Sir ?, 
Say you will. Iwon’t be denied. And I will tell you- 
what—If I don’t refign to my deftiny in a few, a very: 
féw weeks, why then | will go into a nunnery 5. and 
then I fhall be God’s child, you know, even in this: 


- life® 


What could I fay to the dear Lady : > Her mind. 
was raifed above an earthly Love. Circumftanced 
as we were, how could I exprefs the tendernefs for 
her which overflowed my heart? Compaffion is a 
motive that a woman of {pirit will reject: And how 
could Love be here pleaded, when the parties believed. 
it to be in my own power to exert jt? Could I en-. 
deavour to replace myfelf in her affection, when I- 
refufed to comply with their terms, and they with. 
mine? To have argued againft her religion, and in 
defence of my own, her mind fo difturbed, could not, 


be done: And ought I, in generofity, in juftice to 
, L 3 hey 
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her family, to have attempted to unfettle her in a.faith 
in which the, and all her family, were fo well fatif- 
fied : > 


piety, and pronounce her an Angel of a woman, an 


ornament of -her Sex, and an honour to her Religion; 


and endeavour to wave the fubyect. 


Ah, Chevalier! faid fhe, after a filence of fone: 


minutes !— Yow are an obftinate man! Indeed you 
are—Yet, I think, you da not defpife me.—But what 
| fays your paper ? 

© She took it out of her bofom, and read it. She 


feemed affected by it, as if fhe had not before con-- 


fidered it: And you really propofed thefe terms, Sir? 
And would you have atlowed me the full exereife of 
my religion ? And fhould I have had my confeffor ? 


And would you have allowed me to convert you, if I- 


could’? And would you have treated my confeffor 
kindly ? And would you have been dutiful to. my papa 
and mamma? And would you have loved my two 
other brothers ‘as well as you do Jeronymo ?—And 
would you have let me live at Bologna ?——You don’t 
fay, Yes.—But do you fay, No? . 

- Fo thefe terms, madam, moft willingly would I 


have fubfcribed : And if, my deareft Lady, they could | 


have had the wifhed- for effect, how happy had I 
been! 

~ » Well!— She then paufed; and refuming, What 

fhall we fay to all thefe things? 


J thought her mother would take it well, to have an 


oppertunity: given her to quit the clofer, now her 
Clementina had changed her fubject to one fo con- 
cerning to the whole family. I favoured her doing fo. 
She flipt out, her face bathed in tears, and foon after 
_ €ame in at the drawing-room door. 


- Ah, madam! faid Clementina, paying obeifance. 


to her, IT have been arguing. and re with the 
Chevalier. — 


Then, | 


I could only, when I could fpeak, applaud her: 


ot ee ' 


on 
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Then, {peaking low, I believe he may, in time, be 
convinced: He has a tender heart.: But hufh, put- 
ting her finger to her mouth, and then {peaking 
louder. J have been reading this paper again— - 

She was going’on too favourably for me, as it was 
evident the Marchionefs apprehended (the firft time 
that I had reafon to think fhe was difinclined to the 
alliance): For fhe ftopt her: My Love, faid the, you 
and I will talk of this matter by ourfelves. 

She rang. Camilla came in. She made.a motion 
for Camilla to attend her daughter, and withdrew, 
inviting me out with her. 

When we were in another room, Ah, Chevalier! 
faid the, How was it poffible that you could. with- 
ftand fuch a heavenly pleader ?.. You cannot loveher 
as fhe deferves to be loved: You cannot but. fice 
nobly, Beuounys but indeed ‘You are-an invindible 
man. - 
~ Not, love her, madam! Your Lady thip adds: “ti 
| Mtrefs to my very great diftrefs!— 4m}, in your opt 
nion, an ungrateful man !—But nyft f lofe.your far 
your, your: intereft ? On that, and on my. dear al 
aymo’s, did 1 build my hopes, and g/} my hepes.--- 

_ I know your terms can never be accepted, Cheva- 
djier; And F have now ho hopes ef you. After this 
laft converfation between you and the dear girly L-cdy 
have no hopes of you. Poor foul! She began tp 
waver. O how fhe loves you !—I fee you are oA to 
be united: It is impofiible. And J did not caré te 
permit a daughter of mine further to expofe herfelf, ag 
ic muft have been to no manner of purpofe.—Youw 
are concerned,—I fhould pity you, Sir, if you had it 
not in your power to make youre happys and.‘us, 


- and ours foo. 


Little did I expe fuch a turn-in my disfavous 
from the Marchioneis. 

May I, madam; be permitted to edits leave of che 
dear Lady, to wools piety and admirable heart I am fo 
_ much. indebted ? 1 4 -  -Jbe- 
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I believe it may as well be deferred, Chevalier. 


Deferred, madam !——The Marquis ‘and the Gene- 


: al come; and my heart tells me, that I may never 
be allowed to fee her again. 

At this time it had better be deferred, Sir.. 

If it muft, I fubmit—God for ever blefs you, ma- 
dam, for all your goodnefs! God reitore to you your 
Glementina! May you all be happy !—Time may do 
much for me! Time, and my own not difapproving 
-confcience, may—But a more unhappy man never 
paffed your gates! 

I took the liberty to kifs her hand, and wiihciew, 
with great emotion. 

Camilla haftened after me. Chevalier, fays the, 
wy Lady afks, If ee will not vifie Signor Jero- 
nymo ? 

Bleffings attend my ever-valued friend! .I cannot 
feehim. I fhall complain tohim. My heart will burft 
‘before him. Commend me to that true friend. Blef- 
fings attend every one of this excellent family. Ca- 
milla, obliging Camilla, adieu ! 

- ©. Dr. Bartlete !—But the mother was right. ° “She 
was.to account for her conduct in the abfence of her 
‘Lord. She knew the determination of the family ; 


and her Clementina was on the point of fhewing more © 


favour to me, than, as things were circumftanced, it 
‘was proper fhe fhould fhew me: Yet they had found 
out that Clementina, in the way fhe was in, was not 


eafily diverted from any-thing fhe took ftrongly into : 


her head, and they never had accuftomed her to con- 
tradidtion. 


Well, Lucy, now you have read this Letter, do 
you not own, that this man, and this woman, can 
only deferve each other ?— Your Harriet, my dear, 


4s not worthy to be the handmaid of either. This is 


net an affectation of humility. You will be all of 


the fame opinion, J am fure: And this Letter will - 


convince 


~ 
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convince you, that more than his Compaffion, that his 
Love for Clementina, was engaged. And fo it ought. 
And what is the inference but this—That your Har- 
riet, were this great difficulty to be vincible, could 
aici to hope but for half a heart? There cannot 

e that fervor, my dear, in a fecond Love, that was 
in a firft. Do you think there can? . _ 


Dr. Bartlett’s ninth Letter. 


TH E young Lady, proceeds Mr. Grandifon, 
after I had left her, went to her brother Jero- 
nymo. There I fhould have found her, had I, as 
her mother motioned by Camilla, vifited my friend’: 
But when I found he was likely to ftand alone in his 
favour. to me; when the Marchionefs had fo unex- 
pectedly declared herfelf againft the compromife ; I 
was afraid of difturbing his worthy heart, by the grief 
which at the inftant overwhelmed mine. 

The following particulars Jeronymo fent me, within — 
three hours after I left their palace. | os 

His fifter, making Camilla retire, fhewed him the 
paper which fhe had written, and made me fign, and 
afked him what he knew of the contents. 7 

fe knew not what had paffed between his mother 
and me; nor did Clementina. 

He told her, that I had actually made thofe pro- 
pofals. He affured her, that I loved her above all — 
women. He acquainted her with my diftrefs. | 

She pitied me: She thought, fhe faid, that I had _ 
not made any overtures, any conceffions ; that I de- _ 
fpifed her; and fenfibly afked, Why the Chevalier 
was fent for from Vienna? We all knew his mind, as 
to religion, faid fhe. a8 a 

Then, after a paufe, He never could have per- 
verted me, proceeded fhe: He would have allowed 
me a confeffor, would he not? i ee 

He would, anfwered Jeronymo—And he would 
have left me among my friends in Italy >—He would, 

a replied 
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replied he.—Well, brother, and I fhould have been 
glad perhaps to have feen England once; and he 
would perhaps have brought over his fifters and his 
father to vifit us: And he praifes them highly, you 
know. And if I were their fifter, I could have gone 
over with them, you knew. Do-you think, if I had 
Joved them, they would not have loved me? Iam not 
an ill-natured creature, you know; and they muft be 
courteous: Are they not 4/s fifters?) And don’t you 
think his father would love me? I fhould have brought 
no difhomour into his family, you know.—Well, but 
Vil tell you what, Jeronyma: He is really: a tender- 
hearted man. I talked to him, of his foul; and, upon 
ray honour, I believe I could have prevailed, in time. 
Father Marefcotti is a fevere man, you know : and he 
has been always fa much confulted, and don’t love 
the Chevalier, I believe ; So that I fanfy, if I were to 
have a venerable fweet-tempered. man for. my con- 
feffor, between. my Love, and my confeffor’s Pru- 
dence, we fhould gain a Soul—Don’t you think fo, 
Jeronymo ’—And that wauld cover a great many 
fins. And all his family might be converted too, 
you know! | | 
. He encouraged her in this way of thinking. She 
believed, fhe faid, that L was not yet gone. He is fa 
tender-hearted, brother ! that ismy dependence : And 
au.fay, he loves me. Are you fure of that ?—But 
have reafon to think he does. He fhed tears, as I 
talked to him, more than once ; while my eyes were 
as dry as they are now. I did not. fhed one tear. 
Well,. ’' goto him, and talk with him. a 

She went to the door; but came back on.tiptoe ; 
and in a whifpering accent—My mamma is coming ; 
Huth, Jerdénymo! let huth be the word! 

The door opened—Here, madam, is your girl!— 
But it is not my mamma: The impertinent Camilla. 
She follows me as my fhadow ! | 

My Lady defires to fee you, Lady Clementina, in 
her dreffing-room. I 


é 


= _ —— —— 
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I obey. But where is the Chevalier? 

Gone, madam. Gene fome time. 

Ah, brother! faid the, and her countenance fell. 

What, gone! faid Jeronymo, without feeing me! 
— Grandifon! He did nat ufe to be fo un- 

ind, 1 es - 

This was the fubftance of the advices fent me by 
my friend Jeronymo. 

I acquainted him in return, by pen-and ink, with 
all that had paffed between the Marchionefs and me, 
that he might not, by his friendfhip for me, involve 
hintelf in difficulties 

In the morning I had a vifit from Camilla, by her 
Lady’s command ; with excufes for refufing to allow 
me to take leave of Clementina. She hoped] was 
not difpleafed with her on that account. It was the 
effect. of prudence, and not difrefpect. She fhauld 


ever regard me, even in a tender manner, as if the 


defired relation could have taken ahi Her Lard, 
and his brother the Conte della Porretta (as he is 
called) with the General and the Bifhop, arrived the 
night before, accompanied: by the Count’s eldeft fon, 
Signor Sebaftiang. She had been much blamed for 
ily the interview; but regretted it the lefs, ag 

r belaved daughter was more compofed than before, 
and gave fedate anfwers to.all the queftions put ta her. 
But, neverthelefs, the wifhed that | would retire from 
Bologna, for Clementina’s fake, as well as for my 
own. | —_ 

Camilla added from Signor Jeronymo, that he 
withed to hear from me from the ‘Frentine, or Venice:, 
And as from herfelf, and in confidence, that her 
young Lady was greatly concerned, that I did not 
wait on her again before | went away: That fhe felk 
into. a filent fit upon it; and that her mamma, on 
her not an{wering to her queftions, chid her, for the 
Grit time : That this Len great diftrefs, but pro- 


duced what they had fo much withed for, a flood of 


5 tears : 
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tears; and that now fhe frequently wept, and la- 
mented to her, What /hould fhe do? Her mamma 
did not love her ;, and her mamma talked againft the 
Chevalier. She wifhed to be allowed to fee him. 
Nobody now would love her but the Chevalier and 


Jeronymo! It would be better for her to be in Eng 


land, or any-where, than to be in the fweeteft coun- 
try in the world, and hated. | 
Camilla told me, that the Marquis, the Count his 
brother, and the General, had indeed blamed the 
Marchionefs for permitting the interview ; but were 
leafed that I was refufed taking leave of the -young 
prey when fhe feemed difpofed to dwell on the con- 
tents of the note fhe had made me fign: They feemed 
now all of a mind, fhe faid,; That were I to comply 
with their terms, the alliance would not, by any means, 
be a proper one. Their rank, their degree, their alli- 
ances, were dwelt upon: I found that their advantages, 
in all thefe refpects, wete heightened, my degree, my 
confequence, lowered, in order to make the difference 
greater, and the difficulties infuperable. _ 
- Clementina’s uncle, and his eldeft fon, both men 
of fenfe and honour, who ufed to be high in: her 
efteem, had talked to her; but could get nothing from 


her but No, and Yes. Her father had talked to her — 


alone ; but they melted each other, and nothing re- 
fulted of comfort to either. Her mother joined him, 
but fhe threw herfelf at her mother’s feet, befought 
her to forgive her, and not to chide ber again. They 
had intended to difcourage her from thinking of me 
upon any terms. The General and the Bifhop were 
to talk to her that morning. They had exprefied dif- 
pleafure at Signor Jeronymo, for his continued warmth 
in my favour. Father Marefcotti was now-confulted 
as an oracle: And I found, that, by an indelicacy of 
thinking, he imagined, that the Ju/band would fet all 
_ Tight; and was for encouraging the Count of Belve- 
dere, and getting me at diftance. 


Camilla 


_— * 
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Camilla obligingly offered to acquaint me, from 
time to time, with what occurred; but I thought ic 


' was not right to accept of a fervant’s intelligence out 


of the family fhe belonged to, unlefs fome one of it 
authorized her to give itme. Yet, you mutt believe, 


’ I wanted not anxious curiofity on a fubject fo inte- 


refting. I thanked her; but faid, that it might, if 
difcovered, lay her under inconveniencies which would 
grieve me for her fake. She had the good fenfe to 


. approve of my declining her offer. 


In the morning of the fame day, I had a vifit made 
me which I little expected: It was from Father | 
Marefcotti. It is a common thing to load an enemy, 
efpecially if he be in Holy Orders, and comes to us 
in the guife of friendfhip, with the charge of hypo- 
crify : But partiality may be at the bottom of the ac- 
cufation. Father Marefcotti is a zealous Roman Ca- 
tholic: I could not hope either for his intereft, or af- 
fection: He could not but with to fruftrate my hopes. 
As aman in earneft in his own principles, and who 
knew how ftedfaft I was in mine, it was his duty to 
oppofe this alliance. He is, perhaps, the honefter man 
for knowing but little of human nature, and of the 
tender paffions. As to that of Love, he feemed to 


_ have drawn his conclufions from general obfervations: 


He knew not how to allow for particular conftitu- 


tions, nor to account for the delicacy of fuch a heart 
_ as Clementina’s. He thought that Love was always - 


a poor blind boy, led in a ftring, either by Folly, or 
Fancy ; and that once the impetus got over, and the 
I.ady fettled into the common offices of life, fhe would 
domefticate herfelf, and be as happy with a Count of 
Belvedere, efpecially as he is a very worthy man, as 
if fhe had married the man once moft favoured. On 
this prefumption, it was a condefcenfion, in fuch a man, 
to come to me, and to declare himfelf my friend ; 
and advife me what to do for promoting the péace of 
a family which I profeffed to venerate ; and you ie 

: ear 
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hear that his condefcenfion was owing to-a real oreat- 
nefs of mind. | | 

I was, from the moment of his entrance, very 
open, very frank; more fo than he expected, as he 
- owned. He told me, that he was afraid I-had con- 
ceived pfejudices againft him. The kinder then in 
him, I faid, that he condefcended to make me fo 
friendly a vifir. I affired him, that I regarded him 
asagood man. I had indeed fometimes thought him 
fevere ; but that convinced me that he was very much 
in earneft in his religion. I was fenfible, I faid, that 
we ought always to look to the intention: To put 
' ourfelves in the fituation of the perfons of whofe 
actions we prefumed to judge; and even to think 
well of aufterities, which had. their foundation in vir- 
tue, in whatevér manner they affected ourfelves. 

He applauded me;, and faid, That I wanted fo 
little to be a Catholic, that it was a thoufand pities I 
was not one: And he was perfuaded, that I fhould 
one day be a ptofelyte. 7 

This Father’s bufinefs was, to convince meof the 
unfitnefs of an alliance between families fo very op- 

ofite in their religious fentiments. He went into hi- 
foes upon it. You may believe, that the unhappy 
confequences which followed the marriage between 
our Charles I. and the Princefs Henrietta of France, 
were not forgotten: He expatiated upon them. But 
I obferved to him, That the Monarch was the fufferer, 


by the zeal of the Queen for her religion, and not 


the Queen, any otherwife than as fhe was involved in 
the confequences of thofe fufferings which fhe had 


brought upon him. In fhort, Father, faid I, We | 


Proteftants, fome of us, have zeal; but let us alone, 
and it is not a perfecuting one. Your doctrine of 
merits makes the zeal of. your devotees altogether 
active, and perhaps the more flaming, in proportion 
as the perfon is more honeft and worthy. 

I lamented, that I was fent for from Vienna, upon 


hopes, 


“Cnt teen he 


. 


————_ 
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" hopes, tho’ my principles were well known, that other- 


wife I had never prefumed to entertain. 

He owned that that was a wrong ftep, and valued 
himfelf that he had not been confulted upon it: And 
that when he knew it had been taken, he inveighed 
againft it. - 

And I am afraid, Father, faidI— 

He interrupted me—Why, I believe fo!—You 
have made fuch generous diftinétions in favour of the 
duty of a man acting in my function, that, I muft 
own, I have not been an idle obferver on this occa- 
fion. — 

He advifed me to quit Bologna. He was profufe 
in his offers of fervice in any other affair; and, I dare 
fay, was in earnett. | 

I told him, That I chofe not to leave it precipi- 
tately, and as if I had done fomething blame-worthy. 
I had fome hopes of being recalled to my father’s 
arms. I fhould fet out, when I left Bologna, direétly 
for Paris, to be in the way of.fuch a long wifhed-for 


call; and then, faid I, Adieu to travelling! Adieu to 


Italy, for ever! I fhould have been happy, had I never 
feen it, but in the way for which I have been accu-~ 
ftomed to cenfure the generality of my countrymen. .. 

His behaviour at parting was fuch, as will make 
me for ever revere him; and will enlarge a charity 
for all good men of his religion ; which yet, before, - 
was not anarrow one. For, begging my excufe, he 
kneeled down at the door of my antechamber, and | 
offered up, in a very fervent manner, a prayer for my. 
converfion. He could not have given me, any other — 
way, fo high an opinion of him: No, not, had he 
offered me his intereft with Clementina, and her fa~ 
mily. I embraced him; as he did me: Tears were 
in his eyes. JI thanked him for the favour of this 
vifit; and, recommending myfelf to his frequent pray- 


_ ers, told him, That he might be affured of all the 


refpectful fervices he fhould put it’in my power to 
| | : render 
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render him. I longed, Dr. Bartlett, to make him a 
prefent worthy of his acceptance, had I known what 
would have been acceptable, and had I not been afraid 
of affronting him. I accompanied him to the outward 
door. I never, faid he, faw a Proteftant that I loved, 
before. Your mind js ftill more amiable than your 
perfon. Lady Clementina, I fee, might have been 
happy with you: But it was not fit, on our fide. He 
fnatched my hand, before I was aware, and honoured 
it with his lips; and haftened from me, leaving me 
at a lofs, and looking after him, and for him, when 
he was out of fight; my mind labouring as under a 
high fenfe of obligation to his goodnefs. | 

Religion and Love, Dr. Bartlett, which heighten 
our relifh for the things of both worlds, What pity is 
it, that they fhould ever run the human heart either 
jnto enthufiafm, or fuperftition;, and thereby debafe 
the minds they are both fo well fitted to exalt! 

I am equally furprifed and affected by the contents 
of the following Letter, directed to me. It was put 
within the door; nobody faw by whom. ‘Fhe daugh- 
ter of the Lady at whofe houfe I lodge, found it, and 
gave it to one of my fervants for me. 


ON’T be furprifed, Chevalier; don’t think 

amifs of me for my forwardnefs. I heard fome 
words drop (fo did Camilla, but fhe can’t go out to 
tell you of them) as if fomebody’s life was in danger. 
This diftraéts me. I am not treated as I was ac- 
cuftomed to be treated. They don’t love me now— 
They don’t love their poor Clementina! Very true, 
_ Chevalier! ‘You, who were always telling me how 
dearly they all loved me, will hardly believe it, I 
fuppofe. Nothing now is faid, but You jball, Cle- 
mentina—from thofe who ufed to call me Sifter, and 
dear Sifter, at every word. 


They faid, I was well, and quite well, and ought 
to be treated with a high hand-—I know from whom . 


they 


ae ~ 
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they have that: From myfelf. I faid fo to Mrs. 
Beaumont ; but fhe need not to have told them. I 
won’t goto her again, for that. They fay I jhall. 
God help me, I don’t know where to go for a quiet 
mind. A bigh hand won’t do, Chevalier : I with I 
knew what would; I would tell it to them. I once 
thought it would ; elfe I had not faid it to Mrs. 
Beaumont : But let them go on with their high hands, 
with all my heart : That heart will not hold always. 
It had been gone before now, had not Mrs. Beau- 


mont got out of me—Something—I won’ tell you 


what—And then they fent for Somebody—A nd Some 
body came— And what then? — They need not 
threaten me fo— Somebody is not fo much to blame — 
as they will have it he is : And that Somebody did 
make propofals — Did you not, Chevalier ?>—I had 
like to have betrayed myfelf—I ftopt juit in time. 
But, Chevalier, Ill tell you a fecret—:Don’t {peak 
of it to any-body — May I depend upon you ? —I 
know I may. Why, Camilla tells me, that the Count 
of Belvedere is to come again—— Are you not forry 
for your poor pupil? But Pll tell you another fecret-— 
And that is, what I intend to fay to him—‘ Look you 
‘ liere, my Lord, you are a very good fort of man; 
‘and you have great eftates: You are very. rich : 
‘ You are, in fhort, a very good fort of man ; but 
‘ there is, however, a man in the world with whom I 
‘ had rather live in the pooreft hermitage in a wilder- 
‘nefs, than with you in the richeft palace in the 
‘world.’ After this, if he be not the creeping mean 


man you faid -he was not, he will be anfwered— - é 
Every-thing you faid to me in former happy times,- I 


remember. You always {aid things to me, that were 
fitto be remembred. Yet I don’t tell you who my 
hermit is, that I had rather live with. Perhaps there 
is no fuch man. But this, you know, will be a fuffi- 


cient anfwer to the Count of Belvedere. zon t you 


think fo? 
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Here I have been tormented again !—- Would you 
think it? I have been pleading for Somebody, boldly, 
confidently. I faid I could depend upon his honour. 
Ah, Chevalier! Don’t you think I might ?—Iam to 
be locked up, and I can’t tell what! — They won’t 
let me fee Somebody— They won’t let me fee my 
poor Jeronymo !—You, and I, and Jeronymo, are all 
put together!—I don’t care, as I tell Camilla : I 
don’t care. They will quite harden me. | 

But juft now my mamma, — O fhe is the beft of 
mothers !~-My mamma tells me, fhe will not perfuade © 
me, if I will be patient, if I will be good. My dear 
mamma, as I told her, I will be patient, and good : 
But don’t let them inveigh againit the Chevalier, then. 
What harm has he done ?-~-Was he not—Ah! Sir, 
now I blufh !-— Was he not fent for ? — And did he 
not weep over me ?— Yet he is none of-your bold 
men, wholook as proudly as if they were fure of your 
approbation! — Well, but what do you think my 
mamma faid—Ah, Clementina ! faid fhe, would to 
God the Chevalier for bis own fake (yes, fhe faid for 
bis own fake, and that made a great impreffion upon 
me; it was fo good, you know, of my mamma) 
that the Chevalier was in England, or a thoufand 
miles off. So, Sir, this is my advice—Pray take it ; 
for I and Camilla heard fome words ; and Camilla, as 
well as I, is much troubled about them — Get away 
to England as foon as you can — Befure do !—And 
fome months hence, bring your two fifters over with 
you; and by that time all our feuds will be over, you 
know: And you fhall take a houfe, and then I can 
go and vifit your fifters, you know, and your fifters 
will vifit us. You will come fometimes with them ; 
Won't you? Well, and I'll tell you how we will 
pafs part of our time: They fhall perfect me in my 
Englith : I will perfect them in Italian. They know 
as much of that; I fuppofe, at leaft, as I do of Eng- - 
lith : And we will vifit every court, and every city. 

3 | So, 
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So, God blefs you, Sir, and get away, as foon as you 
can. I put no name; for fear this fhould mifcarry, 
and I fhould be found out—Ah, Sir! they are very 
fevere with me! Pity me : But I kriow you will; 
for you have a tender heart. Jt és all for you! ‘ 


Thefe laft five words were intended to be fcratched 
out; and are but juft legible. == 

How the. contents of this Letter afflict nie! Words 
cannot exprefs what I feel! I fee, evidently, that they 
are taking wrong meafures with the tendereft heart in 
the world ; a heart that never once has {werved from 
its duty ; and which is filled with reverence and love 
for all that boaft a relation to it. Harfh treatment, 
and which is befides new to it, is xot the method to 
be taken with fuch a heart. Shall I, thought I, when 
I had perufed it, afk for an audience of a mother fo 
indulgent, and give her my difinterefted advice upon 
it ? Once I could have done. fo ; and even, in con- 
fidence, have fhewn her this very Letter: But now 
fhe is one with the angry part of her family, and I 
dare not do it, for Clementina’s fake. Talk of lock- 
ing her up! Talk of bringing a Lover to her!— 
Threatening her with going to Mrs. Beaumont, when 
they fhould court her to go thither !—Not fuffer her 
to fee her beloved Jeronymo !—He in difgrace too !— 
How hard, how wrong, is all this conduct! I could 
have written to Jeronymo, thought I, and advifed 
gentle meafures, were he not out of their confulta» 
tions—-As to the threatened refentments, they are as 
nothing to me. Clementina’s fufferings are every- 
thing! My foul difdains the thought of faftening my- 
felf upon a proud family, that now looks upon me in 
a mean light. A proud heart undervalued, will {well. 
It will be put upon over-valuing itfelf. You know, 
Dr. Bartlett, that I have a very proud. heart: Bus 
when Iam trampled upon, or defpifed, ¢hen is it moft 


proud. I would call myfelf a Man, toa Prince, who 
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fhould unjuftly hold me in contempt ; ua let him 
know that I looked upon him to be no more. My 
pride is raifed: Yet againft whom ? Not Clementina! 
She has all my pity! She has feen, and I have found, 
that her unhappy delirium, -tho’ not caufed by me (I 
blefs God for that !) has made me tender as a chidden 
infant. And can I think of quitting Bologna, and 


not fee if it be poffible for me to gratify myfelf, and. 


ferve them, in her reftoration ? Setting quite out of the 
queftion the General’s caufelefs refentments, and the 
engagement I have laid myfelf under not to leave it, 
without apprifing him'of my intention. 

Upon the whole, I refolved to wait the iffue of the 
~ new meafures they have fallen upon. The dear Lady 
has declared herfelf in my favour. Such a frank de- 
claration muft foon be forowee by important confe- 
quences. 


it ae 
Tue third day after the arrival of her father and 
brothers from Urbino, I received the following Billet 
from the Marquis himfelf: : 


| Chevalier Grandifon, 


‘E are in the utmoft diftrefs. We cannot take . 


¥ — upon us to forbid your ftay at Bologna ; but 
fhall be obliged to you, if you will enable us to ac- 
quaint our daughter, that you are gone to England, 


or fome far diftant part. . Wifhing you happy, I am, | 


Sir, 
Your moft obedient humble Servant. 


To this I wrote as follows : | 


My Lord, : 
i Am exceffively grieved for your diftrefs. I make 
no hefitation to obey you. But as I am not con- 
fcious of having, in word or deed, offended you, or 
any ore of a amy to ss I owe infinite obliga- 
tions ; 
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tions ; let me hope, that 1 may be allowed a farewel 
vifit to your Lordfhip, to your Lady, and to your: 
three fons; that my departure may not appear like 
that of a criminal, inftead of the parting, which, from 
the knowlege I have of my own heart, as well as of 
your experienced goodnels, may be claimed by your 
Lordfhip’s . 
Ever obliged, and 
affettionate bumble Servant, 
- aa GRANDISON. 


This ‘requeft, I underftood, occafioned warm de- 
bates. It was faid to be a very bold one. But my’ 
dear Jeronymo infifted, that it was worthy of his. 
Friend, his Deliverer, as he called me; and-of an 
innocent man. 

The refult’ was, that I fheald be invited in Y form,- 
to vifit and take leave of the family :. And two days: 
were taken, ‘that fome others of the Urbino family 
might be prefent, to fee a man for the laft time (and 
fome of them for the firft) -who was thought, by his” 
requeft, to have fhewn a very extraordinary degree of 
intrepidity ; and who, tho’ a Proteftant, was honoured 
with fo great an intereft in the heart of their Clemen . 
tina. 

The day before I was to make this formal vifit ( 
fuch it was to be) I received the following Letter 
from my friend Jeronymo: 


My deareft Grandiion, | 

T AKE the particulars of. the fituation we are in ° 
here, that you may know what to expect, and 
how to act and comport yourfelf, to-morrow evening. 

Your reception will be, I am afraid, | cold ; but 
civil. 

You will be looked upon by the Urbino family, 
who have heard more of you than they have feen, as 
acuriofity ; but with more wonder than alicction. 

1 3 OF 


166 ©. THE HISTORY OF Vol.2. 
Of them will be prefent, the Count my father’s 
brother, and his fons Sebaftiano and Juliano, my aunt 
Signora Juliana de Sforza, a widow Lady, as you - 
know, and her daughter Signora Laurana, @ young — 
woman of my fifter’s age, between whom and my 
fifter ufed to be, as you have heard, the ftricteft friend- 
fhip and correfpondence ; and who infifted on being 
prefent on this occafion. They are all good-natured 
people; but love not either your country or religion. 

Father Marefcotti will be prefent. He is become 
your very greatadmirer.  _ 

My father thinks to make you his compliments ; 
but if he withdraws the moment he has made them, 
you muft not be furprifed. | 

. My mother fays, that as it is the laft time that fhe 
_ may ever fee you, and as fhe really greatly refpects 
you, fhe fhalf not be able to leave you while you 
ftay. 

The General, I hope, will behave with politenefs. 

he Bifhop loves you ; but will not however, per- 
haps, bein high good humour with you. _ 

Your Jeronymo will be wheeled into the fame 

room. If he be more filent than ufual on the folemn 
occafion, you will not do him injuftice, perhaps, if 
you attribute it to his prudence; but much more to 
his grief. — : 
--. And now let me tell you, as briefly as I can, the 
fituation of the dear creature who muft not appear, 
but who is more interefted in the occafion of the con- 
grefs than any perfon who will be prefent at it. 

What paffed between you and her at the laft inter- 
view, has greatly impreffed her in your favour. The 
Bifhop, the General, and my Father, foon after their 
return from Urbino, made her a vifit in her -dreffing- 
room. They talked to her of the excellency of het 
own Religion, and of the errors of the pretended Re- 
formed, which they called, and I /uppofe are, damn- 
able, They found her fteady in her abhorrence of 

| nee 
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the one, and adherence to the other. They were de- 
lighted with her rational anfwers, and compofed be- 
haviour: They all three retired in raptures, to con- 
gratulate each other upon it ; and returned with plea- 
fure, to enter into further talk with her: But when they 
mentioned you to her, fhe, led by their affectionate be- 
haviour to her on their return, faid, It had given her 
great pleafure, and eafe of mind, to find that fhe was not 
defpifed by a man whom every one of the family regard- 
ed for his merit and great qualities. ‘The General had 
hardly patience ; he walked to the further end of the 
room: My Father was in tears: The Bifhop foothed 
her, in order to induce her to fpeak her whole mind. 

He praifed you. She feemed pleafed. He led her 
to believe, that the whole family were willing to ob- 
lige her, if fhe would declare herfelf; and afked her 
queftions, the anfwers to which muft either be an 
avowal or a denial of her Love; and then fhe owned, 
That fhe preferred the Chevalier Grandifon to all the 
men in the world; fhe would not, again{ft the opinion 
of her friends, wifh to be his; but never would be the 
wife of any other man. | | 

What, faid the General, tho’ he continue a He- 
retic ° 

He might be converted, fhe faid. And he was a 
{weet-tempered and compaffionate man: And a man 
of fenfe, as be was, muft fee his errors. 

Would fhe run the rifque of her own falvation? 

She was fure fhe fhould never give up her faith. 

It was tempting God to abandon her to her own 
perverfenefs. 

Her reliance on his goodnefsto enable her to be fted- 
faft, was: humble, and not prefumptuous, and with 
a pious view to gain a profelyte ; and God would not 
forfake a perfon fo well intending. Was fhe not to be 
‘allowed her confeffor ? Her confeffor fhould be ap- 

ointed by themfelves. She did not doybt but the 


hevalier would confent to that. | 
— MA The 
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_ The Bifhop, you know, can be cool when he 
‘pleafes. He bore to talk further with her. 

My father was {till in tears. | 

The General had no further patience. He with- 
drew, and came to me, and vented on me his difplea- 
fure. It is true, Grandifon, when it was propofed to 
fend for you from Vienna, I, fanguine in my hopes, 
had exprefied myfelf as void of all doubt but you 
‘would become a Catholic— Your love, your com- 
paffion, your honour, as I thought, engaged by fuch 
a ftep.taken on our fide — I had no notion that on 
fuch afurprize, with fuch motives to urge your cém- 
pliance, a young man like myfelf, and with a heart fo 


fenfible, could have been fo firm : But thefe thoughts 


are all over— This, however, expofes me to the more 
reproaches. 

_ We were high; and my mother and uncle came in 
to mediate between us. 

I would not, I could not, renounce my friend ; the 
friend of my foul, as in our firtt acquaintance ; and the 
preferver of my life—Miferable as that has been, the 
preferver of it, at atime when I was engaged in an un- 
Jawful purfuit, in which had I perifhed, what might 
I have now been, and where ? 

I ventured to give my opinion in favour of my fi- 
fter’s marriage with you, as the only method that could 
be taken to reftore her; who, I faid, loved you be- 
caufe you were a virtuous man; and that her Love was 
not only founded in virtue, but was Virtue itfelf. + - 

My brother told me, that I was as much befide my- 
felf with my notions of gratitude, as my fifter was with 
a paffion lefs excufable. 

I bid him forbear wourrding a wounded man. 

Thus high ran words between us. 

The Bifhop, mean. time, went on with a true 
Church fubtlety, to get out of me innocent girl her 
whole mind. 

He boafted afterwards of is art. But what was 

there 
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there in it ‘to boafteof ? A mind fo pure and fa fim- 
ple as Clementina’s ever was, and which only the 
pride of her Sex, and motives of Religion, had per- 
haps hindered her from declaring to all the world. 

He afked her, If the were willing ta leave her father, 
mother, brothers, and country, to. g ta a ftrange 
Jand ; to live among a hated people ? 

No, the faid; you would not. wifh her to go out of 
Italy. You -would live nine months out of twelve in 
Italy. 
| He told her, That fhe mutt, when. married, = as 
her hufband would have her. © ie 

She could truft to your honour. | 

Would fhe confent that her children fhould ke 
trained up Heretics ? 

She was filent to this sasione He repeated it. 

“Well, my Lord, if I muft not be allowed to 
choofe for myfelf ; only let me not hear the Cheva- 
lier fpoken of difrefpectfully : He does not deferve it. 
He has acted by me with as much honour, as he did 
by my brother. He is an uniformly good man, and 
as generous as good—And don’t let me have other 
propofals made me; and I will becontented. I had 
never. fo much diftinguithed him, if every-body had. 
not as well as I. 

He was pleafed to find her. anferets fo rational : 
He pronounced her quite well ; and gave it as his 
opinion, that you fhould be defired to quit Bologna: 
And your abfence, and a little time, he was fure, 
would fécure her health. of mind. 

But, when her aunt Sforza and her coufin Laurana 
talked with her next morning, they found her, on 
putting queftions abaut you, abfolutely determined i in 
your favour. 

She anfwered the objections they made againft you, 
with equal warmth and clearriefs. She feemed fen- 
fible of the unhappy way fhe had been in, and would 
have it, that the laft interview fhe had with you, had 

helped | 
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helped to calm and reftore her: And fhe hoped that 
fhe fhould be better'‘every day. She praifed your be- 
haviour to her : She expatiated upon, and pitied, your 
diftrefs of rind. — a 
They let her run on till they too had obtained from 
her a confirmation of all that the Bifhop had reported; 
and, upon repeating the converfation, would have it; 
upon. experience, that foothing fuch a paffion was not 
the way to be taken; but that a high hand was to be 
ufed, and. that fhe was to be fhamed out ofa Love { 
improper, fo irreligious, fo /candalous to be encou- 
raged in a daughter of their houfe with a Heretic ; 
and who had fhewn himfelf to be a determined one. 

- They accordingly entered upon their new meafures. 
They. forbad her to think of 705 : They told her, 
That. fhe fhould not upon any terms be yours; not 
now, even if you would oe your religion for her. 
They depteciated your family, your fortune, and 
even your underftanding; and brought to prove what 
they faid againft the latter, your obftinate adherence 
to your mujbroom religion, fo they called it ; a religion 
that was founded in the wickednefs.of your VIIIth 
Henry’; in the fuperftition of a child his fucceffor ; 
‘and in the arts of a vile woman who had martyred a 
Sifter Queen, a better woman than herfelf. They 
infifted upon her encouraging the Count of Belve~- 
dere’s addreffes, as a mark of her obedience. _ 


. They condemned, in terms wounding to her mo- 


defty, her paffion for a foreigner, an enemy to her 
faith ; and on her earneft requeft to fee her father, he 
was prevailed upon to refufe her that favour. + 


Lady Juliana Sforza and her daughter Lauran, the. 


companion of her better hours, never fee her, but 
they inveigh againft you as an artful, an interefted 
man. | 
Her uncle treats her with authority ; Signor Seba- 
ftiano with a pity bordering on contempt. 
My mother fhuns her; and indeed avoids me : But 
as 
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as fhe has been blarned for perinitting the interview, 
which they fappofe the wrengeft ftep that could have 
been taken; fhe declares herfelf néutral, and refigns 
to whatever fhall bedone by her Lord, by his brother, 
her two fons, and Lady Juliana de Sforza: But I am 
fure, in her heart, that fhé approves fot of the new 
meafures ; and which are alfo, as 1 have réminded the 
Bifhop, fo contrary to thé advice of the worthy Mrs. 
Beaumont; to whom they bepin to think of once 
more fending my fifter, or of prevailing on her to 
come hither : But Cleméntina feéms not to bé défrous 
of going again to her ; we Know not why; fince fhe 
ufed to fpeak of her with the higheft refpeét. 

_The dear foul rufhed in to me yefterday. Ah, my 
Jeronymo ! faid fhe, they - will dtive me irito defpair. 
They hate me, Jeronymo—But I have written té 
Somebody !—Huth ! for your life, huth. | 
' She was immediately followed in’ by her aunt 
Sforza and her coufin Laurana, and the General ; 
who, tho’ he heard not what fhe faid, infifted on her 
returning to. her own apartment. 

- What ! faid fhe, Mutt I not fpeak to Jeronymo? 

Ah, Jeronymo!—I had a great deal to fay to you! | 
_ Traved;. but they hurried her out, and have forbid 
her to vifit me: They, however, have had the civility 
to defire my excufe. They ate fure, they fay, they 
wre in the right way: And if [{ will have patience 
with them for a week, they will change their mea- 
Jures, if they find thelé new ones ineffectual. But 
my fifter will be loft, irrecoverably loft ; I ‘forefee 


at. 

_ Ah Grandifon! And can you ftill—But now they 
will not accept of your change of religion. Poor 
Clementina ! Unhappy Jeronymo!. Unhappy Gran- 
difon ! Y will fay. If you are not fo, you cannot de- 
ferve the affection of a Clementina. | 

But are you. the Somebody to whom fhe has 
written? Has fhe written to you ? Perhaps you = 
: n 
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find fome: opportunity . to-morrow to let me know 


whether the has, or not.. Camilla is forbidden to ftir 
out of the houfe, or to write. 

The General told me, juft now, that. my ertitade 
to you fhewed neither more nor lefs, than the high 
value I put upon my own life. 


I anfwered; That his obiervaion donoiiced me, | 


that he put a much lefs upon mine, than I, in the fame 
cafe, fhould have put upon his. 

He reconciled himfelf to me by | an endearment. 
He embraced me. Don’t fay convinced, Jeronymo. 
I love not myfelf better than I love my Jeronymo. 

What ean one do with fuch a man? He does love 
me. 

My mother, as I faid, is refolved to. she neutral : 
But, it feems, fhe ‘is always i in tears. 

uA 

My mother ftept in juft now—To my queftion 
after my fifter’s health; Ah,, Jeronymo ! faid the, 
All is wrong! The dear creature has been bad ever 
fince yefterday. They are all wrong !—-But patience 
and filence, child!-You and I have nothing to an- 
{wer for.—Yet my aa) faid fhe—Oh !—and 
left me... 


T have no heart to write on. You will tee: from’ 


the above, the way we are in. O my Grandifon! 
What will you do among us ?—I wifh you would nog 
come. Yet what hope, if you do not, fhall I ever 
have of feeing again my beloved friend, who has be- 
haved fo unexceptionably in a cafe fo. critical ? 

You muft not think of the dear creature: Her head 
is ruined. For your ewa fake, you muft not. . We are 
all unworthy of you. Yet, not a//. All, however, 
but Clementina, and (if true friendfhip will Ul jutiy my 
Claim to another exception) 

. Your —, | 
JERONYMO, 


LET- 


een _ 
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LETTER XI. 
| Mifs Byron, To Mifs Seupy. 


O My Lucy! What think you !—But it is eafy to 
guefs what you muft think. I will, without 
{faying one word more, inclofe 


Dr. Bartlett’s ¢enth Letter. 


T HE next day (proceeds-my patron) I went to 
| make my vifit tothe family. I had nothing to 
reproach myfelf with, and therefore had no other: 
concern upon me but what arofe from the unhappi- 
nefs of the noble Clementina : That indeed was_ 
enough. JI thought I fhould have fome difficulty to 
manage my own fpirit, if I were to find myfelf in- 
fulted, efpecially by the General. Soldiers are fo apt 
to value themfelves on their knowlege of what, after 
all, one may call but their trade, that a private gen- 
tleman is often thought too flightly of by them. In- 
folence in a great man, a rich man, or a foldier, is a 
call upon a man of fpirit to exert himfelf. But I hope, 
thought I, I fhall not have this call from any one of 
a family I fo greatly refpect. 
I was received by the Bifhop; who politely, after 
I had paid my compliments to the Marquis and his 
Lady, prefented me to thofe of the Urbino family to 
whom I was a ftranger. Every one of thofe named 
by Signor Jeronymo, in his laft Letter, was prefent. 
_ The Marquis, after he had returned my compli- 
ment, looked another way, to hide his emotion : 
The Marchionefs put her handkerchief to her eyes, 
and looked upon me with tendernefs; and I read in 
them her concern for her Clementina. | 
I paid my refpects to the General with an air of 
freedom, yet of regard; to my Jeronymo, with the 
tendernefs due to our friendfhip; and are 
| im 
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him on feeing him out of his chamber. His kind 
eyes gliftened with pleafure ; yet it was eafy to read a 
mixture of pain in them ; which grew {tronger as the 
firft emotions at feeing me enter, gave. way to re- 
The Conte della Porretta feemed to meafure me 
with hiseye.  —| a 

I addrefied myfelf to Father Marefcotti, and made 
my particular acknowlegements to him for the favour 
of his vifit, and what had paffed in it. He looked 
upon me with pleafure; probably with the more, as 
this was a farewel vifit. 

The two Ladies whifpered, and looked upon me, 
and feemed to befpeak each other’s attention to what 
pafied. ; 

Signor Sebaftiano placed himfelf next to Jeronymo, 
and often whifpered him, and as often caft his eye 
upon me. He was partial to me, I believe, becaufe 
my generous friend feemed pleafed with what he faid. 

His brother, Signor Juliano, fat on the other hand 
of me. They are agreeable and polite young men. 

A profound filence fucceeded the general compli- 
ments. 

I addreffed myfelf to the Marquis : Your Lordfhip, 
and you, madam, turning to the Marchionefs, I hope 
will excufe me for having requefted the favour of 
being once more admitted to your prefence, and to 
that of three brothers, for whom I fhall ever retain 
the moft refpectful affection. I could not think 
of leaving a city, where one of the firft families in 
it has done me the higheft honour, without taking 
- fuch a leave as might fhew my gratitude.—Accept, 
my Lords, bowing to each; Accept, madam, more 
profoundly bowing to the Marchionefs, my refpect- 
ful thanks for all your goodnefs to me. I fhall, 
to the end of my life, number moft of the days that 
J have paffed at Bologna among its happieft, even 

were 
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were the remainder to be as happy as man ever 
knew. 

The Marquis faid, We wifh you, Chevalier, very 
happy ; happier than—He fighed, and was filent. 

His Lady only bowed. Her face fpoke diftrefs. 
Her voice was loft in fighs, tho’ fhe ftruggled to fup- 
prefs them. 

Chevalier, faid the Bifhop, with an air of folemnity, 
you have given us many happy hours: For them we 
thank you. Jeronymo, for himfelf, will fay more: 
He is the moft grateful of men. We thank you alfo 
for what you have done for him. : 

I cannot, faid Jeronymo, exprefs fuitably my gra- 
titude : My prayers, my vows, fhall follow you whi- 
therfoever you go, beft of friends, and beft of men! 

The General, with an air and a {mile that might 
have been difpenfed with, oddly faid, High pleafure 
_ and high pain are very near neighbours: They are 
often guilty of excefles, and then are apt to miftake © 
each other’s houfe. I am one of thofe who think our 
‘whole houfe obliged to the Chevalier for the feafona- 
ble affiftance he gave to our Jeronymo. But 

Dear General, faid Lady Juliana, bear with an in- 
terruption : The intent of this meeting is amicable. 
The Chevalier is a man of honour. Things may have 
fallen out unhappily ; yet nobody to blame. — 

As to blame, or otherwife, faid the Conte della 
Porretta, that is not now to be talked of;. elfe, I 
know where it lies : In fhort, among ourfelves. The 
Chevalier acted greatly by Signor Jeronymo: We 
were all obliged to him : But to let fuch a man as this 
have free admiffion to our daughter--She ought to 
have had no eyes. 

Pray, my Lord, Pray, brother, faid the Marquis, 
Are we not enough fufferers ? 

The Chevalier, faid the General, cannot but be 
gratified by fo high a compliment; and {miled in- 
dignantly. 

7 My 
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My Lord, replied I to the General, you know very 
little of the man before you, if you don’t believe him 
to be the moft afflicted man ‘prefent. 

Impoffible ! faid the Marquis, with a figh. 

The Marchionefs arofe from her feat, motioning 
to go; and turning round to the two Ladies, and the 
Count, I have refigned my will to the will of’you all, 
my deareft friends, and fhall be permitted to with- 
draw. This teftimony, however, before I go, I can- 
not but bear : Where-ever the fault lay, it lay not 
with the Chevalier. He has, from the firft to the 
laft, acted with the niceft honour. He is intitled to 
our refpect. The unhappinefs lies no-where but in 
the difference of religion. 

Well, and that now is abfolutely out of the que- 
ftion, faid the General : It is indeed, Chevalier. 

I hope, my Lord, from a defcendant of a family 
fo illuftrious, to find an equal exemption from wound- 
ing words, and wounding looks ; and that, Sir, as well 
from your generofity, as from your ju/tice 

My looks give you offence, Chevalier !—Do they ? - 

I attended to the Marchionefs. She came towards 
me. I arofe, and refpectfully took her hand.—Che- 
valier, faid fhe, I could not withdraw without bear- 
ing the teftimony I have borne to your merits. I 
wifh you happy..~-God protect, you, whitherfoever 
you go. Adieu. 

She wept. I bowed on her hand with profound 
refpect. She retired with precipitation. It was with 
difficulty that I fuppreffed the rifing tear. I took my 
feat. | 

I made no anfwer to the General’s laft queftion, 
tho’ it was fpoken in fuch a way (I faw by their eyes) 
as took every other perfon’s notice. ) 

Lady Sforza, when her fifter was retired, hinted, 
that the laft interview between the young Lady and 
me was an unadviled permiffion, tho’ intended for the 
beft, : 


I then - 


Cd 
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_ I then took upon me to defend that ftep. Lady 
Clementina, faid I, had declared, That if fhe were 
allowed to fpeak her whole mind to me, fhe fhould be 
eafy. I.had. for. fome time given myfelf up to ab- - 
folute defpair. _The Marchionefs intended not favour 
to me in allowing of the interview: It was the moft 
aftecting one to me I had eyer known. But let me 
fay, That, far from having bad effects on the young 
Lady’s mind, it had good ones. I hardly know how 
to talk upon a fubject fo very interefting to every one 
prefent, but not more fo to any one. than to myfelf. 
I thought of avoiding it ;, and have been led into it; 
but did not lead: And fince it is before us, let me 
recommend, as the moft effectual way to reftore every 
one to peace and happinefs, gentle treatment. The 
moft generous, the meekeft, the moft dutiful of hu- 
man minds, reqtiires not fuch harfh methods.— __, 
— How do you know, Sir, faid the General, and 
looked at Jeronymo, the methods now taken— | 
And are they then harfh, my Lord? faid I: 
He was offended. a . / id 

» I had heard, proceeded I, that a change of mea- 
fures was refotved on. I knew that the treatment be- 
fore had been all gentle, condefcending, indulgent. I- 
received but yefterday, Letters from my father, figni- 
fying his intention of fpeedily recalling me to my na- 
tive country. I fhall fet out very foon for Paris, 
where I hope to meet with his more direct commands 
for this long-defired end. What may be my déftiny, 
I know not; but I fhall carry with me a heart bur- 
dened with the wocs of this family, and diftreffed for 
the beloved daughter of it. But let me befpeak you 
all, for your own fakes (Mine is out of the queftion : - 
I prefume not upon any hope on my own account) 
that you will treat this Angelic-minded Lady with 
tendernefs. I pretend to fay, that I know that harfh 
or fevere methods will not do. | __ 
' The General arofe fronr his feat, and, with a coun- 
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tenance of fervour, next to fiercenefs—Let me tell 
you, Grandifon, faid he— | 
I arofe from mine, and going to Lady Sforza, whe | 
fat next him, he ftopt, fuppofing me going to him, 
and feemed furprifed, and attentive to my motions: 
But, difregarding him, I addreffed myfelf to that Lady. 
You, madam, are the aunt of Lady Clementina: 
The tender, the indulgent mother is abfent; and has 
declared, that fhe refigns her will to the will of her 
friends prefent—Allow me to fupplicate, that former 
_ meafures may not be changed with her. Great dawn- 
ings of returning reafon did I difcover in our laft in- 
terview. Her delicacy (Never was there a more de- 
licate mind) wanted but to be fatisfied. It was fatif- 
fied, and fhe began to be eafy. Were her mind but 
once compofed, the fenfe fhe has of her duty, and 
what fhe owes to her religion, would reftore her to 
your wifhes: But if fhe fhould be treated harfhly (tho’ 
I am fure, if fhe /Eou/d, it would be with the beft in- 
tention) Clementina will be loft. 
The General fat down. They all looked upon 
- one another. The two Ladies dried their eyes. The 
ftarting tear would accompany my fervour. And then 
ftepping to Jeronymo, who was extremely affected ; 
_ my dear Jeronymo, faid I, my friend, my beloved 
friend, cherifh in your noble heart the memory of 
your Grandifon: Would to God I could attend you 
' to Erigland! We have baths there of fovereign effi- 
cacy. The balm of a friendly and grateful heart 
would promote the cure. I have urged it before. 
Confider of it. 7 
My Grandifon, my dear Grandifon, my friend, 
my preferver! You are not going!—_ 
I am, my Jeronymo, and embraced him. Love 
me in abfence, as I fhall you. 
Chevalier, faid the Bifhop, you don’t go? We 
- hope for your company at a fimall collation.— W 4. 
muit not part with you yet. ; 
4 I can- 
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I cannot, my Lord, accept the favour. Altho’ I 
had given myfelf up to defpair of obtaining the hap- 
aoe 4 to which I once afpired ; yet I was not willing 
to quit a city that this family had made dear to me, 
, With the precipitation of a man confcious of mifbe- 

haviour. I thank you for the permiffion I had to at- 
tend you all in full aflembly. May God profper you, 
my Lord; and may you be invefted with the firft ho§ 
nours of that church which muft be adorned by fo 
worthy a heart! It will be my glory, when I am in 
my native place, or where-ever I am, to remember 
that I was once thought not unworthy of a rank in 
a family fo refpectable. Let me, my Lord, be in- 
titled to your kind remembrance. 

He pulled out his handkerchief. My Lord, faid he, 
to his father; My Lord, to the General ; Grandifon 
muft not go !—and fat down with emotion. 

Lady Sforza wept: Laurana feemed moved: The 
two young Lords, Sebaftiano and Juliano, were greatly — 
affected. 

I then addreffed myfelf to the Marquis, who fat 
undetermined, as to fpeech: My venerable Lord, 
forgive me, that my addrefs was not firft paid here. 
My heart overflows with gratitude for your goodnefs 
in permitting me to throw myfelf at your feet, before 
I took .a laft’ farewel of a city favoured with your 
refidence. Beft of fathers, of friends, of men, let me — 
, @ntreat the continuance of your paternal indulgence 
to the child neareft, and deferving to be neareft, to 
your heart. She is all yew and her mother. Rettore 
her to yourfelf, and to her, by your indulgence: 
That alone, and a bleffing on your prayers, cam re- 
ftore her. Adieu, my good Lord: Repeated thanks 
for all your hofpitable goodnefs to a man that will 
ever retain a gratctul fenfe of your favour. 

You will not yet go, was all he faid—He feemed in 
agitation. He cou.d not fay more. 


I then, turning to the Count his brother, who fat 
N 2 next 
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next him, faid, I have not the honour to be fully 
known to your Lordfhip : Some prejudices from dif- 
ferences in opinion may have been conceived: But if 

ou ever hear any-thing of the man before you uz- 
worthy of his name, and of the favour once defigned 
him ; then, my Lord, blame, as well as wonder at, 
the condefcenfion of your noble brother and fifter in. 
my favour. _ 

Who, I! Who, I! faid that Lord, in fome hurry.— 
T think very well of you. I never faw a man, in my 
Jife, that I liked fo well! 

Your Lordfhip does me honour. I fay this the 
rather, as I may, on this folemn occafion, taking 
Jeave of fuch honourable friends, charge my future 
life with refclutions to behave worthy of the favour I 
have met with in this family. 

I paffed from him to the General—Forgive, my 
Lord, faid I, the feeming formality of my behaviour 
in this parting fcene: It is a very Jolemn one to me. 
You have expreffed yourielf of me, and to me, my 
Lord, with more paffion (Forgive me, I mean not to 
offend you) than pernaps you will approve in your- 
felf-when I am far removed from Italy. For have 
you not a noble mind? And are you not a fon of 
the Marquis della Porretta? Permit me to obferve, 
that paffion will make a man exalt himfelf, and de- 
grade another; and the juft medium will be then 
forgot. I am afraid I have been thought more 
lightly cf, than I ought to be, either in juftice, or 
for the honour of a perfon who is dear to every one 
prefent. My country was once mentioned with dif- 
dain: Think not my vanity fo much concerned in 
what I am going to fay, as my honour: I am proud 
to be thought-an Enghifhman: Yer I think as highly 
of every worthy man of evcry nation under the fun, 
as I do of the worthy men of my own. I am not™ 
of a conteniptible race in my own country. My 
tather lives in it with the magnificence of a prince. 
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He loves his fon; yet I prefume to add, that that fon 
deems his good name his riches; his integrity his pran-' 
deur. Princes, tho’ they are intitled by their rank to 
refpect, are princes to him only as they act. 

A few words more, my Lord. 

I have been of the bearizg, not of the fer aking 
fide of the queftion, in the two laft conferences I had 
the honour to hold with your Lordfhip. Once you 
unkindly mentioned the word triumph. ‘The word at 
the time went to mv heart. When I can fiibdue the 
natural warmth of my temper, then, and then only, 
I have a triumph. I fhould not have remembered 
this, had I not now, my Lord, on this folemn occa- 
fion, been received by you with an indignant eye. [: 
refpect your Lordfhip ¢co much, not to take notice of- 
this angry reception. My filence upon it, perhaps, 
would look like fubfcribing before this iluftrious com-" 
pany to the juftice of your contempt: Yet I mean 
no other notice than this; and this to demontftrate- 
that I was not, in my own opinion at leaft, abfo-. 
lutely unworthy of the favour I met with from the- 
father, the mother, the brothers, you fo juftly honour, 
and which I wifhed to ftand in with you. 

And now, my Lord, allow me the honour of your 
hand ; and, as [have given you no caufe for difplea- 
fure, fay, that you will remember me with kindnefs,' 
as I fhall honcur you and your whole family to the laft’ 
day of my lite | 

The General heard me out; but it was with great: 
emotion. He accepted not my hand; he returned 
not any an{wer : The B sithop arofe, and, taking him 
afide, endeavoured to calm him. . 

I addreffed mylelr to the two young Lords, and 
faid, That if ever their curiofity led them to vifit 
England, where I hoped to be in a few months, I 
fhould be extremely glad of cultivating their efteem. 
and favour, by the beft offices I could do them. 


They received my civility with politeneds. 
N 3 I ad-- 
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I addreffed myfelf next to Lady Laurana—May 
‘you, madam, the friend,: the intimate, the chofen 
companion of Lady Clementina, never know the 
hundredth part of the woe that fills the breaft of the 
man before you, for the calamity that has befallen 
your admirable coufin, and, becaufe of that, a 
whole excellent family. Let me recommend to you 
that tender and foothing treatment to er, which her 
tender heart would fhew to you; in any calamity that 
fhould befal you. I am notva:bad man, madam, tho’ 
of a different communion from yours. Think but 
half fo charitably of me, as I do of every one of your 
religion who lives up to his profeffions, and I fhall 
be happy in your favourable thoughts when you hear 
me fpoken of. - 

t is ealy to imagine, Dr. Bartlett, that I addreffed 
myfelf in this manner to this Lady whom I had never 
before feen, that fhe might not think. the harder of 
her couiin’s prepoffeffions in favour of a Proteftant. 

I re-commended myfelf to the favour of Father 
Marefcotti. He affured me of his efteem, in very 
warm terms. | | 
_ And juft as I was again applying to my Jeronymo, 
the General came to me: You cannot think, Sir, 
faid he, nor did you defign it, I fuppofe, that I fhould 
be pleafed with your addrefs to me, I have only 
this queftion to afk, When do you quit Bologna? 

Let me afk your Lordfhip, faid I, When do you 
return to Naples ? | 

Why that queftion, Sir? haughtily. | 

I will anfwer you frankly. Your Lordfhip, at the 
firft of my acquaintance with you, invited me to 
Naples, I promifed to pay my refpects to you there. 
If you think of being there in a week, I will attend 
you at your own palace in that city; and there, my 
Lord, I hope, no caufe to the contrary having arifen 


from me, to be received by you with the fame kind- — 


nefs and favour that you fhewed when you gave me 
the invitation. I think to leave Bologna to-morrow. 


$ 


Let.rt. STR CHARLES GRANDISON. 383 


O brother! faid the Bifhop, Are you not now 
avercome ! 3." 

And are you in earneft? faid the General. 

Iam, my Lord. I have many valuable friends, at | 
different courts and cities in Italy, to take leave of. 
I never intend to fee it again. I would look upon your 
Lordfhip as one of thole friends: But you-feem ftill | 
difpleafed with me. You accepted not my offered 
hand before: Once more I tender it. A man of 
fpirit cannot be offended at a man of fpirit, without 
leffening himfelf. I call upon your dignity, my Lord. 

He held out his hand, juft as I was withdrawing 
mine. [I have pride, you know, Dr. Bartlett; and 
I was confcious of a fuperiority in this inflance: I took 
his hand, however, at his offer; yet pitied him, 
that his motion was made at all, as it wanted that 
grace which generally accompanies all he does, and 
fays. | | 

"The Bifhop embraced me— Your moderation, 
thus exerted, faid he, muft ever make you triumph. 
O Grandifon! you are a Prince of the Almighty’s 
creation. 7 

The noble Jeronymo dried his eyes, and held out 

his arms to embrace me. 
' The General faid, I fhall certainly be at Naples 
in a week. I am too much affected by the woes of 
my family, to behave as perhaps 1 ought on this occa- 
fion. Indeed, Grandifon, it is difficult for fufferers 
to act with fpirit and temper at the fame time. | 

Ic is, my Lord: I have found it fo. My hepes 
raifed, as once they were, now funk, and abjfolute 
defpair having taken place of them—-Would to God 
I had never returned to Italy !—But I reproach not 
any-body. 

Yet, faid Jeronymo, you have fome reafon—To 
be fent for as you were—He was going on—Pray, 
brother, faid the General—And turning to me, I may 
expect you, Sir, at Naples? 

N 4 You 
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' You may, my Lord. But one: favour J have to 
beg of you mean time. It is, That you will not. 
treat harfhly your dear Clementina. ‘Would to Hea. 
ven I might have had the honour to fay, my Clemen- 


tina! And permit me to make one other requeft on. 


my own account: And that is, That you will tell 


her, that I took my leave of your whole family, by: 


their kind permiffion; and that at my departure, I 
wifhed her, from my foul, all the happinefs that the 


beft and tendereft of her friends can’ with her! [ 


make this requeft to you, my Lord, rather than to 
Signor Jeronymo, becaufe the tendernefs which he 
has for :me might induce him to mention me to her in 
@ manner which might, at this time, affect her too 
fenfibly for her peace. - | 


’ Be pleafed, my dear Signor Jerpnymo, to make 


my devotion known to the Marchionefs. Would to 


Heaven—But Adieu, and once more Adieu, my Je-: 


ronymo. I fhall hear from you when I get to Na- 


ples, if not before.—God reftore your fifter, and heal. 


you! ; 


1 bowed to the Marquis, to the Ladies, to the: 
General, to the Bifhop, particularly; to the reft in 
general; and was obliged, in order to conceal my: 


emotion, to hurry out at the docr. The fervants 


had planted’ themfelves in a row ;.‘not for felfth mo-: 


tives, as in England: They bowed to the ground, 


and bleffed me, as I went through them. I had ready. 
a purfe of -ducats.. Cne hand and another declined: 


it: I dropt it in their fight. Ged be with you, my 
honeft friends! faid 1, and departec—O, Dr. Bart-: 
lett, with a heart how much diitreffed! . 


And now, my good Mifs Byron, Have I not rea-. 
fon, from the deep concern which you take in the 


woes of Lady Clementina, to regret the taf you have. 
put me upon? And do you, my good Lord and J.ady- 


L. and Mifs Grandifon, now wonder, that, your .bro-. 
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ther has not been forward to give you the particulars. 
of this melancioy tale? ae you all fay, ! ae 
proceed. 

' See, Lucy, | the greatniek a this man’s. bdivoleet 
What a prefumption was it in eu eaattICt ever ta’ 
afpire to call fuch a one hers! » 


LETTER XW. 

- Mifs Byron, To Mifs SELBY. | 
a HIS Lady Olivia, Lucy, what can fhe pretend, 
to—But I will not puzzle myfelf about her.” 
Yet /be pretend to give difturbance to fuch a man! 


You will! find her mentionéd in Dr. Bartlett’s next 
Letter ; 5 OF fhe would not have been named by Me. 


Dr. Bartlett’s eleventh Letter. 0 


R. Grandifon, on his return to: his lodgings, 
found there, in difguife, Lady Olivia. He 
wanted not: any new difturbance, But I will not mix 
the ftorics. 
The:next morning he sebived a Letter Ges Signor: 
Jeronymo. The following is a tranflatioa of it: 


My deareft Grandifon, | - 


H OW .do you ?—Ever amiable friend! What 
triumphs did your behaviour of laft night obtain: 
for you! Not a foul here but admires you! 

Even Jaurana declared, That, were you aC atholic, 
it would be a merit to love you. Yet fhe reluctantly: 
praifed you, and once faid, What, but /plendid fi ins, 
are the virtues of an Heretic ? 

Our two coufins, with the good-nature of youth, 
lamented that you could not be ours in the way. you - 
with. My father wept. like a child, when you were. 
gone and feemed te enjoy the. praifes given you by 

seek very: 
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every one. The Count faid, He never faw a nobler 
behaviour in man. Your free, your manly, your 
polite air and addrefs, and your calmnefs and intre- 
pidity, were applauded by every one. 

What joy did this give to your Jeronymo! I 
thought I wanted neither crutches, helps, nor wheeled 
chair; and feveral times forgot that I ailed any- 

thing. 
I begin to love Father Marefcotti. He was with 
the foremoft in praifing you. 

The General owned, that he was réfolved once to 
quarrel with you. But will he, do you think, Je- 
ronymo, faid he, make me a vifit at Naples? ~ 

You may depend upon it, he will, anfwered Kk 

I will be there to receive him, replied he. _ 

They admired you particularly for your addrefs to 
my fifter, by the General, rather than by me: And 
Lady Sforza faid, It was a thoufand pities that you — 
and Clementina could not be one. They applauded, 
all of them, what. they had not, any of them, the 
power to imitate, that largenefs of heart which makes 
you think fo well, and fpeak fo tenderly, of thofe 
of communions different from your own. -So much 
fteadinefs in your own Keligion, yét fo thuch pru- 
dence, in a«man fo young, they {aid, was aftonifh- 
ing! No wonder that your character ran fo high, in 
every court you had vifited. | 
~ My mother came in foon after you had left us. - 
She was equally furprifed and grieved to find you 
gone. She thought fhe was fure of your itaying fup- 
per ; and, not fatisfied with the flight leave fhe had 
taken, fhe had been ftrengthening her mind to pafs 
an. hour in your company, in order to take a more 
folemn one. 3 

My father afked her after her daughter. _ 

_ Poor foul! faid the, fhe has heard that the Cheva- 

Her was to be here, to take leave of us. : 

By whom? By whom? faid my father. : 
cane 


Ce 
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I cannot tell: But the poor creature is half-raving. 
to be admitted among us. She has dreffed herfelf in 
one of her beft fuits ; and -I found her fitting in a kind 
of form, expecting to be calleddown. Indeed, Lady 
Sforza, the method we are in, does not do. 

So the Chevalier faid, replied that Lady. Well, let 
us change it, with all my heart. It is no pleafure to 
treat the dear girl harfhly —O fifter! this is a moft 
extraordinary man ! | ' 

That moment in bolted Camilla—Lady Clementina © 
is juft at the door. I could not prevail upon her— 

We ail looked upon one another. 

Three foft taps at the door, and a hem, let us know 
fhe was there. | 

Let her come in, dear girl, let her come in, faid the 
Count : The Chevalier is not here. 

Laurana arofe, and ran to the door, and led her 
in by the hand. | 

Dear creature, How wild fhe looked !—Tears ran 
down my cheeks: I had not feen her for two days 
before. O how earneftly did fhe look round her! 
withdrawing her hand from her coufin, who would 
have led her to a chair, and ftanding quite ftill. 

Come and fit by me, my {weet love, faid her weep- 
ing mother.—She ftept towards her. 7 

Sit down, my dear girl. 

No: You beat me, remember. 

Who beat you, my dear ?—Sure nobody would 


. beat my child !—Who beat you, Clementina ? 


I don’t know—Still looking round her, as wanting 
fomebody. | | | 

Again her mother courted her to fit down. 

No, madam, you don’t love me. 

Indeed, my dear, ‘I do. 

So you fay. | 

Her father held out his open arms to her. Tears 
ran down his cheeks. He could nct fpeak.—Ah, my 
father! faid fhe, ftepping towardshim. ~ - 

e 
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He caught her in his arms—Don’t, don’t, Sir, 
faintly ftrugeling, with averted face You love me 
-not—You refufed to fee your child, wher fhe wanted 
fo claim your protection !—I was ufed cruelly. 

-By whom, my dear? by whom? - 
~ By every-body. I coniplained to one, and to an- 
other; but all were in a tone: And fo I thought I 
would be contented, My mamma too !——But it is no 
matter. I faw it was to be fo; and I did not care. 

* By my foul, faid I, this is not the way with her, 
Lady Sforza. The Chevalier is in the right. You 
fee how fenfible fhe is of harfh treatment. 

Well, well, faid the General, let us change our 
meafures. 
~ Still the dear girl looked out earnettly, as for fome- 
body. 

She loofed herfelf from the arms of her forrowing 
father. 

Let us in filence, faid the Count, obferve her mo- 
tions. 

She went to hint on tip-toe, and looking in his 
face over his fhoulder, as he fat with his back ‘towards 
her, paffed him; then to the General ; then to Signor 
Sebaftiano ; and to every one round, ‘till the came to 
me; looking at each over his fhoulder in the fame 
manner: Then folding her fingers, her hands open, 
and her arms hanging down to their full extent, fhe 
held up her face meditating, with fuch a fignificant, 
woe, that I thought my heart would have burft.— 
Not a foul in the. company had a dry eye. 

Lady Sforza arofe, took her two hands, the-fingers 
{till clafped, and would have fpoken to her, but could 
not; and haftily retired to her feat. 

Tears, at laft, began to trickle down her cheeks, as 
the ftood fixedly looking up. She ftarted, looked 
about her, and haftening to her mother, threw her 
- arms about her neck, and hiding her face in her 
bofom, broke out into a flood of tears, mingled with- 
fobs that penetrated every acon The 
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' The firft words fhe faid, were, Love me, my 
mamma! Love your child! your poor child! your 
Clementina! Then raifing her head, and again laying 
itin her mother’s bofom—lIf ever you loved me, love 
me now, my mamma !—TI have need of your love ! 

My father was forced to withdraw. He was led out 
by his two fons. 

Your poor Jeronymo was unable to help himfelf. 
He wanted as much comfort as his father. What 
were the wounds of his-body, at that time, to thofe of 
his mind ? 

My two brothers returned. This dear girl, faid 
the Bifhop, will break all our hearts. 

Her tears had feemed to relieve her. She held —_ 
head. My mother’s bofom feemed wet with her child’s 
- tears and her own. Still fhe looked round her. 

Suppofe, faid I, fomebody were to name the man . 
fhe feems to look for? It may divert this wildnefs. 

Did fhe come down, faid Laurana to Camilla, 
with the expectation of feeing him ? | 

She did. | : | 

Let me, faid the Bifhop, fpeak to her. He arofe, 
and, taking her hand, walked with her, about the 
room. You look pretty, my Clementina! Your or- 
naments. are charmingly fanfied. What made you 
— yourfelf fo prettily ? 

‘ She looked earneftly at him, in flenes: He re- 
peated his queftion—I fpeak, faid fhe, all my heart, 
and then I fuffer for it. Every-body is againft me. 

You fhall not fuffer for it : Every-body is for you. 

I confeffed to Mrs. Beaumont ; I confeffed to you, 
brother : But what did I get by it >—Let go my hand. : 
I don’t love you, I believe. 

‘Iam forry for it. I love you, Clementina, as I 
love my own foul ! 

Yet you never chide your own foul ! ' 

- He turned his face from her to us. She muft not 
be treated harfhly, faidhe. He foothed her in a truly 
brotherly manner. Tell, 
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Tell me, added he to his foothings, Did you ex- 

any-body here, that you find not ? | 

Did I? Yes, I did.—Camilla, come hither. —Let 
go my hand, brother. 

Hedid. She took Camilla under the arm—Don’ t 
you know, Camilla, faid fhe, what you heard faid of 
Somebody’s threatening Somebody ?-—Don’t let any- 
body. hear us ; drawing her to one end of the room.— 
I ey to take a walk with you into the garden, Ca- 
milla 

Ic is dark night, madam. 

No matter. If you are afraid, I will go by myfelf. 

Seem to humour her in talk, Camilla, faid the 
Count; but don’t go out of the room with her. 

Be pleafed to tell me, madam, what we are to 
walk in the garden for? 

Why, Camilla, I had a horrid dream laft night ; 
and } cannot be eafy till I go into the garden. ‘ 

_ What, madam, was your dream? 

In the Or aaah I thought I ftumbled over 
the body of a dead man ! 

And who was it, madam ? 

Don’t you know who was threatened? And was 
not Somebody here to-night? And. was not Some- 
body to fup here! And is he here? 

The General then went to her. My deareft Cle- 
mentina; my beloved fifter; fet your heart at reft. 
Somebody is fafe: Shall be fafe. 

She took firft one of his hands, then the other ; 
and looking in the palms of them, They are not 
bloody, faid fhe. — What have you done with him, 
then? Where is he? | 

Where is who ? 

x, You know whom I afk after; but you want fome- 
thing again{t me. 
hen ftepping quick up to me: My Jeronymo!— 
. Did I fee you before? and ftroked my cheek..-Now 
tell me, Jeronymo—Don’t come near me, ss 
| ray, 
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Pray, Sir, to the General, do you fit down. She 
leaned her arm upon my fhoulder: ¥ don’t hurt you, 
Jeronymo: Dol? 

No, my deareft Clementina. 

That’s my beft brother.—Cruel affatfins 1—Bur the 
brave-man came juft in time to fave you. But do 
you know what is become of him? 

He is fafe, my dear. He could nat flay. 

Did any-body affront him ? 

No, my love. 

Are you fure nobody did ?—Very fure? Father 


 Marefcotti, faid fhe, turning to him (who wept from 


the time fhe entered) You don’t love him: But you 
are a good man, and will tell me truth, Where is he ? 
Did nobody affront him ? 

No, madam. 

Becaufe, faid fhe, he never did any-thing but good 
to any one. 

Father Marefcotti, faid I, admires him as much as 


any-bod 


ae him! Father Marefcotti admire him !— 
But he does not Jove him. And I never heard dig 
{fay one word againft Father Marefcotti in my life.— 
Well, but, Jeronymo, What made him go away, 
then ? Was he not to ftay to fupper ? - 

He was defired to ftay ; but would not. | | 

Jeronymo, let me whifper you—Did he tell nie 
that I wrote him a Letter ? ; 

I gueffed you did, whifpered I.- 

You are a ftrange guefler: But you can’t jue 


- how I fent it to him—But huth, Jeronymo—Well, 
— but, Jeronymo, Did he fay nothing of me, when he 


went away ? 

He left his compliments for you with the General. 

With the General! The General won’ttell me! 
' Yes, he will.—Brother, pray. tell my fifter what 
the Chevalier faid to you, at parting. 

He repeated, exaétly, what you had defired him to 
fay to her, Why 
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“Why. would they , not let me, fee. him : > faid fhe: 

m I never to fee. him more ? 

I hope you will, replied the Bifhop., 

If, refumed the, we could have done any-thing 
that might. have. looked like a return to his goodnefs 
to us. (and to you, my Jeronymo, in particular) } 
‘believe I fhould have been eafy.-“And fo you fay he 
is gone ?——And gone for ever! lifting up her hand 
from her ‘wrift, as it lay over my fhoulder: Poor 
Chevalier !—But hufh, huth, pray hufhy Jeronymo. 

_ ‘She went from me to: her aunt, and coufin Lau- 
rana. Love me again, madam, faid fhe, to the for- 
mer. You loved me once. 
- I never loved you better than how, my dear. 
Did 5 you, Laurana, fee the Chevalier Grandifon - 
I did. 
» And did he go away fafe, and unhurt ? 
‘ Indeed he did: 

A man who had preferved the life of our dear Je- 
‘yonymo, faid fhe, to have been hurt by us, would 
have. been. dreadful, -you. know. I wanted to fay a 
few words to him, - I was aftonifhed to find him-not 
here :' And then my dream came into my head. It 
“was a d dream, indeed! But, coufin, be good to 
me: Pray do. - You did not ufe to be cruel. You’ 
ufed to fay you loved me. I am in calamity, my 
dear.. I know [ am miferable. At times I know I 
ain’; afd then I am grieved at my heart, and think 
how happy every one is, but me: But then, again, I 
ail nothing,, and am well. But do, love me, Lau- 
tana: I am in calamity, my dear.. 1 would love you; 
if ‘you ra in ‘calamity : Indeed I would.— Ah; 
‘Laurana! What is become of all your fine promifes ? 
But then-every-body. loved me, and I was happy !— 
Yet you. tell me, It is all for my good. Naughty 
Juaurana, to wound my heart by your crofinefs,: and 
then fay, It is for my. ata '—Do you think I fhoutd 
sae ferved youfo? 

| . - Laurana 
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‘Laurana blufhed, and wept. Her aunt promifed 
her, that every-body would love her, and comfort 
her, and not be angry with her, if fhe would make 
her heart eafy. 

I am very particular, my dear Grandifon. 1 know 
- you love I fhould be fo. From this minutenefs, you 
will judge of the workings of her mind. They are 
refolved to take your advice (It was very feafonable) 
and treat her with indulgence. The Count is earneft 
to have. it fo. | | 


oe 

Camitya has juft left me. She fays, That her 
young Lady had a tolerable night. She thinks it 
owing, in a great meafure, to her being indulged in 
afking the fervants, who faw you depart, how you 
looked ; and being fatisied that you went away un- 
hurt, . and un-affronted. - 

-Adiew, my deareft, my beft fiend. Let - hear 
from re as often as you = 
: $5 

I yust now Gacerfand hod Camilla, that the 
dear girl has made an earneft requelt to my father, 
mother, and aunt; and been refufed. She came back 
from them deeply ‘affliéted, and, as Camilla fears, is 
going into one of her cloomy fits again. [ hope to 
write again, if you depart not from Bologna lore 
to-morrow: But I muft, for my own fake, write 
fhorter Letters. Yet how can I? Since, however 
melancholy the fubject, when I am writing to you, I 
am converfing with you. My dear 'Grandifon, once 
more 

Adieu. 

oO. Lucy, my | Ge Whence come all the tears 
this melancholy: ftory has coft me? I cannot dwell 
upon the fcenes!— Begone, all thofe wifhes that 
would interfere with the intereft of that fweet di- 
ftreffed Saint at Bologna! | 

Vou. WI, O How 
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How impolitic, Lucy, was it in them, not te gra- 
tify her impatience to fee him! She would, moft pra- 
bably, have been quieted in her mind, if fhe had been 
obliged by one other interview. : 

What a delicacy, my dear, what a generofity, is 
there in her Love! | | 

Sir Charles, in Lord L’s Study, faid to me, that 
his compaffion was engaged, but his honour was free :. 


And fo it feems to be® But a generofity im return fer 


her generofity, muft bind fuch a mind as his. 


LETTER XI. 
Mifs Byron, Ja Mis SEvBy. | 
J N the Doctor’s next Letter, inclofed, you will find 
mention made of Sir Charles’s Literary Journal : 
I fanfy, my dear, it muft be a charming thing. i 


with we could have before us every line he wrote while 


he was in Italy. Once the. prefumptuous Harriet 
had hopes, that fhe might have been intitled—But 
no more of thefe hopes—It can’t be helped, Lucy. 


Dr. Bartlett’s twelfth Letter. 


R. Grandifon proceeds thus: : 
"The next morning I employed myfelf in vr- 


fiting and taking leave of feveral worthy members of © 


the Univerfity, with whom I had paffed many very 
apreeable and improvin hours, during my refidence 
wn this noble city. In my Literary- Journal you have 
an account of thofe worthy perfons, and 0 fore of 
our converfations. I paid my duty to the Cardinal 
Legate, and the Gontaloniere, and to three of his 
counfellors, by whom, you know, I had been like- 


wife greatly hbnoured. My mind was not free — 


enough to enjoy their converiation: Such a weight 
upon my heart, how could it? But the debt of gra- 
titude and civility was not to: be left unpaid. 

7 8 3 On 
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On my return to my lodgings, which was not till | 
the evening, I found the General had been thereto 


— after me. 


fent one of my fervants to the palace of Porretta, 
with my compliments to the General, to the Bifhop, 
and Jeronymo; and with particular enquiries after 
the health of the Ladies, and the Marquis; but had 
only a general anfwer, That they were much as I 
left them. ; bd | 
The two young Lords, Sebaftiano and Juliano, 
made me a vifit of ceremony. They talked of vifit- 
ing England in a year or two. I affured them of my 
yeft fervices, and urged them to go thither. J afked 
them after the healths of the Marquis, the Mar- 
chionefs, and their beloved coufin Clementina. Sig- 
nor Sebaftiano fhook his head: Very, very indifferent, 
were his words. We parted with great civilities. 

I will now turn my thoughts to Florence, and ta 
the affairs there that have lain upon me, from the 
death of my good friend Mr. Jervois, and from my 
wardfhip. I told you in their courfe, the tteps I took 
in thofe affairs; and how happy I had been in fome 
parts of management. There I hope foon to fee you, 
ray dear Dr. Bartlett, from the Levant, to whofe 
care I can fo fafely confign my precious truft, while 
I go to Paris, and attend the wifhed-for call of my 
father to my native country, from which I have been 
for fo many years an exile. | 

There alfo I hope to have fome opportunities of 
converfing with my good Mrs. Beaumont, refolving 
to make another effort to get fo valuable a perfon to 
reftore herfelf to her beloved England. 

Thus, my dear Dr. Bartlett, do I endeavour to 
confole myfelf, in order to lighten that load of grief 
which I labour under on the diftreffes of the dear 
Clementina. If I can leave her happy, I fhall be 
fooner fo, than I could have been in the fame circum- 


-~ 


ftances, had I, from the firft of my acquaintance with - | 
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the family (to the breach of all the laws of hofpita- 
lity) indulged a paffion for her. 

Yet is the unhappy Olivia a damp upon my en- 
deavours after ent cen: When fhe made her un- 
feafonable vifit to me at Bologna, fhe refufed to ‘re- 
turn to Florence without me, till I affured: her, that 
as my affairs would foon call me thither, I would vifit 
her at her own palace, as often as thofe affairs would’ 
permit. ‘Her pretence for coming to Bologna was, 
to induce me to place Emily with her, till I had fet- 
. tled every-thing for my carrying the child to Eng- 
land; but I was obliged to be peremptory in my de-' 
nial, tho’ the had wrought fo with Emily, as to in-' 
duce her to be an earneft petitioner to me, to permit 
her to live with Lady Olivia, whofe equipages, and’ 
the glare in which the lives, had dazled the es 
the young Lady. “ 7 

I was impatient to hear again from Jeronymo ; : 
and juft as I was fetting out for Florence, in defpair: 
of that favour, it being the fecond day after my fare- 
wel vilit, I had the following Letter from him: 


I Have not been well, my dear Grandifon: I am 
afraid the wound in my fhoulder mutt be laid-open 
again. God give me ae: But ay life: is a bur- 
den to me. 

We are driving here at a ftrange rate. They pro- 
mifed to keep meafures with the dear creature; but 


the has heard that you are leaving Bologna, and raves — 


to fee you. 

Poor foul! She endeavoured to prevail upon her 
father, mother, aunt, to permit her to fee you but 
for five minutes : That was the petition which was 
denied her, as 1 mentioned in my laft. 

Camilla was afraid that fhe would go into a gloomy 


” fit-upon it, as I told you—She did; but it lafted noe. 


‘ ens 3 ; for the made an Beton foon ier to go out of 
: the 
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the houfe by way of the garden. The gardener re- 
fufed his key, and brought Camilla to her, whom fhe 
had, by an innocent piece of art, but juft before, fent 
to bring her fomething from her toilette. 

The General went with Camilla to her. They 
found her juft fetting a ladder againft the wall. She 
heard them, and fcreamed, and, leaving the ladder, 
Yan, to avoid them, till fhe came in fight of the great 
cafcade; into which, had fhe not by a crofs alley been 
intercepted by the ‘General, it is feared fhe would 
have thrown herfelf. 

This has terrified us all: She begs but for one in- 
terview 3 One parting interview ; and fhe promifes to 
make herfelf eafy: But it is not thought advifeable. 
Yet Father Marefcotti himéfelf thought it beft to in- 
dulge her. Had my mother been earneft, I believe 
it had been granted; But fhe is fo much concerned 
at the blame fhe met with on permitting the laft in- 

_terview, that fhe will not contend, tho’ fhe has let - 
them know, that fhe did not oppofe the requeft. _ 

The unhappy girl ran into my chamber this morn- 
ing—Jeronymo! He will be gene, faid the ; I know 
he will. All I want is, but to fee him! To wifh him 
happy! And to know, If he will remember me when 
he is gone, as I fhall him!—Hlave yew no interctt, 
Jeronymo? Cannot I once fee him? Not once? 1. . 

The Bifhop, before I could anfwer, came in queft 

of her, followed by Laurana, from whom fhe had 
forcibly difengaged herfelf, tocome tome. 

‘Let me have but one parting intsiview, my Lord, 
faid fhe, looking to him, .and clinging about my 
neck. He will be gone: Gone for ever. Is there 
fo much in being allowed to fay, Farewel, and be — 
happy, Grandifon! and excufe all the trouble I have 
given you ?—-What has my brother’s preferver done, 
what have I done, that I ‘mutt not fee him, nor he 
me, for one quarter of an hour cnly? , 

Indeed, my Lord, : faid I,. fhe fhould be nompled. 
with. Indeed fhe fhould. Mu 
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My Father thinks otherwife, faid the Bifhop: The 


Count thinks otherwife: J think otherwife. Were 


the Chevalier a common man, fhe might. But fhe 
dwells upon what paffed in the laft interview, and his 
behaviour to her. Tat, it is plain, did her harm. 


The next may drive the thoughts of that out of | 


her head, returned I. | 
Dear Jeronymo, replied he a little peevifhly, you 


will always think differently from every-body elfe !- 


Mrs. Beaumont comes to-morrow. 
What do I care for Mrs. Beaumont ? faid fhe —I 
don’t love her: She tells every-thing I fay. : 


Come, my dear love, faid Laurana, you afflict 
your brother Jeronymo. Let us go up to your own ~ 


chamber. 

I afflict every-body, and every-body afflicts me; 
and you are all cruel. Why, he will be gone, I tell 
you! That makes me fo impatient: And I have 
fomething to fay to him. My father won’t fee me; 
My mother renounces me. I have been looking for 
ber, and fhe hides herfelf from me!—And I am a 
prifoner, and watched, and ufed ill! j 

Here comes my mother! faid Laurana. You now 
muft go up to your chamber, coufin Clementina. 

So fhe does, faid fhe: Now I muft go, indeed !— 
‘Ah, Jeronymo! Now there is no faying nay !—But 
it is hard! Very hard !—And fhe burft into tears. | 
won’t fpeak tho’, faid fhe, to my aunt. Remember, 
I will be filent, madam !—Then whifpering me, My 


aunt, brother, is not the aunt fhe ufed to be to me!—+ 


But hufh, | don’t complain, you know! 
By this] faw that Lady Sforza was fevere with her. 
She addreffed herfelf to her aunt: You are not my 
mamma, are you, madam ? : | 
No, child. oe | | 
No, child, indeed!—I know that too well. But my 
brother Giacomo is as cruel to me as any-body. But 
hufh, Jeronymo!—Don’t you betray me!—Now my. 


aung 
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aunt is come, I muft go!—I wifh I could run away 
from you all! | 
She was yefterday detected writing a Letter to you. 
My mother was fhewn what fhe had written, and 
wept over it. My aunt took it out of my fifter’s | 
bofom, where fhe had thruft it, on her coming in. 
This fhe refented highly. - | | 
When fhe was Jed into her own chamber, he re- 
fufed to fpeak ; but in great hurry went to her clofet, 
and, taking down her bible, lo over one leaf and 


-another very quick. Lady Sfoxza had a book in her 


hand, and fat over-againft the clofet-door to obferve 

her motions. She came toa place—Pretty ! faid the. 
The bifhop had formerly given her a {mattering of 

Latin—She took pen and ink, and wrote. You will 


_ fee, Chevalier, the very great purity of her thoughts, 


by what fhe omitted, and what fhe chofe, from the 


Canticles. Velut unguentum diffanditur nomen tuum, 


&c. oat 

{In the Englifh tranflation thus: Thy name is .as 
ointment poured forth, therefore do the virgins love 
thee. Draw me, we will run after thee: The upright 
love thee. oe be 
' Look not upon me becaufe I am black, becaufe the fun 
hath looked upon me. My mother’s children were angry 
with me: They made me the keeper of the vineyards ; 
but mine own vineyard bave I not kept. 

Tell me, O thou whom my foul loveth! where thou 
feedeft, where thou makeft thy flock to reff at noon: 
For why fhould I be as ane that turneth alide by the 
frocks of thy companions ?} | 

She laid down her pen, and was thoughtful; her 
elbow refting on the efcritoire fhe wrote upon, her 
hand fupporting her head. 

May I look over you, my dear? fail her aunt, 


_ Stepping to her; and, taking up the paper, read it, 


and took it out of the clofet with her, unoppofed ; 
her gentle bofom only heaving with fighs. 
: Og” I 
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I will-write no more, fo minutely, on thie affecting 


fubject, my Grandifon. 


They are all of opinion that fhe will be eafy, 
when fhe knows that you have actually left Bologna ; . 
and they ftrengthen their opinion by thefe words of 


hers, above-recited: * Why he will be gone, I tell 


‘ you; and this makes me fo impatient.’—At leaft, 


they are refolved to try the experiment. And fo, my 
dear Grandifon, you muft be permitted to leave us! 


God be your director and. Commoner, as well as 


ours ! prays om 
$6 Your ever affetlionate 7 
oe Jenonymo. 


ae - Grandifon, having no hopes of being allowed 
to ‘te the ‘unhappy Lady, fet out with an afflicted. 
heart for Florence. He gave orders there, and at- 
Leghorn, thatthe clerks and agents of his late friend 
Mr. Jervois fhould _prepare every-thing for his .in- 
fpection againft his return from Naples; and then he 
fet gut for that city, to attend the General. 

He had other friends to whom he had specs 
himfelf at Sienna, Ancona, and particularly at Rome, 
as he had alfo fome at Naples ; ; of whom he intended 
to take leave before he fet out for Paris: And there- 
fore went to attend pae General with the. greater 

Jeafure. 

Within the appointed time he arrived at Naples. 

The General received: me, fays Mr. Grandifon, 
with greater tokens of politene/s than affection. You 


are the -happieft man in the world, Chevalier, faid_ 


he after the firft compliments, in efcaping dangers 
by braving them. 1 do affure you, that ] had great 
difficulties to deny myfelf the favour of paying you 4 
vilit in my otvn way at Bologna. I had indeed refolved 
to do it, till you propofed this vifit to me here. 
I thould have been very forry, replied I, to have 
feen a brother of a Clementina in aay way. thag 
| fhould 


ge 
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fhould not-have made. me confider him as her brother.. 
But, before I fay another word, Jet me afk after her 
health. -How does the moft excellent of women ? 

You have not heard, then? 

I have not, my Lord: But it is not on want of fo- 
licitude. I have fent three feveral meffengers, but 
can hear nothing to my fatisfaction. | 

Nor can you hear any-thing from me that will give 
you any. 

I am grieved at my foul, that I cannot. How, my 
Lord, do the Marquis and. Marchionefs ? 

Don’t afk. They are extremely unhappy. 

I hear that my dear friend, Signor Jeronymo, has 
undergone— 

A dreadful operation, interrupted the General.— 
He has. Poor Jeronymo! He could not write to you. 
God preferve my brother! But, Chevalier, you did 
not fave half a life, tho? we thank you for that, when 
you reftored him to our arms. 

I had no reafon to boatt, my Lord, of the acci- 
dent. JI never made a merit of it.. Jt was a mere ac- 
cident, and coft me nothing, ine fervice was greatly 
over-rated. | 

Would to God, Chevalier, it had béca rendered by 
any other man in the world ! 

As it has proved, I am fure, my Lord, I have rea- 
fon to join in the wifh. | ? 

He fhewed me his pictures, ftatues, and cabinet of 
curiofities, while dinner was preparing; but rather 
for the oftentation of his magnificence and tafte, than 
to do me pleafure. I even obferved an increafing 
coldnefs in his behaviour; and hjs eye was too often 
- caft upon me with a fiercenefs that fhewed refent- 
ment; and not with the hofpitable franknefs that be- 
came him to a vifiter and gueft who had undertaken 
a journey of above two hundred miles, principally to 
attend him, and to fhew him the confidence he had in 
his honour. . This, as it was more to his satan 
. ‘ than 


\ 
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than rhiné, I pitied him for, But what toft of ail 
difturbed mé, was, that I could fet obtain frofn him 
any particular intelligenée rélatinp to the health of ons 
on, whofe diftreffes lay heavy upon rhy¥ heait. 


Thete were feveral ben of diftinétion at ditihér ; 


the difcourfe could therefore be only general. He 
paid me great refpect at his table, but it was a folefin 
one. I was the more uneafy at it, a6 1 apprehended, 
that the fituation of the Bologna family was niore un- 
happy than when I left that city. | 
e retired with me into his garden. You ftay with 

me at leaft the week out, Chevalier ? 

No, my Lord: I have affairs of a deteafed friend 
at Florence and at Leghorn to fettle.. To-motrow, 
as early as I can, I fhall fet out for Rome, in my 
way to Tufcany. . os 

I am farprifed, Chevalier. You take fomeéthing 
emifs in my behaviour. | 

I cannot fay that your Lordfhip’s countenance (I 
am a very free fpeaker) *has that benignity in it, that 


complacency, which ] have had the pleafure to fee 


in it. , 


By G. Chevalier, I could have loved you better 


than any man in the world, hext to the meh of my 
own family ; but I own f fee you not here with {fq 
much love as admiration, , | 
_ The word admiration, my Lord, tay require ex~ 
planation. You may admire at my confidence: But 
thank you for the manly freedom ef your acknow~ 
legement in general. : | 


. 
By admiration 1 mean, all that may do you honour, 


Your bravery in coming hither, particularly; and 
your greatnefs of mind on your taking leave of us 
all. But did you not then mean ta infult me? 

_ [ meant to obferve to you then, as I now do in 
‘hie own palace, that you had not treated me as my 


eart told me I deferved to be treated: But when I 


| thought your warmth was rifing.to the uneafinefs of 
| ; your 
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a affembled friends, inftead of anfwering your que- 
on about my ftay at Bologna, as you feemed to 
- tnean it, I invited myfelf to an attendance upon you 
here, at Naples, in fuch a manner as furely could not 
be conftrued an infule. | er 
f own, Grandifon, you difconcerted me. Yhad ine 
tended to fave you that journey. | 
Was that your Lordfhip’s meaning, when, in my 
abfence, you called at my lodgings, the day after the 
farewel-vifit ? : : — 
Not abfolutely : I was unéafy with myfelf. JT in-— 
tended to talk with you. What that talk might have 
produced, I know not: But had I invited you out, if 
had found you at home, wauld you have anfwered 
my demands ? | 
According as you had put them. 
~ ‘Will you anfwer them now, if I attend you as far 
as Rome, on your return to Florence ? 
__ If they are demands fit to be anfwered. 
Do you expect I will make any that are zof fit to 
be anfwered ? | . of 
My Lord, I will explain myfelf, You had con- 
ceived caufelefs prejudices againft me: You feemed 
inclined to impute to me a misfortune that was not, 
could not be, greater ta you than it was to me. I° 
knew my own innocence: I knew that I was rather 
an injured man, in having hopes given me, in which 
J was difappointed, not * my own fault: Whom 
fhall an innocent and an injured man fear ?— Had I 
feared, my fear might have been my deftruction. 
For was I not in the midft of your friends? <A fo 
- yeigner ? If I would have avoided you, could'1, had 
ou been determined to feek me ?>—I would choofe to 
eet even an enemy as a man of honour, rather thah 
to avoid him as a malefactor. In my country, the 
Law fuppofes flight a confeffion of guilt: Had you 
made demands upon me that J had not chofen to an- 
fwey, | would have expoftulated with you. J could 
—_- _ | perhaps 


hod 
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perhaps have done fo as calmly as I now fpeak. If 
ou would not have been expoftulated with, I would 
have ftood upon my defence: But for the world I 
would not have hurt a brother of Clementina and Je- 
ronymo, a fon of the Marquis and Marchionefs . of 
Porretta, could I have avoided it. Had your paffion 
siven me any advantage over you, and I had obtained 
our {word (a piftol, had the choice been left to me, 
{ had refufed for both our fakes), I would have pre- 
fented both {words to you, and bared my breaft: Ie 
was before penetrated by the diftreffes of the dear 
Clementina, and of all your family—Perhaps I fhould 
only have faid, * If your Lordfhip thinks I have in- 
‘ jured you, take your revenge.’ 7 
And now, that I am at Naples, let me fay, that 
if yout are determined, contrary.to all my hopes, to 
accompany. me ta Rome, or elfewhere, on my re- 
turn, with an unfriendly purpofe; fuch, and. ng 
other, fhall be my behaviour to you, if the power 
be given me to fhew it: I will rely on my own in- 
nocence, and hope by generofity to overcome a genes 
rous man. Let the guilty. fecure.themfelves by vio- 
Jence and murder. | | , —— 
_ Superlative pride! angrily faid he, and ftood ftill, 
meafuring me with his eye: And could you hope for 
fuch an advantage ° 
While I, my Lord, was calm, and determined 
only upon felf-defence : while you were paffionate, 
and perhaps rafh, as aggreffors gencrally are ; I did 
not doubt it: But could I have avoided drawing, 
and preferved your good opinion, I would not have 
drawn. Your Lordfhip cannot but know my prin- 
ciples. | | | 


Grandifon, I do know them ; and alfo the general | 


report in your favour for fkill and courage. Do you 
think I would have heard with patience of the once 
-propofed alliance, had not your charaéter—And then 
he was pleafed to fay many things in my favour, 
— 3 — , ‘  * ffom 
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| from the feport of perfons who had weight with him; 


fome of whom he named. 


But ftill, Grandifon, faid he, ‘this poor girl !—She 


‘ 
a 


could not have been fo deeply affected, had not fome. 
Lover-like arts— 7 | ; 
Let me,.my Lord, interrupt you—I cannot bear 
an imputation of this kind.. Had fuch arts been ufed,> 
the Lady. could not have been fo much affected. Can-. 
not you think of your noble fifter, as a daughter of. 
the two houfes from which you {prang? Cannot you 
fee hér, as,by Mrs. Beaumont’s means we now fo 
lately have been able to fee her, ftruggling nobly 
with’ her qwn heart [Why am I put upon this tender. 
fubject ?] becaufe of her duty and her religion ; ‘and 
refolved to die rather than encourage a wifh that was 
hot warranted by both ?—I cannot, my Lord, urge 
this fubject: But thete never was a paffion fo nobly 
contended with: There never was a man more dif- 
interefted, and fo circumftanced. Remember only, 
my voluntary departure from Bologna, againft per- 
fuafion ; and the great behaviour of your fifter on 
that-occafion ; great, as it-came out to be, when 
Mrs. Beaumont brought her to acknowlege what 
would have been my glory to have known, could it | 
have been encouraged ; but is now made my heavieft 
concern. ' a | : 
Indeed, Grandifon, fhe ever was a noble girl! We 
are too apt perhaps to govern ourfelves by events, 
without looking into caufes: But the accefs you had 
to her; fuch a man! and who became known to us 
from circumftances fo much in his favour, both as a 
man of principle and bravery— sit 
This, my Lord, interrupted I, is ftill judging from 
events. You have feen’ Mrs. Beaumont’s Letter. 
Surely you cannot have a nobler monument of mag- 
nanimity in woman! And to that I refer, for a proof 
of my own integrity. - " 
I bave that Letter: Jeronymo gave it me, at my 
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taking leave of him; and with thefe words: * Gran- 
© difon will certainly vifit you at Naples. I am afraid 
‘ of your warmth. His _— is well known. All 
« my dependence is upon his principles. He will not 
* draw but in his own defence. Enerith the noble 
‘ vifiter. Surely, brother, I may depend upon your 
: oo temper. .Read mr aan this Later, 
‘ before you fee him.’-—I have not yet read it, pro- 
ceeded the General; but I will, and that, if you will 
‘allow me, now. | 


He took it out of his pocket, walked from me, - 


and read it; and then came to me, and took my 
hand—I am half-afhamed of myfelf,, my dear Gran 


difon: I own I wanted magnanimity. AH the di. 


ftrefles of our family, on this unhappy girl’s account 
were before my eyes, and I earns 4 you, I behave 
to you, as the author of them. I was contriviag to 
be diffatisfied with you: Forgive me, and command 
my beft fervices. I will let our Jeronyma know how 

eatly you fubdued me before I had recourfe to the 

tter; but that I have fince read that part of it 
which acgounts for my fifter’s paffion, and-with I had 
read it with equal attention before. I acquit you: ] 
am proud of my /fer. Yet I obferve from this very 
Letter, that Jeronymo’s gratitude has cantributed to 
the evil we deplore. But—Let us not fay one word 
= of the unhappy girl: It is painful to me to talk 
of her. | : 

Not afk a queftion, my Lord ? 

Don’t, Grandifon, don’t !—Jeronymo and Cle- 
mentina are my foul’s woe—But they are not worfe 
than might be apprehended. You go to court with 
me to-morrow: I will prefent you to the king. 

I have had that honour formerly. I muft depart 
to-morrow morning early. I have already taken leave 
of feveral of my friends here: J have fome to make 


- my compliments to at Rome, which I referved for | 


my return. 
You 


emma = + A nec etseT , . 
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~ You ftay with me to-night ? ._ @ 

I intend it, my Lord, ~ 

Well, we will return to company. I muft make 
my excufes tq my friends. Your departure to-morrow 
muft be one. They all admire you. They are ac- 
quainted with your character. They will join with 
me to engage you, if poflible, to fay longer, 

We returned to the company. 


LETTER XIV. 


Mis Byron, To NGfs Sevay. . | 


Eceive now, my dear, the Doétor’s thirteenth 
aN. Letter, and the Jaft he intends to favour us with, 
till he entertains us with ‘the hiftories of Mrs. Beau- 
mont, and Lady Olivia. 


Dr. Bartlete’s thirteenth Letter. 


M R. Grandifon fet out next merning. The Ge- 
. neral’s behaviour to him at his departure, was 
much mare open and free than jt was at receiving 
him : 


_ Mr. Grandifon, on his return to Florence, entered 
into. the affairs of his late friend Mr. Jervois, with 
the fpirit, and yet with the temper, for which he is 
noted, when he engages in any bufinefs. He put 
every thing in a happy train, in fewer days than it 
would have coft fome other perfons months; for he 
was prefent himfelf on every occafion, and in every 
bufinefs where his prefence would accelerate it: Yet 
he had embarraffments from Olivia. | 
_ He found, before he fet out for Naples, tat Mrs. 
Beaumont, at the earneft requeft of the Marchionefs, . 
was gone to Bologna. At his return, not hearing 
any-thing from Signor Jeronymo, he wrote to Mrs. 
Beaumont, requefting her to inform him of the ftate 
° of things in that family, as far as fhe thought proper ; 

| > and, 
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and, particularly, of the health of that deat friend, 
on whofe filence to three Letters he had written, he 
had the moft melancholy apprthenfions.. He:let that 
Lady know, that he fhould fet out‘in a very few days 
for Paris, if he had no probability of being of fervice 
to the family fhe favouréd with her company. 


To this Letter Mrs. eeunen returned the follow- 


ing anfwer : 


SIR, ' 
Have the favour of yours, We are very aifecable 
here. The fervants are forbidden to anfwer any 
enquiries, but generally ; and that not truly.. 

Your friend, Signor Jeronymo, has gone through a 
fevere operation. He has been given over; but hopes 
are now entertained, not of his abfolute recovery, but 
that he will be no worfe than he was before the ne- 
ceffity for the operation arofe. Poor man! He for- 


. got not, however, his fifter and you, when he was — 


out of the power of the Opiates that were adminiftred 
to him. : 

On my coming hither, I and Lady Clementina 
in a deplorable way : Sometimes raving, fometimes 
gloomy ; and in bonds—Twice had fhe given them 
apprehenfions of fatal attempts : T ay therefore: con~ 
fined her hands. 

They have been exceffively wrong in their manage- 
ment of her: Now foothing ; now levere ; aia 
no method. 

She was extremely earneft to fee you before you 
Jeft Bologna. On her knees repeatedly fhe befought 
this favour, and -promifed to be eafy if they would 
comply; but they. imagined that their compliance 
‘would ageravate the fymptoms. 

' I very freely blamed them for not complying at 
the time when fhe was fo defirous of-feeing you. I 
told them, that foothing her would aaa | then 
| have done good. | 
. | oe | | When 
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When they knew you were actually gone from 
Bologna, they told her fo. Camilla fhocked me with 
the defcription of her rage and defpair, on the com- 
munication. This was followed by fits of lilence, 
and the deepeft melancholy. 
~ They ae | hopes, on my arrival, that my company 
would have been of fervice to her: But for two days 
together fhe regarded me not, nor any-thing I could 
fay to her. On the third of my arrival, finding her 
confinement extremely uneafy to her, I prevailed, but 
with great difficulty, to have her reftored to the ufe 
of her hands; and to be allowed to walk with me in- 
the’garden. They had hinted to me their apprehen- 
fions about a piece of water. 

Her woman being near us, if there had been occa- 
fion for affiftance, I T infenfibly led that way. She fat 
down on a feat over-againft the great cafcade; but 
fhe made no motion that gave me apprehenfions. 
From this time fhe has been fonder of mé than be+ 
fore. The day I obtained this liberty for her, fhe 
often clafped her arms about me, and laid her face in 


~ my bofom; and I could plainly fee, it was in gratia 


tude for reftoring to her the ufe of her arms: But the 
cared not to fpeak. 

Indeed fhe generally affects deep filence: Yet, at _ 
times, I fee her very foul is fretted. She moves to.’ 
one place, is tired of that; fhifts to another, and an- 
other, all round the room. | 

I am grieved at my heart f-r her: I never knew a 
more excellent young creature. 

She is very fervent in her devotions, and as con- 
ftant in them as fhe ufed to be: Every good habit the 
preferves ; ; yet, at other times, rambles much. 

She is often for writing Letters to you ; but when 
what fhe writes is privately taken front her, fhe makes 
no enquiry about it, but takes a new fheet, and begins — 


again. 


Sometimes the draws: But her fubjects are, ain 
Vou. Ih, Pp 
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rally, Angels and Saints, She often meditates in a 
map of the Britifh dominions, and now-and-then 
-wifhes fhe were in England. 

Lady Juliana de Sforza is earneft to have her with 
her at Urbino, or at Milan, where the has alfo a noble 

alace ; but I hope it will not be granted. That 

ady profefies to love her; but fhe cannot be per- 
fuaded out of her notion of harfh methods; which 
will never do with Clementina. ” 

I thall not be able to ftay long with her. The dif- 
compofure of fo excellent a young creature affects me 
deeply. Could I do her either good or pleafure, I 
fhould be willing to deny myfelf the fociety of my 


dear friends at Florence: But I am perfuaded, and 


have hinted as much, that one interview with you 
would do more to fettle her mind, than all the methods 
they have taken. | | | 
I hope, Sir, to fee you before you leave Italy. It 
muft be at Florence, not at Bologna, I believe. It 
is generous of you to propofe the latter. . 
I have now been here a week, without hope. The 
doétors they have confulted are all for fevere methods, 
and low diet. The firft, I think, is in compliment 
to fome of the family: She is fo loth to take nou- 
rifhment, and when fhe does, is fo very ab{ftemious, 
that the regimen is hardly neceffary. She never, or 
but very feldom, ufed to drink any-thing but water. 
She took it into her poor head feveral times this 
day, and perhaps it will hold, to fit in particular 
places, to put on attentive looks, as if fhe were liften- 
ing to fomebody. She fometimes {miled, and feemed 
pleafed ; looked up, as if to fomebody, and fpoke 
Engelifh. _I have no doubt, tho’ I was not prefent 
when fhe affumed thefe airs, and talked Englifh, but 
her difordered imagination brought before her her 
tutor inftructing her in that tongue. 
You defired me, Sir, to be very particular. I have 
yeen fo; but at the expence of my eyes: And I fhall 
2 . Not 
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the parts which Mr. Beauchamp intended to vifit. 
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not wonder if your humane heart fhould be affeed — 


by my fad tale. oe —— 
God preferve you, and profper you in whatfoever 
you undertake! . 
HortTensiad BEAUMONT. 


_ Mrs. Beaumont ftaid at Bologna twelve days, and 
then left the unhappy young Lady. 3 
_ At taking leave, fhe afked her, What commands 


| fhe had for her ?—-Love me, faid fhe, and pity me; 


that is one. Another is (whifpering her); you will 
fee the Chevalier, perhaps, tho’ I muft not.—Tell 
him, that his poor friend Clementina is fometimes 
very unhappy !—Tell him, that fhe fhall rejoice to fit 
next him in Heaven !—Tell him, that I fay he can-: 
not go thither, good man as he is, while he fhuts his 
tyes tothe truth.—Tell him, that I fhall take it very 
kindly of him, if he will not think of marrying till 
he acquaints me with it; and can give me affurance, 


-that the Lady will love him as well as Somebody elfe- 


would have done.—O Mrs. Beaumont! fhould the 
Chevalier Grandifon marry a woman unworthy of 
im, what a diferace would that be to me! | 
Mr. Grandifon by this time had prepared every-- 
thing for his journey to Paris. The friend he ho- 
noured with his love, was arrived from the Levant, 
and the Archipelago. Thither, at his patron’s re-. 
queft, he had accompanied Mr. Beauchamp, the 
amiable friend of both; and at parting, engaged to- 
continue by Letter what had been the fubject of their 
daily converfations, and tran{mit to him as many par- 
ticulars as he could obtain of Mr. Grandifon’s fenti- 
ments and behaviour, on every occafion; Mr. Beau- 
champ propofing him as a pattern to himfelf, that he 
might be worthy of the Credential Letters he had fur- 
nifhed him with to every one whom he had thought 
deferving of his own acquaintance, when he was in 
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- To the care of the perfon fo much honoured by 
his confidence, Mr. Grandifon left his agreeable ward, 
Mifs Jervois; requefting the affiftance of Mrs. Beau- 
mont, who kindly promifed her infpection; and with 


the goodnefs for which fhe is fo eminently noted, ~ 


performed her promife in his abfence. 

He then made an offer to the Bifhop to vifit Bo- 
logna once more; but that not being accepted, he fet 
out for Paris. | 

It was not long before his father’s death called him 


to England; and when he had been there a few weeks, 


he fent for his ward and his friend. 

But, my good Mifs Byron, you will fay, That I 
have not yet fully anfwered your laft enquiry, relating, 
to the prefent fituation of the unhappy Clementina. 

_ I will briefly inform you of it. 


When it was known, for certain, that Mr. Gran-. 


difon had actually left Italy, the family at Bologna 
began to wifh that they had permitted the interview 
fo much defired by the poor Lady: And when they 
afterwards underftood that he was fent for to England, 
to take poffeffion of his paternal eftate, that further 
diftance (the notion likewife of the feas between them, 
appearing formidable) added to their regrets. 


The poor Lady was kept in travelling motion te 


quiet her mind: For ftill an interview with Mr. Gran- 
difon having never been granted, it was her firft with. 

They carried her to Urbino, to Rome, to Naples; 
then back to Florence, then to Milan, to Turin. 

Whether they made her hope that it was to meet 
with Mr. Grandifon, I know not; but it is certain, 
fhe herfelf expected to fee him at the end of every 
journey ; and, while fhe was moving, was eafier, and 
more compofed ; perhaps in that hope. 

The Marchionets. was fometimes of the party. 
‘The air and exercife were thought proper for her 
health, as well as for that of her daughter. Her 
goufin Laurana was always with her in thefe excur- 

| fions, 
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fions, and fometimes Lady Sforza; and their efcorte 
was, generally, Signors Sebaftiano and Juliano. © 
' But, within thefe four months paft, thefe a 
have been difcontinued. The young Lady accufes 
them of deluding her with vain hopes. She is impa- 
tient, and has made two attempts to efcape from them. 
She is, for this reafon, clofely confined, and 
watched. | 
They put her once into a nunnery, at the motion 
ef Lady Sforza, as for a trial only. She was not un- 
eafy in it: But this being done unknown to the Ge- 
neral, when he was apprifed of it, he, for reafons I 
cannot comprehend, was difpleafed, and had-her taken 
out directly. a 
Her head runs more than ever upon ‘feeing her 
tutor, her friend, her Chevalier, once more. They: 
have certainly been to blame, if they have let her tra- 
vel with fuch hopes 3 becaufe they have thereby kept 
up her ardor for an interview. Could fhe but once 
more fee him, fhe fays, and let him know the cru- 
elty fhe has been treated with, fhe fhould be fatisfied. 
He would pity her, fhe is fure, tho’ nobody elfe will. - 
The- Bifhop has' written to beg, that Sir Charles 
would pay them one more vilit at Bologna. 
~ I will refer to my patron himfelf the communi- 
cating to you, Ladies, his refolution on this fubject. 
I had but a moment’s fight of the Letters which fo 
greatly affected him. 
’ — It is but within thefe few days paft that this new re- 
gueft has been made to him, in a direc? manner. The 
queftion was before put, If fuch a requeft /bould be 
made, would he comply ? And once Camilla wrote, 
as having heard Sir Charles’s prefence wifhed for. 
Mean time the poor Lady is haitening, they are 
afraid, into a confumptive malady. ‘The Count of 
Belvedere, however, ftilt adores her. The diforder 
in her mind being imputed chiefly to religious melan- 
choly, and fome of her particular flights not being ge- 
P 3 -  nerally 
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nerally known, he, who is a pious man himfelf, pities, 


her; and declares, that he would run all rifques of her 
recovery, would the family give her to him: And yet 
he knows, that fhe would choofe to be the wife of the 
Chevalier Grandifon rather than that of any other man, 
were the article of religion to be-got over; and gene- 
roufly applauds her for preferring her Faith to her Love. 
Signor Jeronymo is ina very bad way. Sir Charles; 
often writes to him, and with an affection worthy of 


the merits of that dear friend, He was to undergo. . 


another fevere operation on the next day after the Let- 


ters came from Bologna; the fyccefs of which was 


very doubtful, 


How nobly does Sir Charles appear to fiipport him-. 
felf under fuch heavy afflictions! For thofe of his | 
friends were ever his. But his heart bleeds in fecret | 


for them. A feeling heart is a bleffing that no one, 
who has it, would be without; and it is a moral fe- 
curity of innocence; fince the heart that is able to par- 
take of the diftrefs of another, cannot wilfully give it. 
I think, my good Mifs Byron, that I have now, as far 
as lam at prefent able, obeyed all your commands that 
concern the unhappy Clementina, and her family. I 
will defer, if you pleafe, thofe which relate to Olivia and 
Mrs. Beaumont (Ladies of very different characters 
from each other) having feveral Letters to write. 
Permit me, my good Ladies, and my Lord, after 
contributing fo much to afflict your worthy hearts, to 
refer you, for relief under all the diftreffes of life, 
whether they affect ourfelves or others, to thofe mo- 
tives that can alone give true {upport to a rational 
mind, This mortal icene, however perplexing, is a 
very fhort one; and the hour is haftening when all 
. the intricacies of human affairs fhall be cleared up; 
and all the forrows that have had their foundation in 
wirtue be changed into the higheft joy: When all 
worthy minds fhal] be united in the fame interefts, the 
fame happinefs. . | 


Allow 
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Allow me to be, my good Mifs Byron, and you, 
.my Lord and Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon, 
Your moft faithful and obedient Servant, 

' Ambrose BaRTLeETT. 


Excellent Dr. Bartlett! How worthy of himfelf is 
this advice! Byt think you not, my Lucy, that the 
doctor has in it a particular view to your poor Har- 
riet? A generous one, meaning confolation and in- 
ftruction to her? I will endeavour to profit by it. 
Let me have your prayers, my dear friends, that I 
may be enabled to fucceed in my humble endeavours. 

It will be no wonder to us now, that. Sir Charles 
was not folicitous to make known a fituation fo em- 
barraffing to himfelf, and fo much involved in clouds 
and uncertainty : But whatever may be the event of 
this affair, you, Lucy, and all my friends, will hardly 
ever know me by any other name than that of | 

. Harriet Byron. 


LETTER XV. 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 

Friday, March 3, 
OU now, my dear friends have before you this 
affecting ftory, as far as Dr, Bartlett can give it. 
My coufins exprefs a good deal of concern for your 
Harriet: So does Mifs Grandifon: So do my Lord 
and Lady L.: And the more, as I feem to carry off 
the matter with affumed bravery. This their kind 
concern for me looks, however, as if they thought 

ime a hypocrite ; and I fuppofe, therefore, that I act 
my part very aukwardly. oo 
But, my dear, as this cafe is one of thofe few in . 
which a woman can fhew a bravery of fpirit, I think 
an endeavour after it is laudable; and the rather, as 
in my conduct I aim at giving a tacit example to | 

Mifs Jervois. : 

P 4 The 
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The doctor has whifpered tome, that Lady Olivia 
is actually on her way to England, and that the in- 
telligence Sir Charles received of her intention, was 
one of the things that difturbed him, as the news of 
_ his beloved Signor Jeronymo’s dangerous condition 

was another. i rs - 

Lady Anne S. it feems, has not yet given up her. 
hopes of Sir Charles. The two fifters, who once 
favoured her above all the women they knew, have 


not been able to bring themfelves to acquaint a Lady 
of her rank, merit, and fortune, that there can be no 


hopes; and they are ftill more loth to fay, that their 
brother thinks himfelf under fome obligation to a fo- 
reign Lady. Yet you know that this was always what 
_we were afraid of: But, who, now, will fay afraid, 
that knows the merit of Clementina?  s_— oe 
I wifh, methinks, that this man were proud, vain, 
arrogant, and a boafter. How eafily then might one 
throw off one’s fhackles ?. | 


Lord G. is very diligent in his court to Mifs Gran- 


qdifon. His father and aunt are to vifit her this after- 
noon. ‘She behaves whimfically to my Lord: Yet I 
cannot think that fhe greatly diflikes him. 


The Ear] of D. and the Countefs Dowager are both | 
in town. The Countefs made a vifit to my coufin 


Reeves laft Tuefday: She fpoke of me very kindly: 
She fays that my Lord has heard fo much of me, that 
he is very defirous of feeing me: But fhe was pleafed 
to fay, that fince my heart was not difengaged, fhe 
fhould be afraid of the confequences of his vifit to 
himfelf. | | | 
My grandmamma, tho’ fhe was fo kindly fond of 


‘me, would not fuffer me to live with her; becaufe | 


fhe thought, that her contemplative temper might in- 
finence mine, and make me grave, at atime of life, 
when fhe is always faying, that chearfulnefs is moft 


becoming: She would therefore turn over her girl to © 


the beft of aunts. But now I fanfy, fhe will allow 
| | me 
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me to be more than two days in a week her attendant. 
My uncle Selby will be glad to {pare me. I fhall not be 
able to bear a jeft: And then, what fhall I be good for ? 

' J have made a fine hand of coming to town, he 
fays: And fo I have: But if my heart is not quite 
fo eafy as it was, it is, I hope, a better, at leaft, nota 
worfe heart than I brought up with me. Could I only 
have admired this man, my excurfion would not have 
been unhappy. But this: gratitude, this entangling, 
with all its painful confequences—But let me fay, 
with my grandmamma, the man is Sir Charles Gran- 
difon! The very man by: whofe virtues a Clementina 
was attracted. Upon my word, my dear, unhappy 
as fhe is, I rank her with the firft of women. 

I have not had a great deal of Sir Charles Grandi- 
fon’s company; but yet more, I am afraid, than I 
fhall ever have again. Very true—O heart ! the moft 
wayward of hearts, figh if thou wilt! 

You have feen how little he was with us, when we 
were abfolutely in his reach, and when he, as we 
thought, was in ours. But fuch a man cannot, ought 
not, to be engroffed by one family. Blefs me, Lucy, 
when he comes into public life (for has not his country 
a fuperior claim to him beyond every private one ?) 
what moment can he have at liberty ? Let me enume- 
rate fome of his prefent engagements that we know of. 

The Danby family muft have fome further portion 
of his time. 

The executorfhip in the difpofal of the 3000 /. in 
charity, in France as well as in England, will take up 
a good deal more. — | 

My Lord W. may be faid to be under his tutelage 
as to the future happinefs of his life. | 
~ Mifs Jervois’s dun, and the care-he has for her 
perfon, engage much of his attention. 

' He is his own fteward. 

He is making alterations at Grandifon-hall, and 
_ has a large genteel neighbourhood there, who a to 

1ave 
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have him refide among them; and he himfelf -is fond 
of that feat. 

His eftate in Ireland is in a profperous way, from 
the works he fet on foot there when he was on the 
fpot; and he taiks, as Dy. Bartlett has hinted to.us, 
of making aacther vifit to it. 

His fitter’s match with Lord G. is one of is cares. 

He has fervices to perform for his friend Beauchamp, 
with his father and mother-in-law, for the facilitating, 
his coming over. 

The apprehended vifit of Olivia gives him difturb- 
‘ance: 

And the Bolagna family in its various branches, and 
more efpecially Signor Jeronymo’s dangerous ftate of 
health, and Signora Clementina’s diforder’d mind— 
O Lucy! What leifure has this man to be in-love ?— 
Yet.-how can I fay. fo; when he is in love already ? 
And with Clementina—And don’t you think, that 
when he goes to France an the executorfhip account, 
he will make a vifit to Bologna?—-Ah, my dear, to 
be fure he will! 

After he has left England therefore, which I fup- 
pofe he will quickly do, and when I am in Northamp~ 
. tonfhire, what opportunities will your Harriet have to 
fee him, except fhe can obtain, as a favour, the power 


of obliging his Emily in her requeft to be with her ?- 


Then, Lucy, he:may, on his return to England, 
- once a year or fo, on his vifiting his ward, fee, and 
thank for her care and love of ‘his Emily, his half- 
eftranged Harriet !—Perhaps Lady Clementina Gran- 
éifow will be with him! God reftore her! Surely f 
fhall be capable, if fhe be Lady Grandiion, of rejoice- 
ing in her recovery !— 

‘Fie upon it !—Why this involuntary tear? You 


would fee it by the large ‘blot it has made, if I did 


not mention it. 
Excellent man! Dr, Baden has juft been telling 
| me 
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me of a morning vifit he received, before he went 
out of town, from the two fons of Mrs. Oldham, 

- One of them is about feven years old; the other 
about five ; very fine children. He embraced them, 
the Doctor fays, with as much tendernefs, as if they 
were children of his gwn mother. He enquired inta 
their inclinations, behaviour, diverfions ; and engaged 
equally their love and reverence. 

_ He told them, that, if they were good, he would 
love them; and faid, he had a dear friend, whom he 
reverenced as his father, a man with white curling 
locks, he told the children, that they might know him. 
at firft fight, who would now-and-then, as. he hap- 
pened to be in town, make enquiries after their good. 
behaviour, and reward them, as they gave him caufe. 
Accordingly he had defired Dr. Bartlett to give them 
pecanonally his countenance ; as alfo to let their mo- 
ther know, that he fhould be glad of a vifit from her, 
and her three children, on his return totown, . 

The Doétor had been to fee her when he came to 


me. He found all three with her. The two younger, 


imprefied by the venerable defcription Sir Charles had 
given of him, of their own accord, the younger by 
the elder’s example, fell down on their knees before 
him, and begged his bleffing. 

Mr. Oldham is about eighteen years.of age ; a well-. 
inclined, well-educated youth. He was full of ac- 
knowlegements of the favour done him in this invi- 


. tation, 


The grateful mother could not contain herfelf. 
Bleffings without number, fhe invoked on her bene- 


factor for his goodnefs in taking fuch kind notice of 


her two fons, as he had done; and faid, he had been, . 
ever fince his gracious behaviour to her in Effex, the 
firft and laft in her prayers to Heaven. But the invi- 
tation to herfelf, fhe declared, was too great an ho- 


nour for her to accept of: She fhould not be able to 
— ftand 
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ftand in his prefence. Alas! -Sir, faid fhe, can the 
fevereft, trueft penitence récall the guilty paft ? 

The Doétor faid, That Sir Charles ‘Grandifon ever 
made it a rule with him, to raife the dejected and 
humbled fpirit. Your birth and education, madam, 
intitle you to a place in the firft company : And where 
there are two lights in which the behaviour of any 

rfon may be fet, tho’ there has been unhappinefs, 
he always remembers the moft favourable, and forgets 
the other. I would advife you, madam (as he has in- 
vited you) by all means to come. He fpeaks with 
pleafure of your humility and good fenfe. 

The Doétor told me, that Sir Charles had made en- 
quiries after the marriage of Major O-Hara with 
Mrs. Jervois, and had fatisfied himfelf that they were 
actually man and wife. Methinks I am glad, for Mifs 
Jervois’s fake, that her mother has changed her name. 
They lived not happily together fince their laft enter= 
prize: For the man, who had long been a fufferer from . 
poverty, was in fear of lofing one half at leatt of his 
wife’s annuity, by what paffed on that occafion ; and: 
accufed her of putting him upon the mifbehaviour he. 
was guilty of; which had brought upon him, he faid, | 
the refentments of a man admired by all the world.: - 

~The attorney, who vifited Sir Charles from thefe 
people, at their requeft, waited on him again, in their 
names, with hopes that they fhould not fuffer in their: 
annuity, and expreffing their concern for having of- 
fended him. - 

- Mrs. O-Hara alfo requefted it as a favour to fee her 
daughter. a | 

Sir Charles commiffioned the attorney, who is a 
than of repute, to tell them, that if Mrs. O-Hara 
would come to St. James’s Square next Wednefday 
about five o’clock, Mifs Jervois fhould be introduced 
to her; and fhe fhould be welcome to:bring with her 
her hufband, and Captain Salmonet, that they might 


be convinced he bore no ill-will to either of them. 
; . Adieus. 
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_ Adieu, till by-and by. Mifs Grandifon is come, in 
one of her ufual hurries, to oblige me to be prefent at 
the vifit to be made her this afternoon, by the Earl of 
G. and Lady Gertrude, his fifter, a maiden Lady ad- 
vanced in years, who is exceedingly fond of her ne- 
phew, and intends to make him heir of her large 
fortune. 
| | 3 Friday Night. 

Tue Earl is an agreeable man: Lady Gertrude is 
a very agreeable woman. ‘They faw Mifs Grandifon 
with the young Lord’s eyes ; and were better pleafed 
with her, as I told her afterwards, than J fhould have 
been, or than they would, had they known her as well- 
as Ido. She doubted not, fhe anfwered me, but I 
fhould find fault with her ; and yet fhe was as good as. 
for her life fhe could be. | 

Such an archnefs in every motion! Such a turn of 
the eye to me on my Lord G’s affiduities ! Sach a fear 
in him of her correcting glance! Such a half-timid, 
half-free parade when he had done any-thing that he 
intended to be obliging, and now-and-then an aiming 
at raillery, as if he were not very much afraid of her, 
and dared to {peak his mind even to ber! On her: 
part, on thofe occafions, fuch an air, as if fhe had a 
learner before her, and was ready to rap his knuckles, 
* had nobody been prefent to mediate for him; that 
tho’ I could not but love her for her very archnefs, 
yet in my mind, I could, for their fakes, but more for. 
her own, have feverely chidden her. 

She is a charming woman; and every-thing fhe 
fays and does becomes her. But I am fo much afraid 
at what may be the cafe, when the Lover 1s changed 
into the Hufband, that I wifh to myfelf now-and-then, 
_ when I fee her fo lively, that fhe would remember 
that there was once fuch a man as Captain Anderfon. 
But fhe makes it a rule, fhe fays, to remember no- 
thing that will vex her. 


Is not my memory (faid fhe once) given me for my 
benefit, 


328 THE HISTORY OF Vol.4. 
benefit, and fhall I make it my tormient ? No; Har- 
riet, I will leave that to be done by you wife ones, 
and fee what you will get by it. _ hea Shas 
Why #is, Charlotte, replied I, the wife oneg-tnay 
have a chance to get by it-They will very probably, by 
remembring paft miftakes, avoid many inconventen- 
cies into which forgetfulnefs will run you lively ones. 

Well, well, returned fhe, we are not all of us 
born to equal honour. Somic of us are to be fet up for 
warnings, fome for examples : And the firft are gene- 
rally of greater ufe to the world than the other. . 

Now, Charlotte, faid I, do you deftroy the force of 
your own argunient. Can the perfon who is fingled 
out for the warning; be near fo happy, as fhe that is 
fet up for the example ? 

You are right, as far as I know, Harriet : But I obey 
the prefent impulfe, and try to find an excufe after 
wards for what that puts me upon: And all the differ- 
ence is this, as to the reward, I have a joy: Youa 
comfort: But comfort is a poor word; and I can’t 
bear it. . oo | 

So Biddy in the Tender Hufband would have faid, 
Charlotte. But poor as the word is with you and her, 
give me comfort rather than joy, if they mujft be fepa- 
rated. But I fee not but that a woman of my Char- 
lotte’s happy turn may have dob. 

She tapped my cheek Take that, Harriet, for 
thaking a Biddy of me. I believe, if you have not 
ja, you have comfort, in your feverity. | 
_ ° My heart as well as my cheek glowed at the praifes 

the Ear] and the Lady both joined in (with a fervor 
that was creditable to their own hearts) of Sir Charles 
Grandifon, while they told us what this man and 
that woman of quality or confideration faid of him. 
Who would not be good? What is life without re- 
putation? Do we not wifh to be remembred with 
honour after death? And what a fhare of it has this 
_excellent man in his life !—May nothing for the ho- 
7 ——] nour- 
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nour-fake of human nature, to which he is fo great 
an-ornament, ever happen to tarnifh it! 

They made me an hundred fine compliments. I 
could-not but be pleafed at ftanding well in their opi- 
nion : But, believe me, my dear, I did not enjoy their 
praifes of me, as I did thofe they gave him. Indeed 
I had the prefumption, from the approbation given to 
what they faid of him by my own heart, to imagine 
myfelf a fharer in them, tho’ not in his merits. Oh, 
Lucy, ought there not to have been a relation between 
us, fince what I have faid, from what I found in my- 
{elf on hearing him praifed, ig a demonitration of a 
regard for him fuperior to the Love of felf ? 

Adieu, my Lucy. I know I have all your prayers, 

Adieu, ny Dear! 


LETTER XVI. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Sat. April 1: 


R. Bartlett is one of the kindeft as well as beft of 

“men. I believe he loves me as if I were his own 
child: But good men mujft be affectionate men. He 
received but this morning a Letter from Sir Charles, 
and haftened to communicate fome of its contents to 
me, tho’ I could pretend to no other motive but 
curiofity for wifhing to be acquainted with the pro- 
ceedings of his patron. 
Sir Charles dined, as he had intended, with Sir 
Hargrave and his friends. He complains in his Letter 
of a riotous day: ‘* Yet I think, adds he, it has led me 
into fome ufeful reflexions. It is not indeed agreeable to 
be the fpectator of riot; but how eafy to fhun being a 
partaker in it! How eafy to avoid the too freely cir- 
cling glafs, if a man is known to have eftablifhed a 
rule to himfelf from which he will not depart ; and if 
it be not refufed fullenly; but mirth and good hu- 


mour 
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mour the more ftudioufly kept up, by the perfon ; 
who would elfe indeed be looked upon as a fpy on.un- 
guarded folly! I heartily pitied a young man, who, I 
dare fay, has a good heart; but from falfe fhame durft 
not afiert the freedom to which every Englifhman 
would claim a right, in almoft every other inftance! 
He had once put by the glafs, and excufed himfelf on 
account of his health; but on being laughed at for a 
fober dog, as they phrafed it, and afked, if his /pou/e 
had not lectured him before he came out, he gave way 


to the wretched raillery: Nor could I interfere at fuch — 


a noify moment with effect: They had laughed him 
out of his caution before I could be heard; and I 
left him there at nine o’clock trying with Bagenhall 
which fhould drink the deepeft. | 

I wifh, my good Dr. Bartlett, you would throw 
together fome ferious confiderations on this fubject. 
You could touch it delicately, and fuch a difcourfe 
would not be unufeful to fome few of our neighbours 
even at Grandifon-hall. What is it not, that, in 
this fingle article, men facrifice to falfe fhame and 
falfe glory! Reafon, health, fortune, perfonal ele- 


gance, the peace and order of their families; and all 


the comfort and honour of their after-years. How. 
peevifh, how wretched, is the decline of a man worn 
out with intemperance! In a cool hour, refolutions 
might be formed, that fhould ftand the attack of a 
boifterous jeft.” a 

I obtained leave from Dr. Bartlett, to tranfcribe 
this part of the Letter. I thought my uncle would 
be pleafed with it. 


It was near ten at night before Sir Charles got to 
Lord W’s, tho’ but three miles from Sir Hargrave’s. 
My Lard rejoiced to fee him; and, after firft com- 
aeaany afked him, if he had thought of what he 

ad undertaken for him, Sir Charles told him that 
he was the more defirous of feeing him in his way = 
ie Cc 
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‘the Hall, becaufe he wanted to know if his Lordfhip 
held his mind as to marriage. He affured him he did, 
and would fign and feal:to whatever he fhould ftipu- 
late for him. | 

I wifhed for a copy of this part of Sir Charles’s 
Letter, for the fake of my aunt, whofe delicacy would, 
I thought, be charmed with it. He has been fo good 
‘as to fay, he would tran{fcribe it for me. I will in- 
clofe it, Lucy ; and you will read it here : | 


“J cannot, my Lord, faid Sir Charles, engage, 
that the Lady will comply with the propofal I fhall 
take the liberty to make to her mother and her. She , 
is not more than three or four and thirty : She is hand- 
fome : She has a fine underftanding : She is brought 
up an oeconomift ; She is a woman of good family : 
She has not, however, tho’ born to happier profpects, 
a fortune. worthy gf your Lordfhip’s acceptance. 
Whatever that is,. you will perhaps choofe to give it 
‘to her family. | 

With all my heart and foul, nephew : But do you 
fay, fhe is handfome ? Do you fay, fhe is of family ? 
And has fhe fo many good qualities >~—-Ah, nephew ! 
She won’t have me, I doubt. -—— And is fhe nat too 
young, Sir Charles, to think of fuch a poor decrepit 
foul as I am? 

All I can fay to this, my Lord, is, that the propo- 
fals on your part muft be the more generous—. 

I will leave all thofe matters to you, kinfman— . 

This, my Lord, I will take, upon me to anfwer for, 
That fhe is a woman of principle : She will not give 

-your Lordfhip her hand, if fhe thinks fhe cannot 
make you -a wife worthy of your utmoft kindnefs: 
And now, my Lord, I will tell you who fhe is, that 
you may make what other enquiries you think pro- 

er. 
And then I named her to him, and gave,him pretty . 
near the account of the family, and the circumftances 

Vor. I, -— Q. and 
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and affairs of it, that I fhall by-and-by give you; tho” 
you are not quite a ftranger to the unhappy cafe. 
My Lord was in raptures: He knew fomething, he 
faid, of the Lady’s father, and enough of the family, 
by hearfay, to confirm all I had faid of them; and 
befought me to do. my utmoft to bring the affair to a 
fpeedy conclufion. fas 
- . Sir Thomas Mansfield was a very good man; and 
much refpected in. his neighbourhood. He was once 
poffefied of a large eftate; but his father left him in- 
volved in a law-fuit te fupport his title to more than 
cone half of it. | | 


After it had been depending feveral years, it was at 
-Jaft, to the deep regret. of all who knew him, by the 


chicanery of the lawyers. of the oppofite fide, and 
- the remiffnefs of his own, carried againft him ; and 
his expences having been very great in fupporting for 
years his poffeffion, he found himfelf reduced from an 
.eftate of near. three thoufand pounds a year, to little 
more than five hundred. He had fix children: Four 
fons, and two daughters. His eldeft fon died of grief 
in two months after the lofs of the caufe. The fe- 
cond, now the eldeft, is a melancholy man. The 
third is a cornet of horfe. The fourth is unprovided 
for, but. all three are men of worthy minds, and de- 
ferve better fortune. 
- The daughters are remarkable for their piety, pa- 
tience, good oeconomy, arid prudence. They are 
the moft dutiful of children, and moft affectionate of 
fitters. They were for three years the fupport of their 
father’s fpirits, and have always been the confolation 
of their mother. They loft their father about four 
years ago: And it is even edifying to obferve, how 
-elegantly they {upport the family reputation in their 
‘fine old manfion-houfe by. the prudent management 
of their little income; for the mother leaves every 
houfhold care to. them; and they make it a rule to 
conclude the year with difcharging every demand that 
; , can 


am 
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can be made upon therfi, and to commence the new 
year abfolutely clear of the world, and with fome cafh 
in hand ; yet were brought up in affluence, and to the 
expectation of handfome fortunes ; for, befides that 
they could have no thought of lofing their caufe, they 
had very great and reafonable profpects fron Mr. Cal- 
wert, an uncle by their mother’s fide ; who was rich — 
in money, and had befides an eftate in land of 1500 & 
ayear. He always declared, that for the fake of his 
fifter’s children he would continue a fingle man ; and 
kept his word till he was upwards of feventy ; when, 
being very infirm in health, and defective even to 
dotage in his underftanding, Bolton his fteward, who 
had always ftood in the way of his inclination to have 
his eldeft niece for his companion and manager, at 
laft contrived to get him married to a young creature 
under twenty, one of the fervants in the houfe; who. 
brought him a child in feven months ; and was with 
child again at the old man’s death, which happened 
in eighteen months after his marriage : And then a 
will was provided, in which he gave all he had to his 
wife and her children born, and to be born, within a 
i after his demife. This {teward and woman now 
ive together as man and wife. 

A worthy clergyman, who hoped it might be in 
my power to procure them redrefs, either in the one 
cafe or in the other, gave me the above particulars ; 


and upon enquiry, finding every-thing to be as repres 
fented, I made myfelf acquainted with the widow La- 

_ dy and her Sons: And it was impoffible to fee them 
-at their own houfe, and not refpect the Daughters for 


their amiable qualities. | 
- I defired them, when I was laft down, to put into 


' my hands their titles, deeds, and papers; which they 


have done; and. they have been laid before counfel, 

who give a very hopeful account of them. | 
Being fully authoriz’d by my Lord, I took leave of 

him over-night, and fet out early in the morning, di- 
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rectly for Mansfield-houfe. I arrived there foon after 
their breakfaft was over, and was received by Lady 
Mansfeld, her fons (who happened to be all at home) 
and her two daughters, with politenefs. 

After fome general converfation, I took Lady 
Mansfield afide; and, making an apology for my 
treedom, afked her, If Mifs Mansfield were, to her 
knowlege, engaged in her affections? 

She antwered, fhe was /ure fhe was not: Ah, Sir, 
faid fhe, a man of your obfervation muft. know, that 
the daughters of a decayed family of fome note in the 
world, do not eafily get hufbands. Men of great for- 
tunes look higher: Men of {mall muft look out for 
wives to enlarge them ; and men of genteel bufineffes 
are afraid of young women better born than portioned. 
Every-body knows not that my girls can bend to their 
condition; and they muft be contented to live fingle 
all their lives: ; and fo they will choofe to do, rather 
than not marry creditably, and with fome profpect. 

I then opened my mind fully to her. She’ was 
agreeably furprifed : But who, Sir, faid fhe, would 
eee fuch a propofal from the next heir to a 
W.? 

I made known to her how much in earneft I was 
"in this propofal, as well for my Lord’s fake, as for the 
young Lady’s. I will take care, madam, faid I, thar 
Mifs Mansfield, if fhe will confent to make Lord W. 
happy, fhall have very handfome fettlements, and fuch: 
an allowance for pin-money, as fhall enable her to 
gratify every moderate, every reafonable, wifh of her 
heart. 

Was it poffible, fhe afked, for fuch an affair to be 
brought about ? Would may: Lord—There fhe {ftopt. 
i faid, I would be anfwerable for him: And defired_ 

her to break the matter to her daughter directly. 

I left Lady Mansfield, and joined the brothers, who 
were with their two Gia: ; and foon after Mifs Mans- 
field was fent for by her mother. 


After 
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After the y had been a little while together, my L ady 
Mansfield fent to {peak with me. They were both 
filent when I came in. -The mother was at a lofs 


what to fay: The daughter was in ftill greater con-- 


fion. 

- I addreffed, myfelf to the mother. You have, I 
perceive, madam, acquainted Mifs Mansfield with the 
propofal I ‘made to you. I'am fully authorized to 
make it.* Propitious be your filence !—There never 


was, proceeded I, a treaty of marriage fet on foot, 
which had not its conveniencies and inconveniencies. 
My Lord is greatly afflicted with the gout : There is 
too great a difparity in years. Thefe are the incon-. 


veniencieswhich are to be confidered of for the Lady. 
On the other hand, if Mifs Mansfield can give into 
the propofal, fhe will be received by my Lord ‘as a 


bleffing; as one whofe acceptance of him will lay. 
him under an obligation to her. If this propofal could’ 
not have been made with dignity and honour to the 


Eady, it had not come from me. 


The conveniencies to ygurfelves will moré poy 


fall under the confideration of yourfelves and family. 


One thing only I will fuggeft, that an alliance with fo 


rich a man as Lord W. will make perhaps fome peo- 
ple tremble, who now think.themfelves fecure. © 


But, madam (tothe ftill filent daughter) let not a. 


regard for me byafs you: Your family may be fure 


of my bett fervices, whether my propofal be received, 


or rejected. 


My Lord (I mutt deal fincerely with you) has lived 


a life of error. He thinks fo himfelf. I am earneft 


to have him fee the difference, and to have an a 


tunity. ta rejoice with him upon it. | 


I ftopt : But both being till Glent, the mother look-~ 
ing on the daughter, the ‘dauehter glancing now-and- 


then her con{cious eye on the mother, It, madam, 
faid I, you can give your hand to Lord W. I will take 
carey that fettlements fhall exceed your expectation, 
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What I have obferved as well as heard of Mifs Mans- 
field’s temper and gdodnefs, is the principal motive 
of my application to her, in preference to all the wo- 
men I know. 

But permit me to fay, that were your oe 
engaged to the loweft honeft man on earth, I would 
not wifh for your favour to my Lord W- And further, 
if, madam, you think you fhould have but the fhadow 
of a hope, to induce your compliance, that my Lord’s 
death would be more agreeable to you than his life, 
then would I nat, for your morality’s fake, wifh you 
to engage. In a word, I addrefs myfelf to you, Mifs 
Mansfield, as to a woman of honour and confcience : 
If your confcience bids you doudt, reject the propofal ; 
and this not only for my Lord’s fake, but for your 
own. z 
’ Confider, if, without too great’ a force upon your 
inclinations, you can behave with that condefcenfion 
and indulgence to a man who has haftened advanced 
age upon himfelf, which I have thought from your — 
temper I gnight hope. 

I have faid a great deal, becaufe you, Ladies, were 
filent ; and becaufe explicitnefs in every cafe becomes 
the propofer. Give me leave to withdraw for a few 
moments. 

I withdrew, accordiggly, to the brothers and fifter. 
J did not think I ought to mention to ¢hem the pro-. 
pofal I had made: It might perhaps have engaged 
them all in its favour, as it was of fuch evident ad- 
vantage to the whole family; and that might have | 
impofed a difficulty on the Lady, that neither for her 
own fake, nor my Lord’s, it would have been jutt to 
Jay upon her. 

Lady Mansfield came out to me, and faid, I pre- 
fume, Sir, as we are a family which misfortune as 
well as love, has clofely bound together, you will al- 
low it to be mentioned— = | 

To the whole family, madam?— By all means" 
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J wanted only firft to know, whether Mifs Mansfield’s 
affections were difengaged : And now you fhall give | 
me leave to attend Mifs Mansfield... I.am a party for- 
my Lord W.’: Mifs Mansfield is a party : Your de-- 
bates: will be. the. more free in our abfence. If I find 
her averfe, believe me, madam, I will not endeavour: 
to:perfuade her. On the contrary, if fhe declare 
again{t accepting the propofal, I will be her eae 
tho’ every one elfe thould. vote in its favour. 

The brothers and fifter looked upon. one another :. 
I left the mother to propofe it to them 3 and a into: 
the inner parlour to Mifs.Mansfield. 

She was fitting with her back to the door, in a me- 
disating pofture. She ftarted at my entrance. 

I talked of indifferent fubjects, in order to divert. 
her from the i important one, that had taken up her 
whole attention. 

It would have been a degree of oppreffion to her to 
have entered with her upon a fubject of fo much con- 
fequence to her while we were alone ; and. when her 
nat-having given a negate, was to be taken as 2 
modeit affirmative. 

- Lady Mansfield foon joined ue—My dear inalien 
faid fhe, we are all unanimous. -We have agreed to 
leave every-thing to Sir Charles Grandifon : And we 
nOpS you will. 

She’ was filent. I will only afk you, madarn, faid 
J to her, If you have any wilh to take time to con- 
fider of the.matter ? Do you think you fhall be eafier 
in your mind, .if you take time ?—She was filent. _ 

I will not at this time, my good Mifs Mansfield, 
urge you further. I will make my report to Lord W. 
and you fhall be fure of his joyful approbation of the 
fteps I have taken, before your final confent thal be 
afked for. But that I may not be employed in a doubr- 
ful caufe, let me be commiffioned to ‘tell my: Lord, 
that you are difengaged, and that you — refign 
nae to your mother’s advice. 
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She bowed her head. | | oe 

‘And that you, madam, to Lady Mansfield, are 
not averfe to enter jnto treaty upon this important 
fubjec. 

 Averfe, Sir! faid the mother, bowing, and grate- 
fully fmiling. : te st 

~ JT will write the particulars of our converfation to 
Lord W. and my opinion of fetrlements ; and advife 
him (if I am not forbid) to make a vifit at Mansfield- : 
houfe [I ftopt : they were both filent]. If poffible, I 
will attend my Lord in his firft vifit.. I hope, madam, 
- to Mifs Mansfeld, you will not diflike him : I am fure 
he will be charmed with you : He is far from being 
difagreeable in his perfon: His temper is not bad.. 
* Your -goodnefs will make him good. I dare fay that 
he will engage your gratitude; and I defy a good mind 
to feparate love from gratitude. 

We returned to company. had all their bleffings 
pronounced at once, as from one mouth. The mel< 
ancholy brother was enlivened : Who knows but the. 
confequence of this alliance may illuminate his mind ? 
I could fee by the pleafure they all had, in beholding. 
him ‘capable of joy on the occafion, that they’ haped 
it would. The unhappy fituation of the family . affairs, 
as it broke the heart: of the eldeft brother, fixed a 
gloom on the temper of thisgentleman. = ss. 

I was prevailed upon to dine with them. In the 
converfation we had at and after dinner, their minds, 
opened, and their characters rofe upon-me. Lord.W. 
will be charmed, with Mifs Mansfield. ‘1 am delighted 
to think, that my mother’s brother will be happy, in 
the latter part of his life, with a. wife af fo much pru- 
dence and goodnefs, as I am fure this Lady will make 
him, On one inftance of her very obliging behaviour 
to me, I whifpered her fifter, Pray, Mifs Fanny, tell 
Mifs Mansfield, but not all I am gone, that fhe knows 
not the inconveniencies fhe is bringing upon herfelf: I 

may, perhaps, hereafter, have the boldnefs to look for 
| the 
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the fame favour from my-aunt, that I meet with from 
Mifs Mansfield. — — 

If my fifter, returned. fhe, fhould ever mifbehave 
to her benefactor, I will deny my relation to her. 

I promifed to write to Lady Mansfield as foon as I 
heard from my Lord ; and parted with them, followed - 
by the bleffings of them all. es 

* You will foon have another Letter fromm me, with - 


an -account of the: fuccefs of my. vifit to Sir Harry 


Beauchamp and his Lady: We mutt have our Beau- 
champ amongus, my dear friend : Ffliould rather fay, 
you muft among you ; for I fhall not be tong in Eng-- 
land.’ He will fupply*to-you,:my dear Dr. Bartlett, 
the abfence (it will ‘not, Ehope, be along one) of . 


Your CHARLES GRANDISON. - 


* Srr Charles, I remember, as the Dottor read, men- 
tions getting leave for his Beduchamp'to come over, 
who, he fays, will fupply"his-abfence to sim — But: 

ah! Lucy! Who, let me have the -boldnefs to afk, 
fhall fupply it to your Harriet ? Fime, my dear, will 
do nothing for me, except J could hear fomething very 


much amifs of this man. 7 


I have'a great fufpicion; ‘that the firft-part of the 
Letter inclofed was abouit’ me: Fhe -Doétor looked /o 
earneftly at me, when he fkipt two: fides of tt; and,- 
as I thought, with fo much compaffion !—To be fure, 
it was about me.. ‘What would'I: give to know as 
much of his mind as Dr. Bartlett knows! If I thought 
he pitied the poor Harriet—I fhould {corn myfelf. | 
am, I will be, above his pity, Lucy: In this believe - 


Your HarritetT-Byrown: | 


LE T- 
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LETTER XVIL- 
Mifs Byron. ib Continuation. 


_ ‘Sunday Night, April 2. 
R. Bartlett has received from Sir Charles an ac- 
_f count of what pafied Jaft Friday between. him, 
and Sir Harry, and Lady Beauchamp : By the Dogtor’s 
allowance, J inclofe it to you. . aoe 
In this Letter, JLucy, you Will fee him in a new 
light; and as a man whom there is no refifting, when 


he refolves to carry a point. But it abfolutely con-_ 


‘vinces me, of what indeed I before fufpedted, that 
he has not art high opinion of our Sex in general : 
And this I. will: put down as a blot in his character. 
He treats ug all, in Lady Beauchamp, as perverfe hu- 
mourfome babies, loving power, yet not knowing how 
to ufe it. See him on icate in his behaviour and 
addrefs to Mifs Mansfield, and carry in your thoughts 
his gaiety and. adroit management to Lady Beau- 
champ, as in this Letter, and you will hardly think 
him the fame man. Could he be any-thing to me, I 
fhould be more than half afraid of him: Yet cbis 
may be faid in his behalf ; —- He but accommodates 
himfelf to the perfons he. has-to deal with : — He can’ 
bea mamof gay wit, when he pleafes to de/cend, as in- 
deed his fitter Charlotte has as often found as fhe has 
given occafion for the exercife of that talent in: him ;— 
and, that virtue, for its own fake,is his choice ; {ince 


had he been a free-liver, he would have been a.dan- . 


gerous man. = , A 
But I wifl not anticipate too much: Read it here, 
if you pleafe. | : 


LET: 


— ae ay, 


—_— = = 


- fure in her looks to me, and indignation in her air to 
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LETTER XVil. 
Sir CHARLES Granpison, Jo Dr..BagtLett. -- 
{ Inclofed in the preceding. 7 
Grandifon-Hail, Friday Night, March 31. | 


Arrived at Sir Harry Beauchamp’s about twelve 
this day. He and his Lady expected me, from: 


the Letter which I wrote and fhewed. you before I left: 


the town; in which, you know, I acquainted Sir 
Harry with his fon’s earneft defire to throw himfelf at 
his feet, and to pay his duty to his mother, in Eng- 
land; and engaged to call myfelf, either this day or 
to-morrow, for an an{wer. © a ea 
Sir Harry received me with = civility, and even: 
affection. Lady Beauchamp, faid he, will be with us 
in a moment. I am-afraid you will not meet with all 
the civility from her on the errand you are come upon, 
that a man of Sir Charles Grandifon’s character de- 
ferves to meet with from all the world. We have been 
unhappy. together, ever fince we had your Letter. £ 
long to fee my fon: Your friendhip. for him efta- 
blifhes him in my heart. But—And then he. curfed the 
apron-ftring tenure; by which, he -faid, he held his 
eace. : 
. You will allow me, Sir Harry, faid I, to addrefs 
myfelf in my own way to my Lady. You give me 
pleafure, in letting me know, that the difficulty is nor 


with you. You have indeed, Sir, one of the moft 


prudent young men in the world for your fan. His 
heart is in your hand: You may form it as you 
leafe =. * 7 aa 
. She is coming! She is coming! interrupted he, 
We are all in pieces: We were in the midft of a feud, 
when you arrived. If fhe is not civil to you— _ 
In fwam the Lady;-her complexion raifed ; difplea- 


Sr 
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Sir sid ; as if they had not had their contention 
out, and fhe was ready to renew it. 

With as obliging an air as I could affume, I paid 
my. compliments to her. She received them with great 
ftiffnefs ; {welling at Sir-Harty: Who fidled to the 
door, ina moody and fullen manner ; and then flipt 


"out. 


: You are Sir Charles Grandifon, 1 fuppofe, Sir, faid 
fhe : I never faw.you before: I have heard much talk 
of you. — But, pray, Sir, are good men always offi- 
cious men-?~Cannot they perform the obligations of 
friendthip, without difcompofing families ? 

‘You fee me “ow; madam, in an evil moment, if 
you are difpleafed with me: But I am not ufed to the 


difpleafure of Ladies : I do my utmoft not to deferve 


it sand; let'me tell you, ‘madam, that I will not fuf- 
fer you to be difpleafed with me. 

: I took her half-relu@ant hand, arid ied has to a 
chair, and featéd myfelf in another near her. 

I fee, Sir, you have your arts. © 

She took the fire-fcreen, that hung by the fide of 


the chimney ; arid held it before her face,* now glan- 
cing at me, now corning away} her eye, as Fefolved: to. 


be difpleafed.: 
. You come pon a hateful: reeds Sit : have ‘been 
unhappy ever fince your officious Letter came. ~ 


Iam forry for it; madam. While you aré warm — 
with the remembrance of a ‘paft mifunderftanding, I 
will not offer to reafon with you‘: But let'me, ma-: 


dam, fee lefs difcompofure in your looks. I want to 


take my impreffions of you from miore placid features : 
F.am a pdinter,- madam > I love td draw Ladies pic-- 


tures. Will you have this pafs for a firft fitting ? 


- $She knew: hot what to do with her’ anger : She: “WAS. 


loth to part with-it. 


You, are:impertinent, Sir Charles. — Excufe me 


You are impertinent 


: cl do excufe you, Lady neauchanips And die ae ; 


as 
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as I am fure you do not:think me fo. ‘Your freedom. 


isa mark of your favour ; and I thank you for it. 

. You treat me as a child, .Sir—-<.. .-*.. 

I treat all angry people as children : 1 love to hus 
mourthem. Indeed, Lady Beauchamp, you mutt not 
be angry with me. Caz I be miftaken ? Don’t I fee in 
your afpec the woman of fenfe and reafon ?—I never 
blame a Lady for her humourfomenefs fo much, as, in 
my mind, I blame her mother. 

Sir! faid the. I {miled.: She bit ker lip, ‘to > avoid 
returning a fmile. 

Her character, my dear friend, is not, you naw 
that of an ill-temper’d woman, tho” haughty, and a 
lover of power. 

I have heard much of you, Sir Charles Grandifon : 
But I am quite miftaken in you: I expected to feea 
grave formal young man, his prim mouth fet in plaits: 
But you are a jokers and a free man, a very free man, 
I doaffure you. .  - 

- | would be thought decently free, madam; but not 
impertinent. 1 fee with pleafure a returning fimile. O 


that Ladies knew how much finiles become their fea— 


tures |! — Very few caufes can juftify a woman’s an- 
_ger— Your Sex, madam, was given to delight, not 
to torment us. 

Torment you, Sir !— Pray, has Sir Harry— 

Sir Harry cannot look pleafed, when his Lady is 
dif-pleafed: I faw that you were, madam, the mo- 
ment I beheld you. I hope I am not an unwelcome 
vifiter to Sir Harry for one hour (I intend to ftay no 
. longer ) that he received me with, fo difturbed a coun- 


tenance, and has now withdrawn himfelf, as if to . 


avoid me. 

To tell you the truth, Sir Harry and I have had a 
difpute : But he always Wa of Sir Charles Gr andi- 
fon with pleafure. 

Is he not’ offended with rae: madam, ee the con- 
tents of the Letter— - 

Oo, 


i 


228 THE HISTORY OF Vol... 


- No, Sir, and I fuppofe you hardly think he is—But 
Jam— | 

Dear madam, let me beg a intereft in favour of 
the contents of it. 

_ She took fire— rofe up — 

I befought her patience— Why fhould you with t 
keep abroad a-young man, who is a credit to his fa- 
mily, and who oughé to be, if he is not, the joy of his 

father ? Let him owe to your generofity, madam, that 

recall, which he folicits : It will become your chara- 
cter : He sannot be always kept abroad : Be it your 
own generous work— = 

What, Sir—Pray, Sir-——With an angry brow— 

You mutt not be angry with me, madam—(I took 
her hand )—- You can’t be angry in earneft-— 

Sir Charles Grandifon —- You are — She withdrew 
her hand; You are, tepeated fhe — and feemed ready 
to call names— 

I am the Grandifon you call me ; and I honour the 
materrial character. You muft permit me to honour 
you, madam. 

I wonder, Sir— 

I will not be denied. The world reports mifunder- 
{tandings between you and Mr. Beauchamp. That 
bufy world that will be meddling, knows your power, 
and his dependence. You muft not let it charge you 
with an ill ufe of that power: If you'do, you. will 
have its blame, when you might have its praife: He 

will have its pity. 
' What, Sir, do you ‘think your fine Letters, and, 
{mooth words, will avail in favour of a young fellow 
who has treated me with difrefpect ? 

-You are mifinformed, madam. — I am willing to 
have a greater dependence upon your juftice, upon 
your good-nature, than upon any-thing I can urge 
either by letter or fpeech.. Don’t let it be faid, that 
You are not to eS pinvaned on—A woman. not to.be 
_~prevailed 


- Grandi 
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prevailed on to' join in an act af juftice, of kindnefsg 
for the honour of the Sex, Jet it not be faid! | 

Hoxoar of the.Sex, Sir! — Fine talking !— Don’t I 
know, that were I to confent to his coming over, the 


‘firft thing would be to have his annujty augmented 


out of my fortune? He and his father would be.in a 
party againft me. Am I not already a fufferer thro’ 
him in his father’s love >——You don’t know, Sir, what 
has paffed between Sir Harry and me within this half- 
hour—But don’t talk to me: I won’t hearof it : The 
young maf hates me: I hate him: And ever will. 

She made a motion to go.. | | 

With a refpectful air, I told her, fhe muft not 
leave me. My motive deferved not, I faid, that both 
fhe and Sir Harry fhould leave me in difpleafure. 

‘You know but too well, refumed fhe, how accept- 
able your officioufnefs (I muft.call it fo) is to Sir 
Ha 


And does Sir Harry, madam, favour his fon's fuit ? 


You rejoice me: Let not Mr. Beauchamp know that 


he does; and do you, my dear Lady Beauchamp, 
take the whole merit of it to yourfelf. How will he 
revere you for your goodnefs to him! And what an 


-obligation, if, as you fay, Sir Harry is inclined to fa- 


your him, will you, by your generous firft motion, 


‘lay upon Sir Harry ? | 


Obligation upon Sir, Harry! Yes, Sir Charles 

fon, J. have laid too many obligations already 
upon him, for his gratitude. 

Lay this one more. You own you have had a mif- 


-- underftanding this morning : Sir Harry is withdrawn, 


I fuppofe, with his heart full: Let me, ‘I befeech you, 


_+make up the mifunderftanding. 1 have been happy in 
-this way—Thus we will order it-—We will. defire him 
-to walk in, Iwill beg your intereft with him in 


favour of the contents af the Letter I fent. His 


~ :compliance: will follow as an act of obligingnefs to 
you. The grace of the action will be yours. IL i 
I , OC. 
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be anfwerable for Mr. Beauchamp’s gratitude.—Dear 
madam, hefitate not. The. young gentleman muft 
come over one day: Let the favour of its being an 
easly one, be owing entirely to you. : 

You are a ftrange man, Sir: I don’t like you ati 
-all : You would perfuade me out.of my reafon. 


Let us, madam, as Mr. Beauchamp and I are al- 
ready the deareft of friends, begin a family under- © 


ftanding. Let St. James’s Square, and Berkley: Square, 
when you come to town, be a next-door neighbour- 
hood. Give me the confideration of being the bondf- 
man for the duty of Mr. Beauchamp to you, .as well 
as to his father. 
~ She was filent : But looked vexed and irrefolute. ° 
My fifters, madam, are amiable women. You will 
be pleafed with them. Lord L. is a man worthy of 
Sir Hasry’s acquaintance. ‘We fhall want nothing, if 
you would think fo, but Mr. Beauchamp’s prefence 
“among us. | | 
What ! I fuppofe you defign your maiden fifter for 


the young fellow — But if you'do, Sir, you muft afk | 


me for — There fhe ftopt. 7 

Indeed Ido not. He is not at prefent difpofed to 
marry. He never will without. his father’s approba- 
tion, and, let me fay — yours. My fitter is addreffed 
to by LordG.and I hope will foon be married to him. 
And do you fay fo, Sir Charles‘ Grandifon?—Why 


then you area niore difinterefted man, than I thought — 


you in this application to Sir Harry. I had no doubt 
-but the young fellow was to be brought over to marry 
' Mifs Grandifon ; and that he was to be made. worth 
of her at my expence. | 
She enjoyed, as it feemed, by her manner of pro- 
nouncing the words young fellow, that defigned com- 
tempt, which was a tacit confeffion of the confequence 
he once was of to her. oe 
Ido affure you, madam, that I know not his heart, 
if he has at prefent any thoughts of marriage. 
; e 


Py. ee" 
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She feemed pleafed at this affurance. 

I repeated my wifes, that fhé would take to her- 
felf the merit of allowing Mr. Beauchamp to return to 
his native country :- And that fhe would let me fee 
her hand in Sir Harry’s, before I left them, 

And pray, Sir, as to his placé of refidence, were he 
to come: Do you think he fhould live under the fame 
toof with me ? : 

You fhall govern that point, madam, as you ap- 
prove or difapprove of his behaviour to you. 

His behaviour to nie, Sir !—One houle cannot, 
fhall not; hold him and me. 

I think, madam, that you fhould aired} in this af- 
ticle. I ‘hope, after a-little’ while, fo to order my af- 
fairs, as conftantly to refide in England. -I fhould 
think myfelf very happy if I could prevail upen a 
Beauchamp to five with me. r 

“But I muft fee him, I fuppofe ? 

Not,‘ madam, urilefs you fhall: think it right, for 
the fake of the world’s opinion, that you fhould. 

I can’t confent—.- 

- You can, madam! You do /!—I cannot allow Lady 
Beauchamp to be one of thofe women,: who having 
infifted upon a wrong point, can be.convinced, yet 
not know how to recede with a grace.~Be fo kind to 
yourfelf, as to let Sir Harry know, that you think ic 
right for Mr. Beauchamp to return but that it muft 
be upon your own conditions: Then, madam, make 
thofe corditions generous ones; and how will Sir 
Harry adore you! How will Mr. Beauchamp revere 
you |! ! How fhall I efteem you! 

What a ftrange impertinent have I before me! 

- I love to be called names by a Lady. If undeferv- 
edly, fhe lays herfelf by them under obligation to me, 
which fhe cannot be generous if fhe refolves not to 
repay. Shall I endeavour to find out Sir Harry ¢ Or 


_ will you, madam ° 


Vor. II, SR Was 


Was you ever, Sir Charles Grandifon, denied by 

any woman to whom you fued for favour? _ 
- I think, madam, I hardly ever was: But it was 
becaufe I never fued for a favour, that it was not for 
a Lady’s honour to grant. This.is the cafe now; and 
this makes me determine, that I will not be denied 
the grant of my prefent requeft. Come, corhe,. ma- 
dam! How can a woman of your Ladythip’s good 
fenfe (taking her hand, and-leading her to the door) 
feem to want to be perfuaded to do a thing fhe knows 
in her heart to be right !—Let us find Sir Harry. 
‘Strange man !—Unhand me—He has ufed me un- 
kindly— | : eg 

Overcome him then by. your generofity. But, dear 
Lady Beauchamp, taking both her hands, and fmiling 
confidently in her face [I could, my dear Dr. Bartlett, 
do fo to Lady Beauchamp] will you make me believe, 
that a woman of your fpirit (you have a charming 
_  fpirit, Lady Beauchamp) did not give Sir. Harry as 

- much reafon to complain, as he gave your—TI ans 
fure by his difturbed countenance— 

* Now, Sir Charles Grahdifon, you are downright 
affronting. Unhand me!— a 

This mifunderftanding is owing to my officious Let- 
ter. I fhould have waited on you in perfon. J fhould 
from the firft have put it in your power, to-do a grace- 
ful and obliging thing. I afk your pardon. Iam not 
ufed to make differences between man and wife. 

I touched firft one hand, then the other, of the per- 
verfe baby with my lipsp—Now am I forgiven: Now 
is my friend Beauchamp permitted to return 'to his na- 
tive country: Now.are Sir Harry and his Lady recon- 
ciled—Come, come, madam, it muff be fo—What 
foolifh things are the quarrels of married people !—. 
They miuft come to an agreement again; and the 


fooner the better; before hard blows are ftruck, that 


will leave marks——Let us, dear madam, find out 
Sir Harry— 


And - 
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And then with an air of vivacity, that women, 
whether in courtfhip or out of it, diffike not, I was 
leading her once more to the door, and, as I intended, 
to Sir Harry, where-ever he could be found. 

Hold, hold, Sir, refifting; but with features far 
more placid than the had fuffered to be before vifible— 
If ¥ muft be compelled—You are a ftrange man, Sir 
Charles Grandifon—If I muff be compelled to fee Sir 
Harry—But -yqu are a ftrange man—And fhe rang 
the Bell. : | os 
: Lady Beauchamp, Dr. Bartlett, is one of thofe 
who would be more ready to forgive an innocent free- 
dom, than to be gratified by a profound refpect ; 
otherwife I had not treated her with fo little cere- 
mony. Such women are formidable only to thofe 
Who are afraid of their anger, or who make it a fe- 
rious:thing. « , A 
_ But when the fervant appeared, fhe not knowing 
how ta condefcend, I faid, Go to your matter, Sir, 
and tell him that your Lady requefts the favour— 

Requefts the favour! repeated fhe; but in a low 
voice: Which was no bad fign. | 
,. The fervant went with a meflage worded with more 
civility than perhaps he was ufed to carry to his 
matter from his Lady. 

Now, dear Lady Beauchamp, for your own fake; 
for Sir-Harry’s fake ; make happy; and be happy. 
Are there not, dear madam, unhappineffes enow in 
life, that we muft wilfully add to them? 

Sir Harry came in fight. He ftalked towards us 
with a parade like that of a young officer wanting to 
look martial at the head of his company. ‘ 

Could I have feen him before he entered, my work 
would have been eafier. But his hoftile air difpofed 
my Lady to renew hoftilities. a 

She turned her face afide, then her perfon; and 
the cloudy indignation with which fhe entered at fieft, 


again overfpread her features. -Ought wrath, Dr. 
— : R22, Bartlett, | 
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Bartlett, to be fo ready to attend a female will ?— 
Surely, thought I, my Lady’s prefent airs, after what 
has paffed between her and me, can be only owing to 
the fear of making a precedent, and being thought 
too eafily perfuaded. 

. Sir Harry, faid I, addreffing myfelf to him, I have 
obtained Lady Beauchamp’ S: pardon for the officious 
Letter— | 

_ Pardon, Sw Charles Grandifon! You are a good 
man, and it was kindly intended— 

‘. He was going on: Anger from his eyes. flathed 
upon his cheek-bones, and made them fhine. My 
Lady’s eyes ftruck fire at Sir Harry, and fhewed 
that fhe was not afraid of him. 

. Better intended, than done, interrupted I, finee my 
Lady ‘tells me, that it was the occafion of a mifun- 
derftanding—But, Sir, all will be right : My Lady 
affures me, that you are not difinclined to comply 
- with the contents ; and fhe has the goodnefs— 
Pray, Sir Charles, interrupted the coca sae | 

To give me hopes that fhe— 

Pray, Sir Charles— : 

- Will ufe her intereft to confirm you in your favour 
able fentiments— : 

Sir Harry cleared up at once—May I HOPS ma- 
dam— And offered to take her hand. 

She withdrew it with an air. O Dr. Bartlett, I 
muft have been thought an unpolite hufband, had fhe 
been my wife! - 

I took her hand. Excufe this freedom, Sir Harry— 
For heaven’s fake, madam, whifpering, Do what I 
know you «will do, with.a grace—Shall there be a 
mifunderftanding, and the hufband court a: refufed 
hand ?-—F then ‘forced her half-unwilling hand into 
his, with an air that I intended fhould have both 
freedom and refpeét in it. 

What a man have we got here, Sir Harry ? 2 This 
cannot be the modeft man, that you have praifed to 

, me. 
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me—I thought a good man mutt of neceffity be bafh- 
ful, if not fheepith : And here your vifiter is the bold- 
eft man in England. 

‘The righteous, Lady Beauchamp, faid Sir Harry, 
with an afpect but half-conceding, is bold asa licn. . 

. And muft I be compelled thus, and by fuch a man, 
to forgive you, Sir Harry ?—Indeed you were very 
unkind. 

And you, Lady Bachan, were very cruel. 

I did not think, Sir, when [ laid my fortune at 
your feet— 

O Lady Beauchamp ! You faid cutting things ! 
Very cutting things. - 

. And did not you, Sir Harry, fay, It, fould be fo? 
— So very peremptorily ! : 

. Not, madam, till you, @s peremptorily— 

A little recrimination, thought I, there mutft be, to 
keep each in countenance on their patt folly. 

Ah, Sir Charles!—You may. rejoice that you are 
not married, faid Sir Harry. | 
Dear Sir Harry, faid I, we muft bear with Ladies, 

They are meek good creatures—They— : 
. Meek! Sir Charles, repeated Sir Harry, with .a 
~ half-angry {mile, and fhrugging, as if his fhoulder. 
had been hurt with his wife’s meeknefs—I fay, meek ! 

Now, Sir Charles Grandifon, faid my Lady, with 
an air of: threatening— ._- 

I was defirous either of turning the Lady’ s difplea.. 
fure into a jeft, or of diverting it from the firft ob- 
jet, in order to make her play | with it, till fhe had 
hoft it. 

- Women are of gentle natures, oe and, be-. 
ing accuftomed to be humoured, oppofition fits not 
' eafy uponthem. Are they not kind to us, Sir Harry, 
when they allow of our fuperiarity, by: expecting us 
to bear with their pretty perverfeneffes ¢ 

' O Sir Charles Grandifon |. faid ny Ladys : both her 
hands lifted up. 7 | 

R 2 Let 
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Let us be contented, proceeded I, with fuch their 
kind acknowlegements, and in pity to them, and in 


compliment to ourfelves, bear with their foibles.—~ 


See, madam, I ever was an advocate for the Ladies, 

Sir Charles, Ihave no patience with you— 

What can a poor woman do, continued I, when 
oppofed ? She can only be a little violent in words, 
and when fhe has faid as much as fhe choofes to fay, 
be perhaps a little fullen. For my part, were I fo 
happy as to call a woman mine, and fhe bappened ta 
be in the wrong, I would endeavour to be in the 
right; and truft to her good fenfe to recover her 


temper: Arguments only beget arguments.—Thofe 


reconciliations are the moft durable, in which the 
Lady makes the advances. 

What doétrine is this, Sir Charles ? You are not 
the man I took you for.-—I believe, in my confcience, 
that you are not near fo good a man, as the world 
reports you. | 

What, madam,’ becaufe I pretend to know a little 
of the Sex? Surely, Lady Beauchamp, a man of 
cammon penetration may fee to the bottom of a wo- 
man’s heart. A cunning woman cannot hideit. A 
good woman will not. You are not, madam, fuch 
Myfteries, as fome of us think you. Whenever you 
know your own minds, we need not be long doubt- 
ful: That is ai] the difficulty: And I will vindicate 
you, -as to that— ; | 

As how, pray, Sir? | | 

Women, madam, were defigned to be dependent, 
as well as gentle, creatures ; and of confequence when 
Jeft to their own wills, they know not what to refolve 
upon. : 

Yt was hoping, Sir Charles, juft now, that you would 
ftay to dinner: But if you talk at this rate, I believe J 
fhall be ready to wifh you out of the. houfe. _ 

Sir Harry looked as if he were half-willing to be 
diverted at what paffed between his Lady and gn 


4 
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It was better for me to fay what he could not but fub- 
{cribe to by his feeling, than for him to fay it. Tho* 
reproof feldom amends a determined fpirit, fuch a one 
as this Lady’s; yet a man who fuffers by it, cannot but 
have ifome joy when he hears his fentiments fpoken by 
a by-ftander. This freedom of mine feemed to fave 
the married pair a good deal of recrimination. 

You remind me, madam, that I muft be gone, 
rifing and looking at my watch. 

You muft not leave us, Sir Charles, faid Sir Harry, 
- I beg excufe, Sir Harry— Yours, alfo, madam, 
{miling—Lady Beauchamp muft not twice wifh me 
out of the houfe. 

I will zot excufe you, Sir, reply’d fhe—If you have 
a defire to.fee the matter completed—She ftopt—You 
~ muft ftay to dinner, be that as it will. | 

‘© Be that as it wi//,” madam !—~You fhall not re- 
cede. 

Recede! I have not yet complied— 

O thefe women! They are fo ufed to courthhip, 
that they know not how to do right things without 
it—And, pardon me, madam, not always with it. 

Bold man—Have I confented— _ . - 

Have you not, madam, given a Lady’s confent? | 
That we men expect not to be very explicit, very 
gracious.—lIt is from fuch non-negative confents, that | 
we men make filence anfwer all we wifh. a 

I leave Sir Charles Grandifon to manage this point, 
faid Sir Harry. In my confcience, I think the com- 
mon obfervation juft; A ftander-by fees more of the 
game, than he that plays. . _—o 

It ever will be fo, Sir Harry—But I will tell you, 
My Lady and | have as good as agreed the matter— 

I have agreed to nothing, Sir Harry— _ 

Hufh, madam—I am doing you credit.— Lady 
Beauchamp {peaks afde fometimes, Sir Harry: You — 
“a not to hear any-thing fhe fays, that you don’t 
ike, : : 


. 
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Then I am afraid I muft ftop my ears for eight 
hours out of twelve. 
| That was afde, Lady Beauchamp—You are not to 
hear that. 

To fit, like a fool, and hear myfelf abufed—A 
pretty figure I make !-—Sir Charles Grandifon, let me 
tell you, that you are the ae man oo ever Bence 
me like-a fool. 

Excufe, madam, a little innocent Pe me met 
rou both, with a difcompofure on your countenances. 
ie the occafion of it, by the Letter I fent to Sir 
Harry. I will not leave you difcompofed. I think 
you a woman of fenfe ; and my requeft is of fuch a 
nature, that the granting of it will confirm to me, 

that you are fo—But you dave granted it— 

I have not. 

' That’s charmingly faid—My Lady will not under- 
value the compliment fhe is inclined to make you, Sir 
Harry. The moment you afk for her compliance, fhe 
will not refufe to your affection, what the makes a 
difficulty to grant, to the entreaty of an almoft ftranger. 
— Let it, let it be fo!’ Lady Beauchamp, faid Sir 
Harry : ‘And he clafped his arms about her as: fhe 
fat— 

There never was fuch a man as this Sir Charles 
Grandifon in the world !—It is a contrivance between 
you, Sir Harry— 

Dear Lady Beauchamp, refumed I, depreciate not 
your compliment to Sir Harty. There wanted not 
contrivance, I dare to hope (if there did, it had it not) 
to induce Lady Beauchamp to doa right, a kind, an 
obliging thing. 

Let ‘me my deareft Lady Beauchamp, faid - Sir 
Harty ; —Let me requeft— 

At your requeft, Sir Hapry—But not at Sir Charles’ S. 

This is noble, faid I. I thank you, madam, for 
the abfent youth. Both hufband and fon -will think 
themfelves favoured by you; and the more, as ; am 

| Ure, 
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fure, that you will by the chearful welcome, which 
you will give the young man, fhew, that it isa fincere 
compliment that you have made to-Sir Harry. | 
. This,man has a ftrange way of flattering one into 
atts of —of—what fhall I call them ?—But, Sir Harry, 
Mr. Beauchamp muft not, I believe, live with us—_ 
_ Sir Harry hefitated. os o 
IT was afraid of opening the wound. I have a re- 
queft to make to you both, faid I. It is this; That 
Mr. Beauchamp may be permitted to live with me; 
and attend you, madam, and his father, as a vifiter, 
at your own command. ' My fifter, I believe, will be 
vesy foon married toLordG.  _ : 
That is to be certainly fo, interrupted the Lady ? 
It is, madam. a er 
., But what fhall we fay, my dear, refumed Sir Harry 


_ Don’t fly out again—As to the provifion for my 


fon ?—Two hundred a year—What is two hundred 
a year— > 
-_ Why then let it be three, anfwered fhe. 


_-.[ have a handfome and improveable eftate, faid I. 


J haye nq demands but thofe of reafon upon me. I 
-would not offer a piea for his coming to England (and 
I am fure he would not have come, if I had) with- 
out his father’s confent : In which, madam, he hoped 


‘for yours. You fhall not, Sir, allow him either the 


two or three hundred a year. See him with love, 
with indulgence (he will deferve both); and. think 
not of any-thing elfe for my Beauchamp, | 

_ There is no bearing this, my dear, faid Sir Harry, 


~ leaning upon his Lady’s fhoulder, as he fat, tears in 


his eyes—My fon is already, as I have heard, greatly 


-obliged to this his true friend—Do you, do you, ma- 
dam, anfwer for me, and for yourfelf, : 


She was‘ overcome: Yet pride had its fhare with 


_generofity. You are, faid fhe, the Grandifon I have 
cheard of: But I will not be under obligations to you— 


‘pot pecuniary ones, however.. No, Sir Harry! Recall 
| oo YOu 


c- 
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your fon: I will truft to your love: Do for him what 
you pleafe: Let him be independent on this in/olent 
man [She faid this with a {mile, that made it oblige- 
ing]; and if we are to be vifiters, friends, neigh- 
bours, let it be on an equal foot, and let him have 
nothing to reproach us with. 

I was agreeably furprifed at this emanation. (thall I 
call it ?) of goodnefs. .She is really not a bad woman, 
but a: perverfe one: In fhort, one of thofe whofe 
paffions, when rightly touched, are liable to fudden 
and furprifing turns. | ee 

Generous, charming Lady Beauchamp! faid I: 
Now are you the woman, whoni I have fo ofsen 
heard praifed for many good qualities : Now will the 
portrait be a juft one! 

Sir Harry was in raptures; but had like to have 
fpoiled all, by making me a compliment on the force 
of example. , 

Be this, faid I, the refult—Mr. Beauchamp comes 
over. He will be pleafed with whatever you do: At 

ur feet, madam, he fhall acknowlege your favour : 

y home fhall be his, if Phi permit it: On me, he 
fhall confer obligations; from you,’ he fhall receive 
them. If any confiderations of family prudence (there 
are fuch, and very juft ones) reftrain you from al. 


lowing him, at prefent, what your generofity would 


wifh to do— 

Lady Beauchamp’s colour was heightened : She in- 
seliy ee me—We are not, Sir Charles, fo fcanty in 
our fortune-— — 

Well, my dear Lady Beauchamp, be all that as you 
will: Not one retrofpect of the paft— . 


Yes, Sir Charles, but there fhall: His allowance | 


has been leffened for fome years ; not from confider- 
ations of family prudence ~-But-—Well, *tis all at an 
end, proceeded fhe—When the young man returns, 


you, Sir Harry, for my fake, and for the fake of this _ 


ftrange unaccountable creature, fhall pay. him the 
whole arrear. a Now, 


x 
a ee SS ee 
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Now, my dear Lady Beauchamp, faid I, lifting her 
hand to my lips, permit me to give you joy. All 
doubts and mifgivings fo triumphantly got over, fo 
folid a foundation laid for family harmony-~What. 
was the moment of your nuptials to this ? Sir Harry, 
Tcongratulate you : You may, and I believe you have 
been, as happy as.moft men; but now, you will be 
ftill happier. | 

Indeed, Sir Harry, faid fhe, you provoked me in 
the morning : I fhould not elfe— | 

Sir Harry own’d himfelf to blame; and thus the 
LLady’s pride was fet down foftly. i 

She defired Sir Harry to write, before the day con- 
eluded, the invitation of return, to Mr. Beauchamp ; 
and to do her all the credit in it that fhe might clan 
from the laft part of the converfation ; but not to 
mention any thing of the firft, 

She afterwards abated a little of this right fpirit, 
by faying, Ithink, Sir Harry, you need not mention 
any-thing of the arrears, as I may them—But 
. only the future 690/. a year. One would furprife 
him a little, you know, and be twice thanked— 

Surprizes of fuch a nature as this, my dear Dr.. 
Bartlett ; pecuniary furprizes !-—I don’t love them— 
They are double taxes upon the gratitude of a worthy 
heart. Is it not enough for a generous mind to labour - 
under a fenfe of obligation ?—Pride, vain-glory, muft 
be the motive of fuch narrow-minded benefactors : 
A truly beneficent fpirit cannot take delight in behold- 
ing the quivering lip indicating the palpitating heart; 
in feeing the downcaft countenance, the up-lifted 
hands, and working mufcles, of a fellow-creature,. 
who, but for unfortunate accidents, would perhaps 
himfelf have had the qws/7 with the power of fhewing a 
more graceful benevolence ! Ho 7 

I was fo much afraid of hearing further abatements 
of Lady Beauchamp’s goodnefs ; fo willing to depart 
with favourable feineeliions of her for her own fake ; 
| | | SS and 
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and at the fame time fo defirous to reach the Hall 
that night ; that I got myfelf excufed, though with 
difficulty, ftaying to dine; and, accepting of a dith of 


chocolate, I parted with Sir Harry and my Lady, both. 


in equal good humour with themfelves ahd me. | 
‘ Could you have thought, my dear friend, that I 
fhould have fucceeded fo very happily, as I have done, 
in this affair, and at one meeting? aes 
I think that the father and ftepmother fhould have 
the full merit with our Beauchamp of a turn fo unex- 


— Let him not therefore ever fee this Letter, that 


may take his impreffion of the favour done him, 
from that which Sir Harry will write tohim. — - 

My coufin Grandifon, whom F hoped to find here, 
left the Hall on Tuefday laft, tho’ he knew of my 


intention. to be down. I'am forry for it. “Poor. 


Everard! He has been a great while pretty good. I 


am afraid he will get among his old acquaintance; — 


_and then we fhall not hear of him for fome months 
perhaps. If you fee him in town, try to engage him, 
till freturn. I fhould be glad of his company to Paris, 
if his going with me, will keep him out of harm’s 
way, asit is called. . 

| : Saturday, April 1. 

I nave had compliments fent me by many of my 
neighbours, who had hoped I was come to refide 
among them. They profeffed themfelves difappointed 
on my acquainting them, that I muft go up early on 
Monday morning. I have invited myfelf to their 
Saturday Affembly at the Bowling-green houfe. 

Our reverend friend Mr. Dobfon has been fo good 
as to leave with me the Sermon he is to preach to- 
morrow on the opening of the church: It is a very 
good difcourfe: I have only exceptions to three or 
four compliments he makes to the patron, in as many 


different places of it: I doubt not but he will have 


the goodnefs to omit them. > | 
| T have already looked into all that has been done in: 
i 2 é | the 


x 
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the church ; and all that i is doing in the houfe and 
‘gardens. When both have had the direCtion and in- 
{pection of my dear Dr. Bartlett, need I fay, that no-~ 
thing could’ have been better ?- 
o4 BE 
Harn is jut arrived from my Lord, with a Let- 
ter, which has enabled me.to write to Lady Mansfield 
his Lordfhip’s “high approbation of all our proceed- 
ings ; and that he intends fome one early day in next 
week to pay toler, and Mifs Mansfield, his perfonal 
‘compliments. 
- He has left to me the article of Settlements ; de- 


. claring, that his regard for my future intereft is -all 


tliat he wifhes, may be attended to. 
‘ I‘have therefore written, ‘as from himeelf,” that he 
propofes a jdinture of 12007, a year, peny-rents, and . 


. 400 guineas a year for her private purfe ; and that his 


Lordthip defires ‘that Mifs Mansfield will make a pre- 
fent to her fifter of whatever fhe may be intitled to 
in her own right. ‘Something was‘mentioned to-me 
at Mansfield- houfe of a thoufand pounds left, to her 
by a‘godmother. 

Halden being very defirous to fee his future Lady, 
I fhall, at his requeft, fend:the Letter I have-written 
to Lady Mansfield by him early in the morning; with 
a‘ line recommending him to the notice of that Lady 
as Lord W’s pn incipal fteward: 

' Adieu, my dear Dr. Bartlett : I have joy in the joy 
of all thefe good people. If Providence gracioufly. 
makes me inftrumental to it, I look upon myfelf dur 
as its iftrument. I hope oftentation has no fhare in 
what draws on me more thanks and praifes than F 
love to hear. 

Lord W. hasa right to be made happy by his next 
relation, if his next relation can make him fo. Is he 
not my mother’s brother ? Would not her enlarged 


~ foul have rejoiced on the occafion, and bleffed her 


fon for an inftance of duty to her, paid by his difin- 
_ terefted 
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terefted regard for her brother ? Who, my dear Dr. 
Bartlett, is fo happy,. yet who, in fome cafes, fo un» 


happy, as 


Your Cuarises Granpison ? 
LETTER XIx. 
«Mis Bynox, Yo Mii Szuay. 


ae ee — Monday, April 3. 
HE Countefs of D. and the Earl her fon have but 
juft left us. The Countefs fent laft night, to let 
my coufin Reeves know of their intended morning 
vifit, and they came together. As the vifit was made 
to my coufin, I did not think myfelf obliged to be in 
waiting for them below. I was therefore in my clofet, 
comforting myfelf with my own agrecable reflexions. 
They were there a quarter of an hour before I was 

fent to. ae ee bee 
Their talk was of me. I am ufed to. recite my 
own praifes, you know ; and what fignifies making 
2 parade of apologies for continuing the ufe? I don’t 
valué-myfelf fo much as I once did on peoples favour- 
able opinions. If I had a heart in my own keeping, 
I fhould be glad it was thought a good one; that’s 
all. Yet.tho’ it has lictleneffes in it that I knew no-~ 

thing of formerly, I hope it is not a bad.one. ; 
My Lord D. by the whole turn of the partial con- 
verfation,was ledto expect a very extraordinary young 
woman. The Lady declared, that fhe would have 
her talk out, and hear all my two coufins were in- 
clined to fay of me, before I was fent up to, as I was 
not below when they came. | 
I was therefore to be feen only as a fubject of cu- 
riofity. My Lord had declared, it feems, that he 
would not be denied an introduction to me by his mo- 
ther. But there were no thoughts of _—s any 
application to a girl whofe heart was acknowleged 
| : not 
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not to be her own. My Lord’s honour would not 
allow of fuch an intention. Nor oughtit. |. 
_ His impatience, however, haftened the meflage to 
me. The Countefs met me half way, and embraced 
me: My lovely girl, how do you ?—My Lord, faid 
the turning to the Earl, J need not. fay, This js Mit 
Byron. | _ ee ae 
bowed low, and made me a, very high compli- 
aa but it had fenfe in it, roe high, and abpve 
my. merits. -Girls,. writing of themfelves on thefe 
occafions, muft be difclaimers, ‘yqu know: But,. m 
dear uncle, what. care I now for, compliments? ."Fhe 
man from whofe mouth only they; could be acoeptable, 
is nat at liberty. to make.me any. aig, 
~ ‘Fhe Countefs engaged me in an eafy generat con- 
verfation ; part of which turned upon ‘Lard and ‘Lady 
L. Mifs Grandifon, and Mifs Jervais ; and bow I had 
paffed: my time at Colnebrooke, . in this wintry feafon, 
when there were fo many diverfionsin town, But, {aid 
fhe, you had a man.with you, who is the admiration. 
of every man and woman, where-ever he ac Se oe 
Is there no making an acquaintance, faid my. Lord; 
with Sir Charles..Grandifon ? What.I hear faid. of 
him, every time he is mentioned in company, is 
enough to fire a young man with emulation, | fhould 
be happy, did I deferve to be thought of as a fecond 
or third man to Sir Charles Grandifon. 9 
I dare fay, returned I, your Lordthip’s acquaintance 
would be highly acceptable to him. He is. eafy. of 
accels. Men of rank, if men of merit, muft-be of 
kindred, and recognize one another the moment they 
meet. But Sir Charles will foon leave Engiand, 
The fool fighed: ft was, you may believe, involun- 
tarily. I felt myfelf blufh, and was the more filly 
for that. oe. \ 
The Countefs took my hand—One word with you. 
my dear—and led me out into the nex: room, and 
fitting down, made me fit on the fame Lette with her. 


‘ 
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O that I'could: call you daughter! began fle ‘at 
once; and: turning half round to me, put one arm 
about me, with her other hand taking one of mine, 
and earneftly looking in my downicaft face. 2 

I was filent. Ah Lucy! had Lady D. been the 
mother of Sir Charles Grandifon, with what pleafure 
could I have liftened toher! © | ae Mie 
-. Yow faid, my dear, that Sir’ Charles -Grandifon 
will foon leave — ; and then you fighed— Will 
you yy open-hearted ?—May f afk you a que- 
ftion in hope that you will? i ocean 
Twas filent: Yet the word Yes, was on thy lips.. ' 
. You have caufed-it to be told me, that your affec- 
‘tions are engaged. ‘This has been a cruel blow upon 
us. My Lord, ‘rieverthelefs, has heard fo much of 
you [He is really a good young man, my dear], that 
(againft my advice, I own) he would have me intro- 
duce him into your: company. I fee by his: looks,’ 
that he could admire you above all women. He never 
was in Tove: I fhould be forry if he were difappointed 
in his firft Love. I hope his promifed prudence will 


be his guard, if: there be no profpect of his fucceed- 


ing with you,—She paufed—I was fill fitet—~ 
Ic will be a mark of your franknefs of heart, my 
dear, if, when you take my full meaning, you pre-' 


vent ye {peaking more than I need.—I would’ nor - 


opprefs you, my fweet Love—Such 4 delicacy, and’ 
fuch a-franknefs mingled, have I riever feen in young 
woman—But,tell:me, my dear, has Sir Charles Gran- 
difon made his addreflés to you? =~ ane 

It was a grievous queftion for me to anfwer—-But 
why was it fo, my Lucy, when all the hopes I ever 


had, proceeded from my own prefumption, confirmed 


(that’s true of fate!) by his frfters partiality in‘: my 
favour; and when his unhappy Clementina has fuc 

a preferable claim ? , oe 

What fays Mifs Byron? “ 

She fays, madam, that fhe reveres Lady D. = 

, wil 


ee eel 


— 
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will anfwer any queftions that fhe puts to her, how- 
ever affecting—Sir Charles Grandifon has not: 
Once I thought, proceeded fhe, that I never would 
make a fecond motion, were the woman a pfincefs, 
who had confeffed a prior love, or even liking : But 
the mati is Sir Charles’ Grandifon,; whom all women 
mutt efteem ; and the woman is Mifs Byron, whorh 
all men muft lové. Let me afk you, my dear—Have 
you any expectation, that the firft of men (I will call . 
him fo) and the lovelieft and moft-amiabie-minded 
of women, can come together ? —+ You fighed, you 
know, when you mentioned that Sir Charles was 
foon to leave England ; and you own that he has not | 
made addreffes to you—Don’t be uneafy, my love!— 
We women, in thefe tender cafes, fee into each other’s 
hearts from {mall openings— Look upon me as your 
imother—What fay you, love? - 
’ Your Ladythip compliments mé with delicacy and 
franknefs—It is too hard a queftion, if I have any of 
the firft, to anfwer without blufhes. A ycunz woman 
to be fuppofed to have an efteem fora man, who has 
made no declarations and whofe behaviour to her is 
fuch only as fhews a politeriefs to which he is accu- 
ftomed; and only the fame kind of tendernefs as he. 
fhews to his fitters; — and whom fometimes he calls 
fiftter—as if—Ah, madam, how can one anfwer ? 
. You have anfwered, my dear, and with that deli- 
tacy and ftanknefs too, which make a principal part 
of your character: If my fon (and hé fhall not be 
encouraged in his hopes, if he fees you not; mind as 
‘well as perfon; with his mother’s eyes) ‘fhould not be 


. able to check himfelf by the apprehenfions he has had 
‘reafon fot, of being but a fécond man in thé favour 


of the object of his wifhes [/e, my dear, have our 
delicacies ] could you not allow -himi a fecond place in 
your favour, that might, in time, as he fhould merit, 
and. as you fhould fubdue your prepoffeffions, give 
him a firft ?— Huth — my dear, for one moment — 
| Vou Wh Your 
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-Your honour,’ your piety,. are my juft dependence ; 
and will be his. — And now fpeak: It is to me, my 
‘dear: Speak your whole heart ; Let not any appre- 
hended difficulty—I am a woman as well as you ; and 
prepared to indulge— | 

Your goodne/s, madam, and nothing elfe, inter- 
rupted I, gives me difficulty. — My Lord D. feems 
to me to be a man of merit, and not a difagreeable | 
‘man in his perfon and manners. What he faid of Sir 
Charles Grandifon, and of his emulation being fired by 
his example, gave him additional merit with me. He 
‘muft have a good mind. I wifh him acquainted with 
Sir Charles, for his own fake, and for the fake of the 
world, which might be benefited by his large power, 
fo happily direéted \—But, as to myfelf, I fhould for- 
feit the character of franknefs of heart, which your La- 
dyfhip’s goodnefs afcribes to me, if I did not declare, 
that altho’ I cannot, and, I think, ought not, to enter- 
tain a hope with regard to Sir Charles Grandifon, fince 
there is a Lady who deferved him by fevere fuffer- 
ings before I knew him ; yet is my heart fo wholly 
attached, that I cannot think it juft to give the leaft en- 
couragement to any other propofal. 
_ You are an excellent young woman : But, my dear, 
if Sir Charles Grandifon is engaged—your mind will, 
. it my? change, Few women marry their firft loves. 
Your heart fs 

O -madam! it is already a wedded heart.:, It is 
wedded to his merits: His merits will be aways the 
object of my efteem : I can never think of any other, 
as I ought. t@ think of the man to whom I give my 
hand. | 

Like merits, my dear, as perfon is not the principal 
motive, may produce like attachments. My Lord D. 
will be, in youk hands, another Sir Charles Gran- | 
difon. So aoe 

How good you are, my dear Lady D.! But allow me 
to repeat, asathe ftrongeft expreflion I can ufe, _ 

=~ caufe. 
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caufe I mean it to carry all the force that can be given 
it, That my heart is already a wedded heart. 

You have fpoken with great force: God blefs you, 
my dear, as I love you! The matter fhall take its 
courfe. If my Lord fhould happen to be a {ingle man 
fome time hence (and, I can tell you, that your excel- 
lencies will make our choice difficult ); and if your 
mind, from any accident, or from perfuafion of friends; 
fhould then have received alteration ; you may ftill bé 
happy in each other. I will therefore only thank you for 
that opennefs of heart, which muft fet free the heart 
of my fon—Had you had the leaft lurking inclination, 
to coquetry, and could have taken pride in conquetts, 
he might have been an undone man. — We will re- 
turn to the company—But fpare him, my dear: You 
muft not talk much: He will love you, if you do, 
too fervently for his own peace. Try to. be a little 
aukward—-I am afraid for him: Indeed Iam. O that 
you had never feen Sir Charles Grandifon |! | 

1 could not anfwer one word. She took my hands 
and led me into the company. oe 

Had I been filent, when my Lord directed his dif- 
courfe to me, or anfwered only No, or Yes, the Coun- 
tefs would have thought me very vain; and that I 
afcribed to myfelf the confequence fhe fo géneroufly 
gave me, with refpect to my Lord. I therefore be- 
haved and anfwered unaffectedly ; but awoided fuch a - 
promptnefs of fpeech, as would have looked like 
making pretenfions to knowlege and opinion, though 
fome of my Lord’s queftions were apparently defigned 
to engage me into freedom of difcourfe. The Countefg 
obferved me narrowly. She whifpered to me, that fhe 
did; and made me a very high compliment on my 
behaviour. How much, Lucy, do I love and reve- 
rence her | - ae 

My:Lord was fpoken too flightly of, by Mifs Gran- 
difon, in a former converfation. He is really a fine 
§entleman. . Any woman who is not engaged in her 
j | S 2 affections, 


cdo. ##$THE HISTORY OF ~— Vobg: 
affections, may think herfelf very happy with him. — 
His converlation was eafy and polite, and he faid no- 
thing that was low or trifling. Indeed, Lucy, I think 
Mr. Greville and Mr. Fenwick are as sreatly inferior 
to Lord D. as Lord D. is to Sir Charles Grandifon. 

'. At parting, he requefted of me, to be puemce to 
repeat his vifits. 

My Lord, faid the Counteis, before I could anfwer, 
you muft not expect a mere {tiff maiden anfwer from © 
Mifs Byron: Sheis above all vulgar forms. She and 
her coufins have too much politenefs, and, I will ven- 
ture to fay, difcernment, not to be glad of your ac- - 
quaintance, a5 an acquaintance — But, for the reft, 
hs muft look to your heart. 

_ +t J fhall be afraid, faid he, turning to the Countefs, 

to afk. your Ladyfhip for an explanation. Mifs Byron, — 
I hope, Sir, addrefling himfelf to Mr. Reeves, will 
not refufe me her company, when I pay you my com- 
_ pliments. Then turning to me, I hope, madam, I 
fhall not be punifhed for admiring you. 

My Lord D. replied I, will be intitled to every 
civility. I had faid more, had he not fnatched my 
hand a little too eagerly, and kiffed it. 

: And thus much for the vifit of the Countefs of D. 
and the Earl. | 


Drp I tell you in my former Letter, that Emily is 
with me half her time ? She is a. moft engaging young 
creature. H[ler manners are fo pure! Her heart is fo 
fincere and open !—- O Lucy! you would dearly love 
her. I wifh I may be afked to carry her down with 
me. Yet fhe adores her guardian: But her reverence 
_ for him will not allow of the innocent familiarity in 
thinking of him, that—-I don’t know what I would 
fay. But to love with an ardour, that would be dan- 
gerous to one’s peace, one muft have more tender- 
nefs than reverence for the object : Don’t you think 
to, Lucy ? 

Mils 
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Mifs Grandifon mademe one of her flying vifits, as 
fhe calls them, foon after the Countels and my Lord 
went away. 

_ Mr. and Mrs. Reeves told her all that had Betis 
faid before them by the Earl and Countefs, as well be- 
fore I went down to them, as after. They could not 
tell her what paffed between that Lady and me, when 
fhe took me afide. -I had not had time to tell them. 
They referred to me for that: But befides that I was 
not in -{pirits,; and cared not to fay much, I was not 
willing to be thought, by my refufal of fo great an 
offer; to feem to faften myfelf upon her-brother, 

She pitied (Who but muft?) Lady Clementina, | 
She pitied her brother alfo: And, feeing me dejected, 
fhe clafped her arms about me, and wet my cheek, 
with a fifterly tear. 

Is it not ftrange, Lucy, that Sir Charles’s father fhould 
keep him fo long abroad? Thefe free-living men! 
of what abfurdities are they not guilty ? What misfore 
tunes to others do they not occafion? One might, 
with the excellent Clementina, afk, What had Mr, 
Grandifon to do in Italy? Or why, if he muft g° 
abroad, did he ftay {fo long? 

a ravelling ! ! Young men travelling ! I cannot, my 
dear, but think it a very nonfenfical thing! What 
can they fee, but the ruins of the gay, once bufy world, 
of which they have read 2 

To fee a parcel of giddy boys, under the direction 
of tutors, or governors, hunting, after— What -—No- 
thing ; or at beft but ruins of ruins; for the imagina- 
tion, aided by reflexion, muft be left, after all, to 
make out the greater glories which the grave-digger 
Time has buried too decp for difcovery. 

And when this grand tour is completed, the travelled 
youth returns: And, what is his boaft ? Why, to be 
able to tell, perhaps his better-taught friend, who has 
never been out of his native country, that he has feen 
in ruins, what the other has a jufter idea of, from read- 

5 3 ings 
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ing; and of which, it is more than probable, he can 
give a much better account than the traveller. 

And are thefe, petulant Harriet ( methinks, Lucy, 
you demand ) all the benefits, that you will fuppofe 
Sir Coarte8s GRANDISON has reaped from hig 
travelling ? : 

Why, ne. Butthen, inturn, J afk, Is everytta- — 
veller a Sir Charles Grandifon ? —— And does not even 
be confefstoDr. Bartlett; that He wifhed he had never 
feen Italy ? And may not the poor Clementina, and | 
all her family, for ber fake, wifh he never had? - 

If an opportunity offers, I don’t know, but I-may 
afk Sir Charles, Whether, in his confcience, he thinks, 
that, taking in every confideration, relating to time, 
expence, rifques of life, health, morals, this part of 
the fafhionable education of youth of condition is fuch 
an indifpenfable one, as fome feem to fuppofe it? If 
Sir Charles Grandifon give it not in favour of travel- 
ling, I believe it will be concluded, that fix parts out 
of eight of the little mafters who are fent abroad for 
improvément, might as well be kept at home: if, efpe- 
cially, they would be orderly, and let their fathers and 
mothers know what to do with them. 

O my uncle! Tam afraid of you: But fpare the 
poor girl: She acknowleges her petulance, her pré- 
fumption. The occafion you know, and will pity her 
- for it: However, neither petulance nor prefumption 
fhall make her declare as her feptiments what really 
are not fo, in her unprejyudiced hours; and fhe hopes 
to have her heart always open to conviction. | 


For the prefent, Adieu, my Lucy. 
P.S. Dr. Bartlett tells me, that Mr. Beauchamp -~ 
is at Calais, waiting the pleafure of his father ; 
and that Sir Harry has fent exprefs fer him, 

ai at his Lady’s motion, 


a  “LET- 


Let.zo. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON, 263 
LETTER XxX. 


Mis Br ron. It Continuation. 


_ , Tuefday, April 4. 
S IR Charles Grandifon came to town laft night. 
He was fo polite, as to fend to enquire after my . 
health; and to let Mr. Reeves know, that he would 
do himfelf the honour, as he called it, of breakfafting 
with Jim this morning. Very ceremonious either for 
his own fake, or for mine—Perhaps for both. 
So 1 am in expectation of feeing, within this half- 
hour, the noble Clementina’s future— Ah Lucy! 
The compliment, you fee, is to Mr. Reeves—Shall 
I ftay above, and fee if he will afk for me? He owes 
me fomething for the emotion he gave me in Lord L’s 
library. Very little of him fince have I feen. 
<< Honour forbids me, faid he, then: Yet honour 
«¢ bids me. — But I cannot be ungenerous, felfifh” —- 
Thefe words are ftill in my ear. — What could he 
mean by them ?— Honour forbids me—-What! to ex-. 
plain himfelf? He had been telling mea tender tale : 
He had ended it. What did honour forbid him to 
do? — Yet honour bids me! Why then did he not fol- 
Jow the dictates of honour ? 


_ But I cannet be unjuft : — To Clementina he means: 


, 


“Who wifhed him to be fo? — Unjuft! [hope not. Ie 


is a diminution to your glory, Sir Charles Grandifon,; 
to have the word unju/f, in this way of f{peaking, in 


your thoughts ! As if a. good man had lain under a 


temptation to be umjuf ; and had but then recollected 

himfelf. : | 
“J cannot be ungenerous.” To the noble Lady, I fup- 
pofe ? He mut take compaffion on her. And did he 
think himfelf under an obligation to my forwardnefs 
to make this declaration to me, as to one who wifbed 
him to be angenerous to fuch a Lady for my fake !—I 
34 cannot 


\ 


264 . .THE AISTORY OF Vol.3. 


cannot bear the thought of this. Is it not as if he faid, 
«« Fond Harriet, I fee what you expect from me—But 
«© T muft have compaffion for, I cannot be ungenerous 
<¢ to, Clementina!”? — But, what a poor word. is com- 
pafion ! Noble Clementina! I grieve for you, tho’ the 
man be indeed a generous man! — O defend me, my 
better genius, from wanting the compaffion even of a 
Sir Charles Grandifon ! 


But what means he by the word felfifo! He cannot — 


be felfifa!— 1 comprehend not the meaning of this 
word — Clementina has a very high fortune — Har- 
riet but a very middling one. He. cannot be unjuft, 
ungencreus to Ciementina—Nor yet /e/fifo — This word 
confounds me, from a man that fays nothing at ran- 
dom ! ! 

' Well, but breakfaft-time is come, while I am buff 
in felf-debati tings. I will go down, that I may not 
feem to affect parade. I will endeavour to fee with. 
indifference, him that we have all been admiring and 
ftudying for this laft fortnight, in fuch a-variety of 
lights——The Chriftian: The Hero: The friend :— 
Ah, Lucy! The Lover of Clementina: The generous. 
Kinfinan of Lord W. : The modeft and delicate Bene- 
faétor of the Mansfields : The free, gay, Raillier of La- 
dy Beauchamp $ and in her of all our Sex’s foibles. ! 

But he is come! While I am prating to you with 
my pen, he is come. —Why, Lucy, would you de- 
tain me ?—Now muft the fool go down in a kind of 
hurry : Yet ftay till the is fent for.— And that is NOW, 


LETTER XX. 
Mis By RON. In Continuation. | 


LUCY, I have fuch a converfation to relate 
to you ! — But let me lead to it. | 
Sir Charles met me at the opening of the. door. He 
was all himfelf—Such an unaffected ee as and i 
litcacis ; yet fugh an eale and freedom! 
| I 


a. i ee 


pf Nocera, fecond brother tq Lady Clementina, has 
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: [thought by his addrefs, that he would have taken 
my hand ; and both hands were fo ‘emulatively paflive— 
How doé¢s he. manage it to be. fo free in a firft addrefs, 
yet fo refpectful, that a princefs could not blame him ? 
After breakfaft,-my coufins being fent for out to 
attend Sir John -Alleftree and his Niece, Sir Charles 
and I were left alone: And then, with an air equally. 


folemn and free, he. addreffed ‘himfelf to me. 


- The laft time I had the honour of being alone with 
my good Mifs.Byron, I told her a very tender tale.: 
Iwas: {ure it would. raife in fuch a heart as hers gene-. 
us compaffion for the nobleft lady on the Conti- 
nent; and I prefumed, as my difficulties were not 
owing either to rafhnefs or indifcretion, that fhe. would 
alfo pity the relater. - 7 
' The ftory did indeed affect you; yet, for my own 
fake, as well as yours, I referred you tq Dr. Bartlett 
for the particulars of fame parts-of it, upon which I 
could .not expatiate. a? =f 
-. The Doétar, madam, has let. me. know the parti- 
colars which he. communicated to you. I remember 
with pain the pain 1 gave to your generous heart in 
Lord L’s Study. I am fure you muft have fuffered 
ftill more from the fame compaffionate goodnefs on 
the communications he made you. May I, madam, 
however, add a few particulars. to the fame fubject, 
which he then cauld not give you? Now you have 
been let into fo confiderable a part of my ftory, I am 
defirous to acquaint you, and that rather than any wo- 
man in the world, with all thac I know myfelf of this _ 
arduous affair. at 

He ceafed fpeaking. Iwas in tremors. Sir, Sir— 
The ftory I muft own, is a moft affecting one. How 
much is the unhappy Lady to be pitied! You will do 
me honour in acquainting me with further particulars 
pf it.. — | 
Dr: Bartlett.has told yqu, madam, that the Bifhop 


yery 


206 OTHE HISTORY. GP vais. 


véry lately written to me, requelting that I will make 


ote foré vifit to Bologna—lI havé the Letter. You. 
read Italian, niadam. . Shall 1—-Or will youxHe held. 


‘ittome = ee 
-I took it. Theft, Lacy, are the coriténts. 
Fhe Bifhop acqtiaints him with the very mblan« 


‘ choly way they afe in. ‘Thé father! ant! mother de- 
‘clining in their healths, Signor Jeronymo worfe. 


“than when Sir Charles left them. . His fitte? alfo. de- 
‘ clinidg in her health: Yet earneft ftill to fee him. -. 


-£ Heé fays, That the is at prefent at Urbino ; but is! 


© foon té go fo Naples to the Gen¢ral’s. He urges; 
¢him to make them one vifit more; yet owns, that. 
¢ his fatnily are not. Undnimous in the requeft : Bue 


* that he, and Father Marefcotti, and the Marchionefs, . 


‘ aré éxtrémely earneft that this indulgence fhould be 

é granted to the wifhes of his fifter. = =. 5 
«© He offérs to meet him, at his own. appointment; 
* and conduét him to Bologna; where, he tells him, 
‘-his préfence will rejdite every heart, and pfocure'an 
¢ unantméus confent to the interview fo much defiréds 
¢ And fays, that if this meafure, which he is forrs:he 
thas fo long withftoud, anfwers not! his hopes, shé 
‘will advife the fhutting up of them .Clementina. th 
‘ad Nunnery, or to ¢onfign her to private hands 
‘ where fhe thal) He treated kindly, but as perfons 
¢ in her urthappy: circurniftances are accuftomed to be 
© treated.’ Oo Co ie ee 
- Sit CHatles chen'fhewed me a Letter from Signér 
Jeronyme ; ih Which he acquaints him with the dan: 
gerous way he isin. He tells him, ‘ That his life is 
«2 burden-to him. - He withes it was brought to its 
* period. Heédoes née think himfelf in fkilful hanks. 
* He coiiplains moft' of the wound which: is in: his 
¢ hip-joint 5 and which has hitherto baffled the art 
‘both of the Italian and: French furgeons who have 
© been ‘confulted. Efe wifes, that hinifelf and Sir 
'¢ Charles kad been of one country, He fays, fince 


™~ 


‘the 


1 
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‘the grdateft felicity he ttow has to with for; is to 
‘ yield up his life to the Givet of it, in the arms of 
‘his Grandifon.’ _ 
He mientions hot one tvord in this melaricholy Let- 
ter of his unhappy fifter: Which Sir Charles account- 
ed for, by fuppofing, that fhe not being at Bologha, 
they kept from him, in his deplorable way, evéry- 
thing relating to her, that was likely to difturb him. ’ 
. He then réad part of a Letter written in Englifh, 
by the admited Mrs. Beaumont ; foie of the conterits 
of which wete, as you fhall hear, extremely affeét- 


‘ Mrs, Beaumont gives him in it an account of thé 
¢ fituation of the unhappy young Lady ; and excufes 
‘herfelf for nat having done it before, in anfwer to 
¢ his requeft, by reafon of an indifpoefition undér which 
© fhe had for fome tirne laboured, which had hinder- 
¢ ed her from making the andl enquiries. 

‘ She mentions, that the Lady had received no be- 
¢ nefit from her journeyinps from place to plaee ; and 
¢ from her voyage froth Leghorn to Naples, and back 
< again; and blames her attendants, who, to quiet her, 
‘ unknown to their principals, for fome tite, képt 
¢ Her in expectation of feeing her Chevalier, at the 
‘end. of each; for her more ptudent Camilla, fht 
¢ fays, had been hindered by illnefs fromm attending 
* her, in feveral of the excurfions. 

© They had a fecond time, at her own requeft, put - 
* her into a Nunnery. She at firft was fo fedate in it 
¢ as gave them. hopes : But the novelty going off, and 
* one of the fifters, to try her, having officioufly afked _ 
‘ her to go with her into the parlour, Where fhe faid, 
‘ fhe would be allowed to coriverfé through the grate 


“with a certaim Englifh gentleman, her impatience, 


Son her difappointment, made her mote ungovern- 
* able than they had ever known her; for fhe had 
€ been for two hours before, meditating what fhe would 
* fay to him, | Be, 


$ For 


j : 
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:© Fora week together, fhe was vehemently intent 
* upon being allowed to. vifit.England; and had 
‘engaged her coufins Sebaftiano and Juliano to 
‘ promife to efcort her ‘thither, if fhe could obtain 
€Jeave. _. 7 .? as eee 
, § Her mother brought her off this when nobody 
© elfe could, only by entreating her, for ber fake, never 
‘© to think of it more. | 
_.* The Marchionefs then, encouraged by this in- 
¢ {tance of her obedience, took her under her own 


‘care: But the young Lady going on from flight to: 


‘flight ; and the way fhe was in vifibly affecting the 
§ health of her indulgent mother ;-a doctor was found, 
who was abfolutely of opinion, that nothing but 
§ harfh methods would avail : And in this advice Lady 


* Sforza, and her daughter Laurana, and the General, 


‘ concurring, fhe was -told, that fhe mutt prepare to 
* go to Milan. She was fo earneft to be excufed from 
* going thither, and to be permitted to go to Florence 
© to .Mrs, Beaumont, that they gave way to her en- 
‘ treaties; and the Marquis himfelf, accompanying 
‘her to Florence, prevailed on Mrs. Beaumont to 
“ take her under her care, | 
© With her fhe ftaid three weeks : She was tolerably 
‘ fedate in that {pace of time ; but moft fo, when fhe 
* was talking of England, and of the Chevalier Gran- 
© difon, and his fifters, with whom fhe wifhed to be 
6 acquainted. She delighted to {peak Englith, and to 
© talk of the tendernefs and goodnefs of her tutor; 
and of what he faid to her,-upon fuch and fuch a 
© fubject. , . 7 
_ £At the thc weeks end, the General made her 2 
¢ vilit, in-company of Lady Sforza; and her talk be- 
* ing all on this fubject, they were both highly dif- 
‘ pleafed ; and hinted, that fhe was too much in- 
_ * dulged in it, and, unhappily, fhe repeating fome 
* tender paffages that pafled in the interview her mo- 
t ther had permitted her tq hold with the Chava, 
: - £the 


Let.di. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 269 
¢ the General would have it, that Mr. Grandifon had 
‘ defignedly, from the firft, fought to give himfelf con- 
‘ fequence with her ; and exprefied himfelf, on the oc- 
‘ cafion, with great ‘violence againft him. 

‘ He carried his difpleafure to extremity, and ane 
‘ liged her to go away with his aunt and him that 
‘ very day, to her great regret; and as much to the 
‘regret of Mrs. Beaumont, and of the Ladies her 
‘ friends ; ; who tenderly loved the zunocent vifionary, 
‘ as fometimes they called her. And Mrs. Beaumont 
‘ is fure, that the gentle treatment fhe met with from 
‘them, would in time, though perhaps flowly, have 

‘ greatly helped her.’ 

Mrs. Beaumont then gives an account of the harth 
treatment the poor young Lady met with. : 

Sir Charles Grandifon would have ftopt reading 
here. -He faid, he could not read it to me, without 
fuch a change of voice, as would add to my pain, as 
well as to his own. 

Tears often ftole down my cheeks, when I read 
the Letters of the Bifhop and Signor Jeronymo, and 
as Sir Charles read a part of Mrs. Beaumont’s Letter’: 
And I doubted not but what was to follow would 
make them flow. Yet, I faid, Be pleafed, Sir, td 
let me read on. I am nota ftranger to diftrefs. I can 
pity others, or I fhould not deferve pity myfelf. 

_ He pointed to the place ; ; and withdrew to the 
window. : 

Mrs. Beaumont fays, ‘That the poor mother was 
€ prevailed upon to refign her child wholly to the 
‘ management of Lady Storza, and her daughter Lau- 
‘rana, who took her. with them to their Palace in 
¢ Milan. 

‘ The tender parent, however, befought them to 
¢ foare all unneceffary feverity ; which they promifed : 
«Put Laurana objected to Camilla’s attendance. . She 
‘ was thought too indulgent ; and her fervant Laura 

‘ as a more manageable perfon, was taken in her place® 
3 | And 
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= Q how. cruelly, as you flaall hear, did they weae 
er | 
_ Father Marefcotti, being gbliged to vifit a dying re- 
lation at Milan, was defired by the Marchionefa to in- 
form himfelf of the way her beloved daughter was in, 
and of the methods takan with her, Lady Laurana 
having in her Letters boafted ef both. The good Fa- 
ther acquainted Mrs. Beaumont with the following 
particulars : 
_ © He was furprifed to find a difficulty made of his 
¢ feeing the Lady : But infifting on it, he found her 
£ to be wholly {piritlefs, and in terror ; afraid to fpeak, 
© afraid to look, before her coufin Laurana; yet ‘feem- 
‘ing to want to complain to him. He took notice 
“of this to Laurana—O Father, faid fhe, we are in 
“the right way, I affure you: When we had her 
© firft, her Chevalier, and an interview with him, 
“were ever in her mouth; but now fhe is in fuch 
“ order, that fhe never {peaks a word of him. But 
© what, afked the compaffionate Father, muft fhe 
© have fuffered, to be brought to this ? — Don’t you, 
6 Father, trouble yourfelf about that, replied the 
* cruel Laurana: The doctors have given their opi- 
© nion, that fome feverity was neceffary. It is all for 
£ her good. | 

‘The poor Lady expreffed herfelf to him, with 
“ earneftnefs, after the veil; a fubject on which, it 
“© feems, they indulged her ; urging, that the only 
""€ way to fecure her health of mind, if it could be re- 
* ftored, was to yield to her wifhes. Lady Sforza 
© faid, that it was not a point that fhe herfelf would 
© prefs; but it was her opinion, that her family finned 
¢ in oppofing a divine dedication ; and, perhaps, their 
© daughter’s malady might be a judgment upon them 
“for it.’ | : 

The Father, in his Letter to Mrs. Beaumont, 
‘ afcribes to Lady Sforza felf-interefted motives for 


her conduct ; to Laurana, envy on account af on 
¢ Cle- 


a, a 
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‘ Clementina’s fuperior qualities : But nabody, he 
‘ fays, till now, doubted Laurana’s love: of her.’ 
Father Marefcotti then gives a fhecking inftance of 
the. barbarous Laurana’s treatment of the noble fuf- 
ferer—All for her gaod—-Wretch ! how my heart rifes 
#gainft her! Her fervant Layra, under pretence of 
confeffing to her Bologna Father, in tears, acquainted 
him with it. It was perpetrated but the day before. 
‘When any feverity was to be exercifed upon the 
‘unhappy Lady,. Laura was always fhut out of her 
‘apartment. Her Lady had faid fomething that fhe 
‘ was to be chidden for. Lady Sforza, who was not 
‘ altogether fo fevere as her daughter, was not at 
“home. Laura liftened, in tears: She heard Laurana 
‘in great wrath with Lady Clementina, and threaten 
‘ her—and her young Lady break out to this effet— 
© What have I done to you, Layrana, to he fo ufed ? 
*—You are not the coufin Laurana you ufed to he. 
‘You know I am not able to help myfelf: Why do 
“you call me crazy, and frantic, Laurana? [Vile. 
‘upbraider, Lucy !] If the Almighty has laid his 
‘hand upon me, fhould I not be pitied ?-—~ : 
‘Tt is all for your good ! It is all for your good, . 
‘ Clementina ! You could not always have fpoken fo 
‘ fenfibly, coufin. - 4 
© Cruel Lauraha ! You loved me once ! I have no 
‘ Mother, as you have. My Mother was a good 
‘ Mother: But fhe is gone! OrI am goge, I know 
* not which ! oo 
‘ She threatened her then with the Strait Waiftcoat, 
‘a punifhment at which the pnhappy Lady was 
“ always greatly terrified. Laura heard her beg and 
‘ pray ; but, Raurana coming out, fhe was forced to 
‘ retire. . ‘ 
. $ The poor young Lady apprehending her cruel 
*coufin’s return with the threatened waiftcoat, and 
‘with the woman that ufed to be brought in when 


§ they were difpofed to terrify her, went down and 
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‘hid herfelf under. a ftair-cafe, where fhe was foon 
¢ difcovered by her cloaths, which fhe had not been 
¢ careful to draw in after her.’ | 7 

O Lucy! how I wept ! How infupportable to me; 
faid Sir Charles, would have been my reflexions, had 
my confcience told me, that I had been the wilful 
caufe of the noble Clementina’s calamity ! | 

After I had a little recovered, I.read to myfelf the 
next paragraph, which related, ‘that the cruel Laurana 
‘dragged the {weet fufferer by her gown, from her 
_ © hiding-place, inveighing againft her, threatening her: 
¢ She, all patient, refigned, her hands croffed on her 
‘ bofom, praying for mercy, not by fpeech, but by her 
‘ eyes, which, however, wept not: And caufing her 
© to be carried up to her chamber, there punifhed her 
© with the Strait Waiftcoat, as fhe had threatened. 

‘ Father Marefcotti was greatly affected with Lau- 
‘ra’s relation, as well as with what he had himfelf 
‘ obferved: But on his return to Bologna, dreading 
‘to acquaint her mfther, for her own fake, with the 
‘treatment her Clementina met with, he only faid, 
‘he did not quite approve of it, and advifed her not 
‘ to oppofe the young Lady’s being brought home, if 
© the Bifhop and the General came into it: But he 
‘ Jaid the whole matter before the Bifhop, who wrote 
© to the General to join with him out of hand, to re- 
‘ leafe their fifter from her prefent bondage : And the 


‘ General meeting the Bifhop on a fet day at Milan,’ 


‘ for that purpofe, the Lady was accordingly releafed. © 
‘ A breach enfued upon it, with Lady Sforza and 
‘her daughter; who would have it, that Clementina 
‘was much better for their management. They had 
‘ by terror broken her fpirit, and her paffivenefs was 
© reckoned upon as an indication of amendment. 

_ ©The Marchionefs being much indifpofed, the 
‘young Lady, attended by her Camilla, was-carried 
‘to Naples ; where it is fuppofed fhe now is. Poor 
‘young Lady, how has fhe been hurried sag 
' é ut 


Let.zr. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 273 
¢ But who can think of her coufin Laurana without 
* extreme indignation ? | | 

‘Mrs. Beaumont writes, that the Bifhop would 
‘ fain have prevailed upon his brother the General, 


-©to join with him in an invitation to Sir Charles 


‘ Grandifon to come over, as a laft expedient, beforé 
‘ they locked her up either in a Nunnery, or in fomeé 
‘ private houfe: But the General would by no mieans 
“ come into it. | : 

‘He afked; What was propofed to be the end of 
‘ Sir Charles’s vifit, were all that was wifhed from it 
© to follow, in his fifter’s reftored mind ?>—He never, 
* he faid, would give his confent that fhe fhould be 
‘ the wife of an Englifh Proteftant. 

‘ The Bifhop declared that he was far from wifh- 
‘ing her to be fo: But he was for leaving that to 
‘ after-confideration. Could they but reéftore his fifter 
“to her reafon, that reafon, co-operating with her 
‘ principles, might an{fwer all their hopes. 

‘He might try his. expedient, the General faid, 
¢ with all his heart: But he looked upon thé Chevalier 
© Grandifon to be a man of art; and he was fure he 
‘ muft have entangled his fifter by means impercép- 
“tible to her, and to them; but yet more efficacious 
* to hisends, than an open declaration. Had he not, 
‘he afked, founds means to fafcinate Qlivia, and as 
« many women as he came into company with ?—For 


his part, he loved not the Chevalier. He had forced 


© him by his intrepidity to be civil to him: But forced 
* civility was but a temporary one. It was his way 
© to judge of caufes by the effects: And this he knew, 
© that he had loft a fifter who would have been a jewel 
© in the crown of a prince: And would not be anfwer- 
‘ able for confequences, if he and Sir Charles Grandi- 
* fon were once more to mect, be it where it would. 
‘Father Marefcotti, however, joining, as the Bi- 
‘ fhop writes, with him, and the Marchionefs, in a 
‘ defire to try this expedient; and being fure that the 
_ Vou. Hil. T * Marquis 


e 
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© Marquis and Signor Jeronymo would not be averfe 
‘to it, he took a.refolution to write over to him, as 


‘has been related.” 
This Lucy, ‘is the ftate’ of the unhappy cafe, as 


briefly and as clearly as my memory will ferve to. give 


it. And what a rememberer, if 1 may make % word, 
is the heart !—Not a circumftance efcapes it. 

And now it remained for me to know of Sir Charles 
what anfwer he had returned. 

Was not my fituation critical, my dea! ? Had Sir 
Charles afked my opinion, before he had taken his 
refolutions, I fhould have given it with my whole 
heart, that he fhould fly to the comfort of the poor 
Lady. But then he would have fhewn a fufpente 
unworthy of Clementina; and a compliment to me, 
Which a good man, fo circumftanced, ought not to 
make. 

_ My regard for him (yet what a poor affected word 

is regard | ? ) was neverthelefs as ftrong as ever. Ge- 
nerofity, or rather juftice, to Clementina, and that fo 
often avowed regard to him, pulled my heart two 
ways. I wanted to confider with myfelf for a few 
moments: I was defirous to clear the conduct that I 


__was to-fhew on this trying occafion, as well of preci-_ 


pitance, as of affectation; and my coufin Reeves juft 
then coining in for fomething fhe wanted, I took the 
opportunity, while he made a cotnpliment to her, to 
fay, as to both, I will return immediately : And with- 
drew. 

I went up to my own apartment. I traverfed my 
antechamber, three or four times. Harriet Byron, 
faid I to -myfelf, be not mean. Haft thou not the 


example of a Clementina before thee ? Her Religion - 


and her Love, combating together, have overturned 


~. the noble creature’s. tealon.. Thou canft not be called. 


to fucha trial: But canft thou not fhew, that if thou 
‘wert, thou couldft have acted greatly, if not /o great- 


ly ?—Sir, Charles Grandifon i is juit: He. ought to pre- 
fer 
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fer‘to' thee the excellent Clementina. ‘Priority of claim, 
compaffion for the noble-fufferer, merits /a faperior | 
—T love him for Ais merits: Shall I not love merita 
nearly as great in one of -my own Sex? The ftruggle 
will coft thee fomething : But go down, and try to bé 
above thyfelf. ' oe 

Down I went, rot difpleafed with myfelf for have- 
inp been able to refolve Wpon fuch an effort. Banifhed 
to thy retirement, to thy pillow, thought I, be all 
the gir/. Often have I contended for the dignity of 
my.Sex; let me now be an example to myfelf, and not 
unworthy in my own eyes (when I come to reflect): 
of an union, could it have been effected, with a man 
whom.a Clementina looked up to with hope: — 

My coufin withdrew when I came in: Sir Charles 
met me at the door: I hope he faw dignity in my: 
afpect, without pride. | | 
"I fpoke while fpirit was high in me, and to keep 
myfelf. up to it. My heart bleeds, Sir, for the 


diftreffes of your Clementina [Yes, Lucy, 1 faid your. 
‘Clementina]. I could not but withdraw for a few 


moments to contemplate her great behaviour; and I 
moft fincerely lament her diftreffes. What, that is in 
the power of man, cannot Sir Charles Grandifon do? 
You have honoured me, Sir, with the title of Sifter. 
In the tendernefs of that relation, permit me to fay, 
that I dread the effects of the General’s petulance: I 
feel next for you the pain that it muft give to your 
thumane heart to be once more perfonally prefent td 
the woes of the inimitable Clementina: But I am 
fure you did not hefitate a moment about leaving all 
your friends here in England, and refolving to haften 
ever to fry, at -leaft,: what can be done for the noble. 
fufferer. : 

* Had he praifed me highly for this my addrefsto him, 
it would have looked, fuch was the fituation on both 
fides, as if he had thought this difinterefted behaviour 
mM me, an extraordinary piece of magnanimity ane 
by T 2 elt< 
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felf-denial ; and,-of confequence, as if he had fuppofed. 


I had views upon him, which he wondered I could. 
- give up... His is the moft delicate of human minds.. 

' He led me to my.feat, and taking: his by me, till 
holding my paffive hand—Ever fince I have had the 
honour of Mifs Byron’s acquaintance, I have con-. 
fidered her as one’ of the moft, excellent. of women. 


My ‘heart demands alliance with hers ;. aad : hopes: to” 


be. allowed its claim, tho’ fuch are the delicacies of 
fituation, that I fcarcely dare to truft myfelf to {peak 
upon the fubjeét. . From the firft, I called: Mifs By- 
ron my Sifter; but fhe is mere to me than the deareft 
fitter; and thcre is a more tender friendfhip, that I 


afpire to hold with her, whatever may be the accidents, - 


on either fide, to bara further wifh : And this I mut 


hope, that fhe will not deny me, fo long as it fhall. 


be confiftent with her other attachments. 


. He paufed. I made an effort to fpeak: But fpeech 
was denied me. My face, as I felt, glowed like the 


fire before me. — 
My heart, refumed he, is ever on my lips. It is 
tortured when I cannot {peak all that isin it. Profef- 


ions I am not accuftomed to make. As Iam not con-. 


{cious of being unworthy of .your friendfhip,; I will, 
fuppofe it; and further talk to you of my affairs and 
engagements, as that tender friendfhip may warrant. 
Sir, you do me honour, was all I could fay. 
i had a Letter from the faithful Camilla. I hold not 
a correfpondence with her: But the treatment that her 
young Lady met with, of which fhe had got fome ge- 
neral intimations,- and forne words that the Bifhop 
faid to her, which expreffed his wifhes, that I would 
make them one more vifit at Bologna, urged her to 
write, begging of me for Heaven’s fake, to go over.. 
But unlefs one of the family had written to me, and 
by confent of others of it, what hope had I of a wel- 
come, after I had been as often refufed, as I had re- 
quefted, while. I was in Italy, to be admitted to the 
pre- 
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prefence of the Lady, who was fo:defirous of one in- 
terview more ?—Efpecially, as Mrs. Beaumont gave 
me no encouragement to go, but the contrary, from 
what fhe obferved of the inclinations of the family. - 
Mw. Beaumont is {till of opinion, as in the con- 
clufion of the Letter before you, that I fhould not go, 


_unlefs the General and the Marquis join their requefts 


to thofe of ‘the Marchionefs, the Bifhop, and Father 


‘Marefcotti. But I had no fooner perufed the Bifhon’s 


Letter, than I wrote, that I would moft chearfully 
comply with his wifhes: But that I fhould be glad 
that I might not be under any obligation to go fur- 
ther than Bologna; where I might have the happinefs 
to attend my Jeronymo, as well as his fifter. 


~ ..T had a little twitch at my heart, Lucy. I was 


forry for it: But my judgment was entirely with him. : 

And now, madam, you will wonder, that you fee 
not any preparations for my departure. All zs pre- 
pared: I only wait for the company of one gentleman, 
who is fettling his affairs with all expedition to go with 
me. He is an able, a fkilful furgeon, who has had 
great practice abroad, and in the armies ; and haying . 
acquired an eafy fortune, is come to fettle in hisna- 
tive country. My Jeronymo expreffes himfelf diffatif- 
fied with his. furgeons. If Mr. Lowruer can be of 
fervice to him, how happy fhall I think myfelf! And 
if my prefence can be a means to reftore the noble 
Clementina+-But how dare I hope it >—-And yet I am 
perfuaded, that in her cafe, and with fuch a temper 
of mind (unufed to hardfhip and oppofition as the had 
deen) the only way to recover her, would have been 
by complying with her in every-thing that her heart 


or head was earneftly fet upon: For what controul 


was neceflary to a young Lady, who never, even in 
the height of her malady, uttered a with or thought 
that was contrary to her duty either to Ged) or her 
parents ; or yet to the honour of her name, and, 
allaw me, madam, to fay, to the pride of her Sex ? 
T 3 lam 
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I am under an obligation to go to Paris, proceeded 
‘he, from the Will of my late friend Mr.. Danby. I 


fhall ftop there for a day or two only, inorder to put . 


things in a way for my laft hand, on my return: from 


When I am in Italy, I fhall perhaps be enabled to 


adjuit two or three accounts that ftand out, in relation 


to the affairsof my Ward. he 

This day at dinner I fhall fee Mrs. Oldham, and 
her fons ; and in the afternoon, at tea, Mrs, O-Hara, 
‘and her Hufband, and Captain Salmanet. - 
~ To-morrow, I hope for the honour of your com- 
pany, madam, and Mr. and Mrs; Reeves’s, at dinners 
and be fo good.as to engage them for the reft of the 
day. You muft not deny me; becaufe I thall want 
your influence upon Charlotte, to: make her fix Lord 
G’s happy day, that I may be able to fee their hands 
- united before I fet-out: As my return will be yncer- 
tain—= a ’ 

-Ah, Lucy, more twitches juft then! 

Thurfday next is the day fixed for the triple mar- 
‘riage of the Danby’s. I have promifed to give Mis 
Danby to Mr. Galliard, .and to dine with them and 
their friends at Enfield. - SP Bae" 
- If I-can-fee my Lord W.: and Charlotte happy’ be- 
fore I go, I thall be highly gratified, as ae eo 
- Jtis another of my withes, to fee my friend Beau- 
champ in England firft, and to leaye him in pofleffion 
‘of his father’s love, and.of his mother-in-law’s civi- 
lity: Dr. Bartlett and he will be happy in each other. 
I fhall correfpond with the Doctor... He greatly admires 
you, madam, and will communicate to you all you 
fhall think worthy of your notice, relating to the pro- 
ceedings of a man who will always think himfelf ho- 
noured by yourenquiries afterhim. , 

Ah, Lucy! Sir Charles Grandifon then fighed. He 
feaméd to look'more than he fpake. I will not prox 
mife for my heart, if he treats me with more thang 
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the téendernefs of friendthip : If he gives Me room to 
think that he wifhes—But what. can he wifh? He 


ought to be, he muf be, Clementina’s: And I will en- 


deavour to make myfelf happy, if I can maintain the 


fecond place in his friendfhip: And when he offers: 
me this, fhall I, Lucy, be fo 4téle, as to be difpleafed 
with the man, who cannot be to me all that I had 
once hoped he could be?——-No!—H¢e fhall be the fame 


glorious creature in my eyes; I will admire his good- 
nefs of heart, and greatnefs of mind; and I will think 
him intitled to my utmoft gratitude for the protection 
he gave me from a man of violence, and for the kind- 
nefs he has already fhewn me. Is not friendfhip the 
bafis of ny Love ? And does he not tender me that ? 


Neverthelefs, at the time, do what I could, I found 


a tear ready to ftart. My- heart was very untoward, 
Lucy ; and I was guilty of a little female turn. When 
I found the twinkling of my eyes would not difperfe 
the too ready drop, and felt it ftealing down my cheek, 
I wiped it off—The poor Emily, faid I —Sbe will be 
grieved at parting with you. Emily loves her guar- 
dian. | 
And I love my ward. I once had a thought, ma- 
dam, of begging your protection of Emily: But as [ 
have two fifters, I think fhe will be happy under their 
wings, and in the protection of my good Lord L.; 
and the rather, as I have no doubt of overcoming her 
unhappy mother, by making her hufband’s intereft a 
guaranty for her tolerable, it not good, behaviour ta 
her child. 7 | . 

_ I was glad to carry my thoughts out of myfelf, as I 
may fay, and from my own concerns. We all, Sir, 


faid I, look upon Mr. Beauchamp as a future— 


Hufband for Emily, madam? interrupted he— 
It muft-not be at my motion. My friend fhall be in- 


titled to fhare with me my whole cftate; but I will 


never feek to lead the choice of my Warp. Let 
Emily, fome time hence, find out. the hufband fhe 
TT 4 os Cat 


ee ee oe ee 


280 THE HISTORY OF | -Vol.z. 


can be happy with ; Beauchamp the wife he can love: 


Emily, if I can help it, fhall not be the wife of any ° 


man’s convenience. Beauchamp is nice, and I will 
be as nice for my Warp; and the more fo, as F 
hope fhe herfelf wants not delicacy. There is a cruelty 
in perfuafion, where the heart rejects the perfon pro- 
pofed, whether the urger be parent or guardian. 
Lord blefs me, thought I, what a man is this | 

Do you expect Mr. Beauchamp foon, Sir? | 

_ Every day, madam. 

~ And is it poffible, Sir, that you can bring all thefe 
things to bear before you leave England, and go fo 
foon? : 

I fear nothing but Charlotte’s whimfies : Have you, 
madam, any reafon to apprehend that fhe is averfe to 
an alliance with Lord G.? His father and aunt are 
very importunate for an early ecepeason. 

None at all, Sir. 

Then I fhall depend much upon yours, and aa 


and Lady I.’s influence over her. 


He befought my excufe for detaining my attention. 


fo long. ti his motion to go, my two coufins 
came in. e took even a folemn leave of me, and 
a very refpectful one of them. 

- Thad kept up my fpirits to. their utmoft ftretch : I 


befought my coufins to excufe me for a few minutes:’ 


His departure from me was #oo folemn; and} hurried 
up to my clofet; and after a few involuntary fobs, a 
flood of tears relieved me. I befought, on my ae 
peace to the difturbed mind of the excellent Clemen-. 
tina, calmnefs and refignation to my own, -and fafety 
to Sir Charles. And then, drying my eyes at the glafs, 
I went down ftairs to my coufins; and on their en- 


gyiries (with looks of deep concern) after the occafion | 


cf my red eyes, I faid, All is over! All:is over! my’ 
dear coufins. I cannot blame him: He is all that ig 
noble and good—I can fay no more juft- now. The 
ee fall have trom my. pen, 
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I went up ftairs to write: And except for one half 
hour at dinner, and another at tea, I ftopt not till f 
ad done. , 
" Andhere, quite tired, uneafy, vexed with myfelf, 
yet hardly knowing why, I lay down my pen.—Take 
‘what 1 have written, coufin Reeves: If you can read 
it, do: And then difpatch it to my Lucy. 
But, on fecond thoughts, I will thew it to the two 
Ladies, and Lord L. before it is fent away. They 
will be curious to know what paffed in a converfation, 
where the critical circumftances bath of us were in, 
required a delicacy which I am not fure was fo well 
obferved on my fide, as on his, | 
I fhall, I know, have their pity: But let nobody 
who pities not the noble Clementina, fhew any for | 
Harriet Byron, 


LETTER XXII. 
Mifs By RON. In Continuation. 


Tuefday Night, April 4. 
ISS Grandifon came to me juft as we had 
fupped.' She longed, fhe faid, to fee me; but 
was prevented coming before, and defired to know 
what had paffed between her brother and me this 
morning. I gave her the Letter, which I had but a 
little while before concluded. He had owned, fhe 
faid, that he had breakfafted with me, and fpoke of 
me to her, and Lord and Lady L. with an ardour, that 
gave them pleafure: She put my Letter into her 
bofom. I may, I hope, Harriet—lIf you pleafe, 
madam, faid I, | | 
If you pleafe, madam, repeated fhe; and with that 
do-lo-roys accent too, my Harriet !—My fifter and I 


have been in tears this morning : Lord L. had muck 


ado to forbear. Sir Charles will foon leave us. 
It can’t be helped, Charlotte. Did you dine to- 
day in St. James’s Square ? eG 


Na, 
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No, indeed !—My brother had a certain tribe with 
him ; and the woman alfo. It is very. difficult, I be- 
lieve, Harriet, for good people to forbear doing fome- 
times more than goodnels requires of them. 

Could you not, Charlotte, have fat at table with 
them for one hour ortwo?- 

My brother did not afk me. He did not expect i it. 
He gives every-body their choice, you know. He 
told me-laft night who were to dine with him to-day, 
and fuppofed I would choofe to dine with Lady L. 
or with you, he was fo free as to fay. . 

He did us an honour, which you thought too great 
aone. But if he bad afked you, Charlotte— 

_ Then I-fhould have bridled. Indeed, I afked him, 
_ Jf he did not over-do it.- -. a 
_ What was his anfwer ? 
_ Perhaps he might.—But I, faid he, may never fee 
Mrs. Oldham again. I want to inform myfelf of her 
future intentions, with a view (over-do it again, ‘Char- 
lotte !) to make her eafy and happy for life. Her chil- 
dren arein the world.. I want to give her a credit that 
will make her remembred by them, as they grow up, 


with duty. I hope { am fuperior to forms. She is _ 


confcious. I can pity her. She is a gentlewoman; 
and intitled:to a place at any man’s table to whom fhe 
never was a fervant. She never was mine. 

And what, Mifs Grandifon, ‘could you fay in an- 
wer ? afked 1. 

What !—Why I put up my lip. 

'. Ungracious girl! 
, Ican’t help it. That-may become a man to do i in 
fuch cafes as this, that would nat a woman. 

‘Sir Charles wants not delicacy, my dear, faid I. 
j He muft fuppofe, that I fhould have fat {wélling, 
and been. referved: He was right not to afk me—Sa 
be quiet, Harriet—And yet, perhaps, you would ‘be 
 &%:tame to.a hufband’s muirelss as YOu a favour: 
| able to a father’s, a 
a > She 


me, 
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She then put on one of her arch looks— | 

The cafes differ, Charlocte—But do you know 
what paffled between the generous. man, and the mor- 
tified woman and her children ; mortified as they mut 


be by his goodnefs ? 


Yes, yes; I had curiofity enough to afk Dr. Bart~ 
lett about it all. al : By 4 
Pray, Charlote— = = © . = 

Dr. Bartlett is favourable to every-body, fimers as. 
well as faints—He began with praifing the modefty of 
her drefs, the humility of her behaviour: ‘He faid, 
that fhe trembled and looked down, till fhe ‘was re- 
affured by Sir Charles. Such creatures have all their 
tricks, Harriet. : : 

You, Charlotte, are not favourable to finners, and 
hardly to faints. But pray proceed. ee 

Why, he re-affured the woman, as I told you: And 
then proceeded to afk many = of the elder 
Oldham—lI pitied that young fellow—to have a mo-, 
ther in his eye, whofe very tendernefs to the young 
ones kept alive the fenfe of her guilt. And yet what 
would fhe have been, had fhe not been doubly tender 
to the innocents, who were born to fhame from her 
fault? The young man acknowleged a military ge- 
nius, and Sir Charles told him, that he would, on his 
return from a journey he was going to take, confider 
whether he could not do him fervice in the way he 
chofe. He gave him, it feems, a brief lecture on 
what he fhould aim to be, and what avoid, to qualify 
himfelf for a man of true honour; and {poke very 
handfomely of fuch gentlemen of the army as are real 
gentlemen. The young fellow, continued Mifs Gran- 
difon, may look upon himfelf to‘be as good as pray 
vided for, fince my brother never gives the maft di- 
ftant hope that is not followed by abfolute certainty, 
the firft opportunity, not that offers; but which he 
¢an make. — _ 

Fe toak great notice of the little boys, He a a 

» eye 


¢ 


284° THE MEISTORY OF Volz. 
their hearts, and fet them a prating ; and was pleafed 
.with their prate. The Doctor, who had never feen him 
before in the company of children, applauded him for 
his vivacity, and condefcending talk to them. The 
tendereft father in the world, he faid, could not have 
behaved more tenderly, or fhewed himfelf more de- 
lighted with his own children, than he did with thofe 
brats of Mrs. Oldham. "st . 

Ah, Charlotte! And is it out of doubt, that you 
are the Daughter of Lady Grandifon, and Sifter of Sir 
Charles Grandifon ?—Well, but I believe you are— 
‘Some children take after the father, fome after the 
mother !—~Forgive me, my dear, _ | | 

But I won’t. I have a great mind to quarrel with 
you, Harriet. — - a 

Pray don’t; becaufe I could neither help, nor cay 
be forry for, what I faid. But pray proceed. 

Why he made prefents to the children. I.don’t 
know what they were ; nor could the Dodtor tell me; 
I fuppofe very handfome ones ; for he has the fpirit 
of a Prince. He enquired very particularly after the 
circumftances of the mother ; and was more kind to 
her than many people would be to their own mothers, 
—He can account for this, I fuppofe—tho’ J cannot. 
The woman, it is true, is of a good family, and fo- 
forth: But that enhances her crime. Natural-chil- 
dren abound in the prefent age. Keeping is fafhion- 
able, Good men fhould not countenance fuch wretches, 
——But my brother and you aré charitable creatures! — 
With all my heart, child. Virtue, however, - has at 
leatt as much to fay on one fide of the queftion as on 
the other. 3 eo | 

When the poor children are in the world, as your 
brothef faid—When the poor women are penitents, 
true penitents—-Y our brother's treatment of Mrs. Gif- 
fard was different, He is in both inftances an imitator 
of the Almighty ; an humbler of the impenitent, and 
an encourager of thofe who repent. 


Well, 
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Well, well ; he is undoubtedly a good fort of young. 
man; and, Harriet, you are-a good fort of young 
woman. Where much is given, much is required: 
But I have not given me alae uantity of cha- 
rity; as either of ‘you may boaft: And how can I help 
it ?—-But, however, the woman went away bleffing 
and praifing him; and that, the Do¢tor fays, more 
with her eyes than fhe was able to. do in words. The 
elder youth departed in rapturous reverence : “The 
children hung about 4is knees, on theirs. The Doctor 
will have it, that it was without bidding+Perhaps 
fo——He raifed them by tuins to his arms, and kiffed 
them. — Why, Harriet! Your eyes gliften, child. 
They would have run over, I fuppofe,. had you been 
there! Is it, that your heart is weakened with your 
prefent fituation? I hope not.. No, you are a good 
creature! And I fee that the mention of a behaviour 
greatly generous, however flightly made, will have its 
force upon a heart fo truly benevolent as yours. You 
muft be Lady Grandifon, my dear: Jndeed you mutt. 
—Well, but I muft be gone. You dine with us to- 
morrow, my brother fays? 

He did afk me; and defired me to engage. my 
coufins: But he repeated.not the invitation, when he 
went away. | | soe 

He depends upon your coming : And fodowe. He 
is to talk to me before you, it feems: I can’t tell about 
what: But by his hurrying on every-thing, itis plain . 
he is preparing to leave us. | 
~ He is, madam. , ; 

> &© FYe is, madam !” And with that dejected air, and 
mendicant voice—Speak up like a woman.!—The 
fooner he fets out, if he mujt go, the fooner he will 
return. Come, come, Harriet, you /hall be lady 
Grandifon ftil]—4! and that fgbh too! Thete love- 
fick folks have a language that nobody elle can talk 
to them in: And then fhe affectedly fighed—lIs thar 
right, Harriet ?——She fighed again—-No, it is not:-I 
} never 
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* gever knew what a figh was, but when my father 
vexed my fifter ; and that was more for fear he fhould 
one day be as cruel to me, than for her fake. We can 
be very generous for others, Harriet, when we appre- 
hend that one day we may want the fame pity our- 
felves. Our beft paffions, my dear, have their mix- 
tures of felf-love. WB. cide 4 ten — 
_ You have drawn a picture of human nature, Char- 


lotte, that I don’t like. She | 

‘It # a likenefs for all that. ; eh a. & 
” She.arofe, fnatched my hand, hurried to the door—» 
Be with us Harriet, and coufin Reeves, and coufin 
Reeves, as foon as you can to-morrow. I want to talk 
to you, my dear (to me) of an hundred thoufand 
things before dinner. Remember we dine early. 
. Away fhe fluttered—Happy Mifs Grandifon! What 
charming fpirits fhe has ! : . 


LETTER Xx 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Wednefday, April 5. 

M ISS Jervois came to me this morning by fix; 
impatient, as fhe faid, to communicate good 

news to me. I was in my clofet writing. I could 
not fleep. | | | oe 

I have feen my mother, faid fhe; and we are good 
friends. Was fhe ever unkind to me, madam? 

Dear creature! faid I, and clafped her to my bo- 
fom, you are a-fweet girl! Oblige me with the par- 
ticulars. — eh . 

Let me, Lucy, give you, as near as I can recol- 
lect, the amiable young creature’s words and aétions 
on this occafion, : SO : 

Sit down, my love, faid I.— What! When I am 
talking of a reconciled mother! And to dear Mifs 
Byron !—No, indeed. a | 
- | > 7 She 
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_ She often held ott one open’hand, while the fore< 
finger of the other, in full action, patted it; as at other 
times beth were fpread, with pretty wonder and de- 
light : And thus fhe began : a ..* 

| Why; you muft know, it was about fix o’clock ye- 
fterday afternoon, that my mother and her hufband, and 
Captain Salmonet, came.. I was told of their vifit, but 
two hours before: And when the coach ftopped, and I 
at the window faw them alight, I thoughtI fhould have 
faintéd away. I world havé given half I was worth 
in the world to have been an hundred miles off. — 

Dr. Bartlett was there, and received them. My 
goardian was unexpectedly engaged in anfwering a 
Letter fent him by Lord W,. fee which a gentleman 
waited : But they had not been there a quarter of ar 
hourj when he entered, ant: made apologies to them 
in his ufual gracious manrier. Never, the Doétor 
fays, did anysbody look fo refpectful as the Major and 
the Captain; anc they would have made apologies to 
my guardian, for their laft behaviour to him ; a he 
would not ler them. And my mother, the Doéor 
fays, from the very firft, behaved prettily. . | 

. The moment fhe afked fer me, my guardian him- 
felf condefcended to come up to. me, and took. my 
hand—Was not that very good of him ?—My dear, 
faid he, as he led me down ftairs (and {poke / kindly) 
don’t tremble fo: Am I not with you ?—Your. mo-. 


_ ther is very calm and compofed: You mutt afk her 


bleffing. I fhall eafe your tender heart of every pang. 
I fhall hint to you what todo, and how to behave to 
the gentlemen, as occafions arife. ef 
He had no fooner faid the words, but the drawing- 
room-door gave way to his hand, and I was in the. 
room with him. ye | 
‘Down on my knees dropt I—as I now do to you: 


But I could not fpeak. Thus I did [And fhe kifled - 


my hand, and bowed her face upon it]. And my mo- 
ther raifed me-——2eu muft raife me, eee 
, jud 


ey: 
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juft fo—And fhe kiffed me too, and wept on my neck 
and called me pretty names; and encouraged me, and. 
faid fhe loved me, as fhe loved her own Sou/—~And I 
was encouraged. | 28 3 
guardian then, with the air 4nd manner of a 
. gracious Prince, took my hand, and prefented it firft. 
to the Major, then to the Captain; and they each 
kiffed my hand, and {poke in my praife, I can’t tell: 
how many fine things. 7 
| Major, faid my guardian, when he prefented me: 
to him, you muft excufe the dear child’s weaknefs of 
fpirits : She wifhes you all happinefs on your nuptials: 
She has fet me know, that fhe is very defirous to do 
you fervice for her niother’s fake. a 
The Major fwore by his Soul, I was an Angel !=~ 
Captain Salmonet faid, that by his Salvation, I was 
a charming young Lady! 7 
' My mother wept—O Sir! faid the to my guardian: 
And dropping dow# in a chair by the window, not a 
word more could fhe fpeak. | : 


- Iran toher, and clafped my arms about her. ‘She ” 
wept the more : I wiped her eyes with her own hand- | 


kerchief : I told-her, -it went to my heart to fee her 
cry : I begged fhe would {pare me #his grief. 3 

She clafped her arms then about me, and kiffed my 
cheek, and my forehead. O, thought I, it is very 
vood of you, mv dear mother. 9 

Then came my guardian to us, and he kindly took 
my mother’s hand, and conducted her to the fire-fide ; 
and ‘he led me, and placed me by her, at the tea-ta- 
ble; and he made the Major and the Captain fit down 
by him: So much gracioufnefs in his countenance! 
O madam, I fhall be an idolater, Iam afraid: And he 
faid, Emily, my dear, you will make tea for us. My 
fifter dined abroad, madam, to my mother—Yes, Sir, 
I will, faid I: And I was as lively as a bird. — 

But before the fervants came in, Let me tell you, 
_madam, faid he, what Mifs Jervois has.propofed to 
me— They ‘were in filent expectation. She 


— 
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. She has defired that you, Major, will accept from 
her, for your, mutual ufe, of an additional 100/. 2 
year ; which I fhall order to be paid you quarterly, 
during Mis. O-Hara’s life; not doubting but you will 
make her as happy as it is in your power to make her. 
_ My mother ober coloured with gratitude, and 
looked obliged. ; | os 

And fhe begs of you, madam, turning to my mo- 
ther, that you will accept, as from the Major, an- 
other too L a year, for pin-money, which he, or 
which -yox, madam, will draw upon me for; alfo 
quarterly, if you choofe not, to trouble bim to do it: 
For this 100/. a year muft be appropriated to your 
fole and feparate ufe, madam; and not be fubject to 
your controul, Major O-Hara. | 

Good God! Sir! faid the Major!—Whatawretch | 
was J, the laft time I was here !—There is no bearing 
of this! | noes | 

He got up; and went to the window: And the 
Captain faid, Bleffed Jefu! and fomething elfe, which 
I could not mind ; for I was weeping like a baby. 

What, Sir, faid my mother, 400/. a year! Do 
you mean fo?—I do, madam—And, Sir, to be fo 
generoufly paid me my 100. of it; as if I received. 
it not from my child, but from my hufband!—Good 
God! How you overpower me, Sir! What fhame, 
what remorfe, do you ftrike into my heart! | 

And my poor mother’s tears ran down as faft as 
mine. 

O madam, faid the dear girl to me, clafping her 
arms about me, how your tender heart is touched !<— 
Ic is well you were not thete! | 

. Dr. Bartlett came in to tea. My guardian would 
hot permit Antony, who offered himfelf, to wait. 
Antony had been my own papa’s fervant, when my 
‘mother was not fo good. ae 

Nothing but bleffings, nothing but looks and words 
of admiration and gratitude, paffed all the tea-time- 

Vor. Ill. U .- ,How 


290 “THE HISTORY OF .- Vol: 
How their hearts rejoiced, I warrant! —lIs it not 4 
charming thing, madam, to make people’s hearts 
glad ?——To be fure it is! How many hearts has my 
guardian rejoiced! You muft bid him be crofs to me, 
or I fhall not know what to do with myfelf! — But 
then, if he were, I fhould only get by myfelf, and 
cry, and be angry with myfelf, and think be could 
not be to blame. , 

O my Love, my Emily! faid I, take care of your 
gratitude: That drew in your true friend. 

Weill, but how can it be helped, madam? Can a 

right heart be ungrateful ? Dr. Bartlett fays, There is 
‘no fuch thing as true happinefs in this life: And is it 
hot better to be unhappy trom good men and women, 
than from bad ?—Dear madam, why you have often 
‘made me unhappy, becaufe of your goodnefs to me, 
and becauie I knew, that I neither could deferve nor 
return it. ' 

The dear prater went on—My guardian called me 
-afide, when tea was over: My Emily, faid he— 
[I do love he fhouid call me sis Emily !—But all the 
world is bis Emily, I think] Let me fee what you will 
do with thefe two notes; giving.me two Bank-notes 
of 25/7. each.—Prefent pin-money and cafh may be 
wanted. We will fuppofe that your mother has been 
married a quarter of a year. Her pin-money and the 
additional annuity may commence from the 25th of 
December Jaft. Let me Emily, when they go away, 
fee the graceful manner in which you will difpofe of 
the notes: And from Mr. O-Hara’s behaviour upon 
it; -we fhall obferve whether he is.a man with whom. 
your mother, if it be not her own fault (now you 
-have made it their -intereft-to be kind to each other) 
may live well: But let the motion be all-your own. 
. How good this was! I could have kiffed the hand 
that gave mé the notes, if I thought it would not have 
looked too free. | —. ee Ee 
' Junderftand you, Sir, faid I. 
. 3 _ And 
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And wheii they. went away, pouring our their very | 
hearts in grateful joy; I addreffed myfelf to Mr. 
Q-Hara : Sir; faid I, it is proper that the payment of ’ 
the additional annuity fhould have 4 commencement: , 
Let it bé from Chriftmas laft. Accept of the firft 
payment from my own hands—And I gave him one: 
261. note: Arid looking at my mother, with a look’ 


of duty, for fear be fhould miftake, and difcredit him-. 


felf in the eyes of the deepeft difcetner in the world,’ 
gavehim the other. . 5 ws 
_. He looked upon firft oiie; then upon the other note’ 
with futprize—And then bowing to the ground to: 


. me, and to my guardian, he ftept to my mother; and. 


prefented them both to her—You, madam, faid he,. 
mutt /peak: I cannot as I ought: God fend me with 
a whole heart out of this houfe! He hurried out, and 


when he was in the hall, wiped his eyes, and fobbed- — 


like a child, as one of the fervants told my Anne... 
_ My mother looked upon one note, as her hufband, 
had done, and upon the other; and, lifting up her 
eyes, embraced me—And would have faid fomething* 


eo 5 teehee @ 


~ {peétful to Mr. O-Hara: May you be happy together! 


~ And he led her out—Was ever fuch a condefcen- 
fion! He led her out to her hufband, who, being a 
little tecovered, was juft about t6 give fome money 
to the fervant, who was retiring from the offer—No- 
body, faid my guardian, gracioufly fmiling, pays my 
fervants but gnyfelf; Mr. O-Hata: They aré good 
people; and merit my favour, 

_ And he went to the very door with my mother. i 
could not. Iran back, crying for joy, into the draw- 
‘Beige When ¢hey went out of it. I could not 

ear myfelf. How could I, you know, madam ?— 
Captain Salmonet all the time wiped his eyes, fhrugged 
his fhoulders, lifted up his hands, and cried out upon 
Jefu; and once or twice he croffed himfelf: Bur . 

| U2 | the 
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the tinte my guardian looked and ‘ated, ‘as if thofe , 
actions and praifes were riothing to be proud of." ' - 
‘When he came in to me, I arofe, and threw my-’ 
felf at his feet ; but could only fay,, Thank you, Sir, 
for your goodnefs to my mother. He raifed me. He’ 
fat down by me: See, child (faid he, and he took’ 
my hand: My lieart was fenfible of the favour, and 
throbbed with joy) what it is in the power of people of ' 
fortune todo. You have a great one. Now your: 
mother is married, I have hopes of her. ‘They will. 
at leaft keep up appearances to each other, and'to the 
lage They neither of them want fenfe. You have 
one an act of duty and benevolence both in one. 
- ‘Theiman who would gradge them this additional 200/. 
4 year out of your fortune, to make your parent hap- 
py, thall nothave my Emily—Shall he ? - 
“Your Emity, your sappy Emily, Sir, has ‘not, ‘can- 
not have a heart that is worth notice, if it-be not im- 
plicitly guided by you.—This I’faid, madam 3 4nd it 
is true. | | = 
' And did he not, faid J, clafp his Emily ‘to his ge- 
nerous bofom, when you faid fo? . 
_ No, madam; that would have been too great an 
honour: But: he called me, Good child! And faid, 
You fhall never be put to pay me an émplicit regard : 
Your owh reafon (and‘he called me child again) fhall 
always be the judge of my conduct to you, and direct 
* your obfervances of my advice. Something like this 
. faid ; but in-a better manner than J can fay it. 
- “He calls-me‘oftener child, madam, than any-thing 
elfe when we are alone together; and is not quite {6 


free; I think, at fuch times, in his behaviour to me . 


(yet is vajtly gracious, I don’t know how) as when we 
are in company——Why is that P—I am fure, I equally 
refpeCt him, at one time as at another—Do you think, 
madam, there is any-thing in the obfervation ? Is there 
any reafon for it >—I do love to ftudy him, and to find 
out the meaning of his very looks as well as words. 

4A! oir 


Let. 24. SIR.CHARLES.GRANDISON. 293 
Sir Charles Grandifon’s heart is the book of heaven— 
May J mot fudy it? 
Study it, my love, while you have an Opportunity; 
Bur he will foon Jeave us.:| He will {oon leave Eng- 
and: ~~ > Raine oie ee er ae os 
. So I fear: And I will love and pity the poor Cle. 
mentina, whofe heart is fo much, wounded and op- 
prefied. ‘But my guardian fhall be‘nobody’s but yours, 
I have prayed night and day, the firft.ching and the 
laft thing, ever face [have heard. of Lady Clemen- 
tina, .that you, and nobody but you, may be Lady 
Grandifon: And I will continue my prayers.—But, 
will you forgive me; I always conclude them with 
praying, that you will both confent to Jet the poor 
Emily live with you, | 
Sweet girl! The poor Emily, faid fhe—I embraced 


her, and we mingled tears, both our hearts full, each 


for the other ; and each perhaps for herfelf. © 
She hurried away. I refumed my pen— Run of 

what had paffed, almoft as fwift as thought. I quit it, 

to prepare to attend my coufins to St, James’s Square. 


LETTER XXIV... 
Mes Byron. it Continuation. 


ae | Wednefday Night, April 5. 
ISS Grandifon, as I told you, took with her my | 
~ Letter of yefterday. As foon as my coufin 

Reeves’s and I entered Sir Charles’s houfe, the two 

fifters conduéted us into the drawing-room adjoining 

to the dining-partour, and congratulated me. on. the 
high compliment their brother had made'me, tho’ in 
preference to themfelves, and his communicativenefs 
and tender behaviour tome. Lord L. joined us, and 
he, having read the Letter, congratulated me alfo— 
On what, Lucy ?—Why on the poffbility, that if the 


nnhappy Clementina fhould die ; or if fhe fhould be 


U 3 buried 
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boried for life ina nunnery ; or if. fhe fhould be other- 
wife difpofed of ; why then,. that your Harriet may 
have room given her to hopé for a civil hufband, in 
Sir Charles Grandifon,’ and ba/f ‘a heart: Is not this 
he fum of thefe humbling congratulations ?. 

Sir Charles, -when we came, was in’ his Study with 
Mr. Lowther, the furgeon whom ‘he had engaged to 
po abroad with him: ‘But he juft ‘came out to wel= 
toirie us; and then returned. —He had alfo with him 
two phyficians eminent for their knowlege in diforders 
of’ the head, ‘to ‘whoin he had before communicated 
the cafe of the unhappy Clementina; and who biought 
to him in writing tlieir opinions’ ‘of the manner in 
which fhe ought to be treated, according to the va- 
rious fymptoms of her diforder. | 
When he joined us, he told us this ; ‘and faid very 
high things at thé fame time in praife of the Englifh 
furgeons ; and particularly of this gentleman : And 
added, that as netvous diforders were more frequent 
in Enoland, than in any country in the world, he was 
willing to hopé,: that the Englift phyficians weté more 
fkilful than thofe of any other country in the manage- 
ment of perfons affliGed: with fuch maladies : And 
as he was now .invited over, he was determined to 
furnifh himfelf with all the meaiis hé could think of, 
that were likely to be ufeful ‘in relforing and healing 
friends fo dear to him. 

Mifs Grandifon told him, that we were all in Sine 
apprehéwfions, on his going to Italy, of that fierce ‘and 
Wwrong-headed man the General. Mifs Byron, faid 
fhe, has told us, that Mrs. ‘Beaumont aclvifes not your 
going over. — 

The young Marquis della Porretta, faid he, 1s shafts 
but he is a gallant man, ‘and loves his fiter, His 
grief on the unhappy fituation they are in, demands 
allowance. It is natural. ina. heavy calamity to look 
out of ourfelves for the occafion.. I have not any a 
prehenficas i irom hit, or from any-body elfe. - 

ca 
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call upon me is a proper one. The iffue mutt be left 
where it ought to-be left. If my vifit will give comfort 
to any one of the family, I fhall be rewarded: If to 
more than one; happy—-And, whatever be the event, 
fhall be eafier in myfelf, than I could be, were I not 
to comply with the requeft of the Bithop, were be 
only to have made it. 

Lord L. afked Sir Charles, whether he had fixed the 
day of his fetting out ? 

[have, faid he, within this half hour. Ms. owns: 
has told me, ‘that he hall be ready by. the beginning 
of next week ; and on Saturday feven- night, I hope 
to be at Dover, on my: way. 

We looked upon one another. Mifs Grandifon told 
me afterwards, that my colour went and came feveral 
times, and that fhe was afraid for me. My heart was 
indeed a little affected. I believe I muft not think of 
taking leave of him when he fets out.. Ah Lucy! 
Nine days hence !—Yet, in lefs than nine days after 
that, I fhall be embraced by the tendereft relations. that 
ever creature had to boaft of. | 

Sir Charles taking his fitter afide, I want, faid he, 
to fay a few words to you, Charlotte.. They were 
about half an hour together; and then returning, ‘I 
am encouraged to think, faid he, that Charlotte will 
give her hand to LordG. She is a woman of honour, 
and her heart muft therefore go with it.—I have a re- 
Fiene to make to her, before all you our. common 
riends—The Earl of G. Lady Gertrude, Lord G. all 
join in one fuit: It is, that I may be allowed to give 


“my fifter to Lord G. before I leave England. 


I have told you, brother,’ that it is mpofible, if 

ou gO away in nine or ten days time... 

Sir Charles particularly requefted my influence. . I 
could have no doubt, I faid, but Mifs Grandilon mous 
oblige her brother. - 

She vehemently oppofed fo early a day. 

Ina mort affedtionate manner, yet with an air - of 

U4 feriouf- 
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ferioufnefs, he utged his requeft. He faid, that-it was 
very proper for him to make fome difpofiti tions of his 
affairs before he went abroad. He fhould leave Eng: 
land with much more pleafure, if he faw-his Charlotte 
the wife of a man fo worthy as Lord G.: Lord G. 
faid he, adores you: You intend to be his : ‘Refolve 
to oblige your brother, who, tho? he cannot be happy 
himfelf withes to fee you fo. 

~ O Sir Charles! {aid the, you roin me by your fo- 
Jemnity, | and by your goodnefs. 


The fubject is not a light.one. I am greatly in 


earneft, Charlotte. I have many affairs on my hands. 

y heart is in this company ; yet my engagements 
will permit me but few opportunities to enjoy it be- 
tween this and Tuefday 1 next. If you deny me now, 
‘I muft acquiefce: If you have more than punctilio to 
plead, fay you have, and I will not urge yoy further. 

: And fo this is the laft time of afking, Sir aA little 
‘archly— 

Not the laft time ef my Lord G’s—But of mine— 
But J will not, allow you now to anfwer me lightly. 
If you can name a day before Tuefday, you will 

reatly oblige me. I will leave you to confider of it. 
And he withdrew. 

Every-one ‘then urged her to. oblige her brother. 
“Lady L. vary” particularly. She told her, that he. way 
" intitled to her! compliance; and that he had fpoken to 
- ber on this fubjeét in a ftill more earneft manner. She 
-fhould hardly be able to excufe her, fhe faid, if ‘the 
- ferious hint he had given about fettling his affairs be- 
_ fore he went abroad, had not weight.with her. You 
know, Charlotte, continued. fhe, that he can. have no 
_ motive but your good; and you have told me, that 


* you intend to have Lord G. and that you efteem his - 


father, his aunt, and every-one of his family, whom 
you have feen; and they are all highly pleafed with 
, you. Settlements are ready drawn: That my brother 
; told you laft night. ——- is wanting but your day. : 


-_ 
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~ T with he was in-half the hurry to be married him* 
Cf oF oe ee 

~ So he would be, I 


e  .<g:@ 2. ., 


allow him to {nile in my face, © 7 | 
~ Your brother has hinted, Charlotte, faid J,‘that he 
loves-you for your vivacity; and fhould ftill miore, if 
you confulted time and occafon:, © 

” He has withdrawn, fifter, faid Lord L. -with a re- 


folution, if you deny him, to urge you nofurther. - 
I bate his peremptorinefs. °°" 2 
Has he nat tald you, Charlotte, faid J, and thatih 
a manner fo ferious, as to affect every-body, that there 
_ js akind of neceffity forit? “7 
' I don’t Jove this Clementina, Harriet : ‘AU this is 
owing to her;, : ar By gee 
Juft then a rapping at the door ‘fignified vifiters’s 
and Emily ran in—Lord G. the Earl, and Lady Ger- 
‘trude, believe me! | | 6 fe 
- Mifs Grandifon changed colour. A contrivance of 
my brother’s!—Ah! Lord! Now fhall I be befet!—— 
_] will be fullen, that I may not be faucy. : 
__. Sullen you can’t be, Charlotte, faid Lady L.: Bue 
_faucy you can,, Remember, however, my brother's 
-earneftnefs, and fpare Lord G. before his father and 
_aunt, .or you will give me, and every-body,” pain. - 
. Hew'can]? Our laft quarrel is not made up: Bat 
advife him not to be eitherimpertment-or fecure. 
Immediately: entered Sir Charles, introducing the 
Farl and Lady Gertrude. After the firft compliments, 
Pray, Sir Charles, faid Mifs.Grandifon, drawing him 
_afide, towards. me, and whifpering, tell me truly ; 


+ 


Did you not know of this vifit?~ | 
io | ee _ lm 
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‘I invited them, Charlotte,’ whifpered he. I meant 
not however to furprife you. If you comply, you will 
give me great pleafure : If you do not, I will not be 
Af pleated with my fiffer; 
~ -What can I do? Either be lefs godd to me, Sir, or 
Jefs hurrying, | 
.. You. have A rig! enough to.‘female punétilio, 
Charlotte. Lord G, “has been 4 zealous courtier. 
‘You have ‘no doubt of the ardor of his paffion, nor 
of your own: power. -Leave the day tome. Let it 
be Tuefday next’ 
‘Good heaven! I can’t bear you, after fuch a— 
And fhe galped, as if for breath’; and-he turning from 
her to.-me, fhe went to Lady Gertrude, who, rifing, 
took her hand, ‘and withdrew with ‘her into the next 
ro es TE ag ae 


is . 
* ‘ 


' 


OM. 7... ~~ oc. ‘ | 
They itaid out till they were told dinner was ferved: 
‘And when they returned, I ‘thought I never faw Mifs 
Grandifon look fo lovely. A charming flufh had 
overfpread her cheeks : A fweet confcioufnefs in ‘her 
Eyes: gave ,a female grace to her whole afpect, and 
foftened, as 1 may fay, ‘the natural majefty of her fine 


features. 


-Lord G. looked delighted, as if his heart were filled 


with happy prefages, The Earl feemed no lefs pleafed. 
 Mifs Grandifos was unufually thoughtful all dinnef- 
| fimpe.s She gave me great joy to fee “her fo, in the 
hope, that when the Lover becomes the hufband, the 
over-lively miftrefs will be funk in the.obliging wife. 
And yet, now-and-then, as the joy in my Lord?’s 


— heart overflowed at, his ‘lips, I could obferve that 


~ archnefs rifing to her eye, that makes one both love 
-and.fear her, a" 9 .. 

_ After dinner, the Earl of G. and Lady Gertrude 
‘defired a conference with Sir Charles-and Lady L. 
They were not long ,abfent, when Sir Charles came 


in, and carried out Mifs Grandifon to them, Lord 


G’s complexion varied often. | 
| : - Sir 


_ da 
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Sir Charles left them together, and joined us. We 
were ftanding ; and he fingled me out—I hope, ma- 
dam, faid he, that Charlotte may be prevailed Upon 
for, Tuefday next: But } will not urge it further, ~~ 

I thought that he was framing himfelf, to fay fomes 
thing particular.to me, when. Lady. L. came in, ‘and 
defired him and me to ftep to her fifter, who had re 
tired from the:Earl.and Lady Gertrude by confent. |. 

Ah, my Harriet! faid fhe, pity me, .my. dears 
Debafement is the. child of beh !—-Then turning ta 
Sir Charles, I acknowlege myfelf overcome, faid the, 
by your earneftnefs, as you are fo foon to leave us ; 
and by the importunities of the Earl of G. Lady Ger- 
trude, and my Sifter—Unprepared in mind, in cloaths, 
i am refolved to oblige the beft of brothers, Do ale 
Sir, difpofe of me as you think fit. 

‘My fitter confents, Sir, faid Lady L. for next Tuet- 


| Chearfully, I hope. If Charlotte balances whe. 
ther, if fhe took more time, fhe fhould have Lord G, 

at all, let‘her take it. Lord L. in my abfence, will 
be to her all that J wifh to be, when fhe fhall deter- 
mine. 

I balance zot, Sir: But I thought to have had a 
month’s time, at leaft, to look about me, and having 
treated Lord G. too fippantly, to give him by degrees 
fome fairer profpects o happinefs with me, than hi- 
therto he has had. 

Sir Charles embraced her. She was all his Sifter, 
fie. faid. Let the alteration now begin. Lord: G. 
would rejoice in it, and confider all that has paffed, 
as trials only of his Love for her. The obliging wife 
would banifh from his remembrance the petulant mi- 
ftrefs. And now, allow me, my dear filter, to Be 
fent you to the Earl and Lady Gertrude. 

He led her in to.them. Lady L. took my hand, 
and led me in alfo. —Charlotte, my Lord, yields to 
yours and Lady Gertrude’ s importuniti¢s. Next 

 " Tuefday 


00 THE HISTORY OF Vol, 


Tuefday will abe ‘the two families a near and’ tender 


felation to each other. 


‘ Fhe Earl faluted her in a very: ‘affectionate manners 


So did Lady Gertrude:; who afterwards ran out for 
her nephew; and, leading him i in, prefented him'to 
Mifs Grandifon. 

| She had juft- time ta’ whifper me, as he approached 
her Ah, Harriet! now-comes the worft part of the 
fhew.—He kneeled on one knee; kiffed her hand; 
burt Was. too much ‘overjoyed. to peak for Lady Ger- 
trude hdd told him, as fhe led him: in, that Tuefday 


was to be his happy: day. 
é It is impeffible, Lucy, but Sin Charles Grandifon 


niuft Carry every point he fets his heart upon. When 


he ‘fhall appear before the family of Porretta in Italy, 
who:will be able to withftand him ?~Is not his confe- 
quence doubled, more than doubled, ince he was with 
them-? The man whofe. ab/ence they withed for, they 
now invite to come among them. They have tried 
every experiment to reftore their Clementina : He has 
a noble eftate now in pofiefion. : The fame of ‘his 
goodnefs is gone out to diftant countries. O my 
dear! All oppofition muft fly before him. Andif it 
be the will of heaven to reftore Clementina, all her 
friends muft concur in giving her to him upon the 


terms he has propofed ; and from which, having him- 


felf propoled: them, Sir Coals Grandifon cannot re- 
cede. 

His heart, it is evident, is at Bologna. Well, and 
fo it ought to be. And yet I could not forbear being 
fenfibly touched by the following words, which I over- 
heard him fay to Lord L. in anfwer to fomething my 
Lord faid to him: 
 € J am impatiént to be abroad ‘Had I not waited 
* for Mr. Lowther, ‘the laft Letters I received from 
‘ Italy fhould have beén anfwered in perfon.’ 

- But as Honour, Comipaffion, Love, Friendhip (fil 
nobler than Leve!) have demands _— him, os him 


- obey 
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obey the call. “He has fet me high in his efteem. Lee: 


mé bé worthy of his friendfhip. . Pangs I fhall otca-. 


rape feel; but who that values one perfon above. 


the re of the world, does not? | 

“Sir Charles, as we fat at tea, mentioned his ae 
Grandifon to Lord L.: It is ftrange, my Lord, faid. 
he, that we hear nothing of our coufin Everard, fince. 
he was feen at White’s. But whenever he emerges,. 
Charlotte, if 1 am abfent, receive him without re-' 
proaches: Yet I fhould be glad that he could have 
rejoiced with us. Mutt I leave England, and not fee. 
him ? : 


It has been, it feems, the way of this unhappy | 


man, to fhut himfelf up with fome woman in private 
lodgings, for fear his coufin fhould find him out; and 
in two or three months, when he has-been tired of his 
wicked companion, emerge, as Sir Charles called i 
to notice, and then feek for his coufin’s favour and 
company, and live for as many more months in a 
ftate of contrition. And Sir Charles, in his great 
charity, believes, that till fome new temptation arifes, 
he is in earneft in his penitence ; and hopes, that i in 
time he will fee his errors. 


Oh, Lucy! What a poor, creeping, mean ‘wretch | 


is a libertine, when one looks dow upon him, and 
rs - fuch a glorious creature as Sir Charles Grandi- 
on! 

Sir Charles was led to talk of his engagement fox 
to-morrow, on the triple marriage in the Danby fa- 
mily. We all gave him joy of the happy fuccefs that 
had rewarded his beneficent fpirit, with regard to that 
family. He gave us the characters of the three cou- 
ples greatly to their advantage, and praifed. na fami- 
lies on both fides, which were to be fo clofely united 
on the morrow; not forgetting to mention kindly 
boneft Mr. Sylvefter the attorney. 

‘He told us, that he fhould fet out on F riday early 
for al in: order.to attend Lord W. in his = 

vit 
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vifit to Mansfield-houfé. You, Lady L. will have the 
trouble given you; faid he, of cauling to be new- 
fet the jewels df the late Lady W. fot a prefent to. 
the future bride. My Lord fhewed them to me (among 
a great number of other valuable trinkets of his late 
wife's) in my laft return from the Hall. They are 
rich, and will do-credit to his quality. You, my 
Lotd L. you, my fifters; will be charmed with your 
new aunt, and her whole family: I have joy on the 
happinefs in profpett that will pild the latter days 
of miy-riother’s brother; and at the fame time be a 
means of freeing from-oppreffion an ancient arid wor- 
thy family. ae ee 

* Our eyes all round offered, as I may fay, to keep 
- th countenance ¢ach others fenfibility ; for they all 
gliftened. There now, thought I, fits this princely 
man; rejoicing évery one who fees him, and hears hini 
{peak : But where will he be nine days hence? And 
whofé this-day-twelvemonth ? are 
- He'talked with particular pleafure of the expected 
arrival of his Beauchamp. © He pleated himfelf, that 
he fhould leave behind him a man who would delight 


every-bady, and fupply to his friends bis abfence.— _ 


What a character did he give, and Dr: Bartlett con- 
firm, of that amiable friend of his! — | | 

_ How did the Earl; and Lady Gertrude, dwell upon 
all he faid! They prided themfelves on the relation 
they were likely fo foon to ftand in.to fo valuable a 
man. - | . | | 

-.Jn your laft Letter, you tell me, Lucy, that Mr. 
Greville has the confidence to throw out menaces 
again{ft. thig excellent man—Sorry wretch !—How 
my heart rifes againft him!—He—But no more of 
‘fach an earth-born creature. 
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LETTER XXV: | 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation.  - . - 
| Thur[day Morning, April 6. 
ISS Grandifon, acéompanied by Mifs Fervoisj 
Vi has juft left us. Lady L. has undertaken, fhe — 
fays, to fet all hands at work, to have things in tole- 
rable order, early as the day is, for Tuefday next: 
Mifs Grandifon (would you believe it ?) owns, that fhe 
~ What mutt be the 
folemnity of that circumftance, when near, that ftiall 
make Charlotte Grandifon want fpirits ? 2 
_ She withdrew with me to nmiy apartment. She 
threw herfelf into a chair: ’Tis a folly to deny it, 
Harriet, but I arn very low, and very filly: I don’t 
like next Tuefday by any means. an: 
Js your obje@ion only to the day, my dear? 
‘I do not like the man. So 


~ Is there any man whom you like better ? | 
I can’t fay that neither. But this brother of mine 


‘makes me think contemptibly of all other men. f 


would compound for a man but half fo good; _ tender, 
kind, humane, polite, and even chearful in affliction § 


-——O Harriet! where is there fuch another man ? 


’ No-where.—But you don’t by marriage tofe, on 


‘the contrary, you further engage and fecure, the af- 


fe€tion of this brother. You will have a good-na- 
tured, worthy man for your hufband; a man who 
loves you; and you will have your brother befides. 
Do you think I can be happy with Lord G.? 
{ am fure you may, if it be not your own fault. — 
That’s the thing: I may perhaps bear with the 
man; but I cannot honour him. | 
Then don’t vow to honour him. Don’t meet him 
at the altar. _— - | 
~ Yet I muft, But I believe I think too much: And 
; _ a - COR- 
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confideration is ne friend to wedlock:—Would td 
heaven that ‘thé fame hour that’my hand and Lord 
G’s era jained, youys and. my brother’s were alfo 
united | ee ee 

Ah; Mids Grandifon! If you love ime, tty to weari 
jae y and-not to encourage hopes. of what never, 
pever, Gan be. ue, , . i. 2 
_ Dear creature! You will be greater than Cleien- 
tina;, and.that is greater than the greateft, if you can 
ganquer 4 paffion, han has overturned her reafon. 
_ Donet, my Charlotte, make comparifons in which 
the confcience of. yeur Harriet tells her fhe muft be a 
fufferer. There-is no dccafion for me to defpife my- 
felf, in order to hold myfelf inferior to Clementina. 
, Well, you area noble creature !—-But the ap- 
proaching Tuefday-—I cannot dear to think of it. | 

Dear Charlotte! en = 

And dear Harriet too!—But the officioufnefs, the 
affiduities, of this trifling man, are difguftful to me. 

You don’t hate him ?— _ eos a 
2 Hate him-——True—I don’t bate him—But I have 
been. {6 much accuftomed to treat him like a fool, 
that I can’t help thinking him oné. He fhould not 
have been fo tame to fuch a fpiritas mine. He fhould 
have-been. angry when I played upon him. I have got 
@ knack of it, and-fhall never leave it off, that’s 
certain. ar: | 
_ Then I hope he wii! be angry with. you. I hope 
that he zwii/ refent your ill-treatment of him. 

Too late, too late to begin, Harriet.. I won’t take 
it of him now. He has never. let me fee, that his face 
can: become two forts of features. The poor man cari 
look forrowful ; that I know full well: But I fhall al- 
way laugh when he attempts to look angry. 

_ -You-ksow better, Charlotte. You may give him 
‘ fo much caufe for anger, that you may make it ha- 
bitual.to him, and then would be glad to fee him 
pleafed. Men have a hundred ways that a 

ve 
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have not to‘divert themfelves abroad, when they can- 
not be happy at home. This I have heard obferved 
by—. : 

_ By your grandmother, Harriet. Good old Lady | 
In ber reign it might be fo; but you will find, that 
women now have as many ways to divert themfelves 
abroad as the men. Have you not obferved this your- 
felf in one.of your Letters to Lucy? Ah! my dear! 
We can every hour of the twenty-four be up with 
our monarchs, if they are undutiful. 

_ But Charlotte Grandifon will not, cannot—~ _ 

_ Why that’s true, my dear—But I fhall not then be 
a Grandifon. Yet the man will have fome fecurity 
from my brother’s goodnefs. He is not only good 
himfelf, but he makes every one related to him, ei- 
ther frorn fear or fhame, good likewife. But I think 
that when one week or fortnight is happily over, and 
my {pirits are got up again from the depreffion into 
which this abominable hurry puts them, I could fall 
upon fome inventions that would make every-one 
laugh, except the perfon who might take it into. his 


head that he may be a fufferer by them : And who - 


can laugh, and be angry, in the fame moment ? 
— You fhould not marry, Charlotte, till this wicked 
vein of humour and raillery is ftopt. 
I hope it will hold me till fifty. | 
Don’t fay fo, Charlotte—Say rather that you hope 
it will hold you fo long only as it-may be thought in- 


nocent or inoffenfive, by the man whom it will be 
your duty to oblige ; and fo long as it will bring no- 


difcredit to yourfelf. 

Your fervant, Goody Gravity ! — But what mu be, 
muft. The man is bound to fee it. It will be all his 
own feeking. He will fin with his eyes open. I think 


Dd 


che has feen enough of me to take warning, All that | 


Iam concerned about is for the next week or fort- 
night. He will be king all that time — Yet perhaps 


not quite all néither. And I fhall bz his fowereig? - 
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ever after, or Tam miftaken. What a duce fhall a 
woman marry a man of talents net fuperior to her 
own, and forget to reward herfelf for her condefcen- 
fion ?— But, high-ho!.— There’s a figh, Harriet. 

Were I at home, I would either fing you a fong, or 
play you a tune, in order to raife my own heart. 

~ She befought me then with great earneftnefs, to 
give her -‘my company till the day arrived, and om the 
day. You fee, faid fhe, that my brother has engage- 
ments till Monday. Dear creature, fupport, comfort 
me — Don’t you fee my heart beat thro’ my ftays >— 
If youlove me, come to me to-morrow to breakfaft ; 
and leave me not for the whole time— Are you not 
my fifter, and the friend of my heart ? I will give you 
a month for it, upon demand. Come, let us go down. 
I will afk the confent of both your coufins. 

She did: And they, with their ufual goodnels to 
me; chearfully complied. 

Sir Charles fet out this morning to attend the triple 
marriages ; dreft charmingly, his fifter fays. I have 
made Mifs Grandifon promife to give me an account 
of fuch particulars, as, by the help of Saunders, and 
Sir Charles’s own relation, fhe can pick up. All we 


fingle. girls, I believe, are pretty attentive to fuch 


fubjects as thefe.; as what one day may be our 
own concern. 


LETTER XXVI 


(. . Mifs-Granpison, To Mi Brxow:: 


“ : -  Thurfday Night. 


i Neilaaiie ereieed cruel, Byron! To expect 


a-poor creature, fo near her execution, to write 
an account-ef-ether peoples behaviour in the farme 


‘tremendous circumftances! Fhe matrimonial noofe 
has hung over iny head for fome time paft; and now 
a is. aétually a to ny devoted neck. — Almoft 


a ena 
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choaked, my deas!— This moment done hearing 
read, the firfts, feconds, thirds, fourths, to near a 
dozen of them—Lerd be merciful to us !—And the. 
villainous lawyer rearing up to me his f{pectacled nofe, 
as if to fee how [ bore it! Lord G. infulting me, as [ 
thought, by his odious leers : Lady Gertrude fimper- 
ing ; little Emily ready to blefs herfelf—-How will the 
dear Harriet bear thefe abominable recitatives ?—But 


* Tam now up ftairs from them all, in order to recover 


my breath, and obey my Byron. | 

“Well, but what am I now to fay about the Dan- 
by’s ? Saunders has made his report ; -Sir Charles has 
told us fome things: Yet.I will only: give you heads: 
Make out the reft. | 
. Inthe farft place, my brother went to Mrs. Har- 
rington’s (Mifs Danby’s aunt): Sbe..did every-thing 
but worfhip him. She had with her two young La- 
dies, relations of her late hufband,. dainty damfels of 
the city, who had procured themfelves to be invited, 
that they might fee the man whom they called, A 
wonder of generofity and goodnefs. Richard heard 
one of them fay to the other, Ah, fifter! This is a 
King of a man! What pity there are not many fuch! 
But, Harriet, if there were a hundred of them, we 
would not let ove of them go into the city for a wife, 
would we, my dear? 

Sir Charles praifed Mifs Danby. She was full of 
gratitude ; and of humility, I fuppofe. Meek, mo- 
deft, and humble, are qualities of which men are 


‘mighty fondin women. But matrimony, and a fenfe 


of obligation, are equally great humblers even of 
{pirits _prouder ethan that of Mifs Danby ; , as your 
poor Charlotte can teftify. 

The young gentlemen, with the reit, were to meet 
Sir Charles, the Bride, and thefe Ladies, at St. Helen’s, 
I chink the church is called. 

As if wedlock were an honour, the Danby girl, in 
i al to Sir Charles, was to be ae yoked. . He gave 

cr 
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her away to the fonGalliard. The father Galliard 
gave his daughter to Edward Danby : But firft Mr. 
Hervey gave his niece to the elder. 

One of the brides, I forget which, fainted away ; 
another half-fainted — Saved by timely falts : The 
third, poor foul, wept heartily — as I fuppofe I fhall 
~ do, on Tuefday. - | 
' Never furely was there fuch a matrimony-promo- 
ter, as my brother. God give me foon my revenge 
upon him, in the fame way ! | 

The proceffion afterwards was triumphant — Six 
coacHes, four filly fouls in each ; and to Mr. Pouffin’s 
at Enfield they all drove. There they found another 
large company. My brother was all chearfulnefs ; and 
both men and women feemed to contend for his no- 
tice : But they were much difappointed at finding he 
meant to leave them early in the evening. . 

One married Lady, the wife of Sir — Somebody 
(I am very bad at remembring the names of City- 
knights ) was refolved, fhe faid, fince they could not 
have Sir Charles to open the Ball, to have one dance 
before dinner with the handfomeft man in England. 
The mufic was accordingly called in; and he made 
no fcruple to oblige the company ona day fo happy. 

Do you know, Harriet, that Sir Charles is fuppofed 
to be one of the fineft dancers in England? Remem- 
ber, my dear, that on Tuefday —[ Lord help me! I 
fhall be then. ftupid, and remember nothing] you 
take him out yourfelf : And then you will judge for 
yourfelf of his excellence in this {cience—May we not 
call dancing a fcience? If we judge by the few who 
perform gracefully in it, Iam fure we may; and a 
dificult one too. | 

Sir Charles, it feems, fo much delighted every-bo- 
dy, that they would not be denied his dancing with 
the brice that was fo lately Galliard, who was known 
to be a fine dancer. And when he had fo done, he 
took out the other two brides in turn. 


Q! 
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O!—And remember, Harriet, that you get fome- 
body to call upon him to fing. —Yozx fhall play—I be- 
lieve I fhall forget in that only agreeable moment of 
the day (for you have a fweet finger, my love) that I 
am the principal fool in the play of the evening. . 

Oh Harriet !—how can 1, in the circumftances Iam - 
in, write any more about thefe foft fouls, and filly ? 
Come to me, my love, by day-dawn, and leave me 
not till—-I don’t know when. Come, and take my 
part, my dear: I fhall hate this man: He does no- 
thing but hop, fkip, and dance about me, grin and. 
make mouths ; and every-body upholds him in it. 
Muft this (I hope not!) be the lait time that 1 write 
myfelf to you 

CHARLOTTE Gruen 


LETTER XXVI. 
Mis Byron, To Mis Seisy. 


St. Fames’s Square, Friday Morn. April 7. 
S IR Charles Grandifon fet out. early this morning 
for Lord W’s, in his way to Lady Mansfield’s, 
I am here with this whimfical Charlotte. 
Lady L. Mifs Jervois, myfelf, and every female of 
the family, or who do bufinefs for both fifters out, of 


it, are bufy in fome way or other, preparatory to the 


approaching Tuefday. 
_ Mifs Grandifon is the only idle perfon.. I tell her, 
fhe is affectedly fo... 

The Earl has prefented her, in his fon’s name, with 
fome very rich trinkets. Very valuable jewels are alf) © 
befpoke by Lord G. who takes Lady Ls advice in 
every-thing ; as one well read in the tafhions, New 
equipages are befpoke ; and gay ones they will be. 

Mifs Grandifon confounded me this morning by an 
inftance of her generofity. She was extremely | urgent 


oe me to accept, as her third filter, of her thare of 
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her mother’s jewels. You-may believe, that I abfo- 
lutely refufed fuch a prefent. ¥ was angry with her ; 
and told her; fhe had but one way of making up with 
me; and that was, that fince fhe would be fo com- 


pletely fet out from her Lord, fhe would unite the two 


halves, by prefenting hers to Lady L- who had refu- 


fed jewels from her Lord on her marriage; and who 


then would make an appearance, occafionally, as bril- 
fiant as her own. s Oe , # 
She was pleafed with the hint; and has aétually 
iven them (unknown to any-body but me) to her 
jeweller ; who is to difpofe'them in fuch figures, as 
fhall anfwer thofe fhe herfelf is to have, which Lady 
L. has not. And by this contrivance, which wil make 
them ina manner ufelefs to herfelf; fhe thinks fhe 
fhall oblige her fifter, however reluctant, to accept 
ofthem. «i: --. 0 7.0 On. 
_ Lady Gertrude is alfo preparing fome fine prefents 
for her niece elect: But neither the delighted appro- 
bation of the: family fhe is entering into, nor the fa- 
tisfaction expreffied by her own friends, give the per- 
verfe Charlotte any vifible joy, nor procure for Lord 
G. the diftinétion which fhe ought to think-of begin- 
' ning to pay him. But, for his part, never was man fo 
happy. He would, however, perhaps, fare better from 
her, if he could be more moderate in the outward ex- 
preffion of his joy; which fhe has taken it into her 
head to call an infult upon her. — 
She doesnot, however, give the {cope fhe did be- 
fore the day was fix’d, to her playful captioufnefs. She 
‘is not quite fo arch as fhe was. Thoughtfulnefs, and 
a feeming carelefnefs of what we are all employed in, 
appear in her countenance.. She faunters about, and 
affects to be diverted by her harpfichord only. What 
a whimfical thing is Charlotte Grandifon? But ftill 
fhe keeps LordG. ar diftance. I told her an hour 
ago, that fhe knows not how to conaefcend to him 


_ “with that grace which is fo natural to-her in her whole 


behaviour to every-body elfe. - 
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I have been talking to Dr. Bartlett, about Sir 
Charles’s journey to Italy. Nobody knows, he fays, 
what a bleeding heart is cover’d by a countenance fo 
benign and chearful. Sir Charles Grandifon, faid he, 
has a prudence beyond that of moft young men ; but 
he has great fenfibilities. 

I take it for granted, Sir, faid1, thathe will for the 
future be more an Italian than Englithman. 

Impoffible, madam ! A prudent youth, by travel- 


‘ing, reaps this advantage.— From what he fees of 


other countries, he learns to prefer his own. An 
imprudent one the contrary. Sir Charles’s country is 
endeared to him by his long abfence from it. Italy 
in particular is called, The Garden of Europe; but 
it is rather to be valued for what it was, and might be, 
than what it is. I need not tell a Lady who has read 
and converfed as you have done, to what that incom- 


parable difference is owing. Sir Charles Grandifon is 


preatly fenfible of it. He loves his country, with the 
judgment of a wifeman ; and wants not the partiality 
of a patriot. 

But, Doctor, he has offered, Li know, to r2fide— 
There I {topt. 

True, madam — And he will not recede from his 
offers, if they are claimed. But this uncertainty it is 
that difturbs him. 

I pity my patron, proceeded he. I have often told 
you heis not happy. What has indifcretion to ex- 
pect, when difcretion has fo much to fuffer ? His only 
confolation is, that he has nothing to reproach himfelf 


‘with. Inevitable evils he bears as a man fhould. He 


makes no oftentation of his piety: But, madam, Sir 
Gharles Grandifon is a CHRISTIAN. 

You need not, Sir, fay more to me to exalt him’: 
And let me add, that I have no fall pleafure in 
knowing that Clementina is a Lady ‘ ftrict piety; - 
tho’ a Roman Catholic. 

ne let me affure-yoy, madam, that Sir Charles's 

| X 4 regard 
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regard for Mifs Byron (his more than regard for her, 
why fhould I not fay? fince every-body fees it) is 
founded upon her piety, and upon the amiable qua- 
lities of her mind, Beauty, madam, is an accidental 
and tranfient good. No man better knows how: to 
diftinguifh between admiration and love, than my pa- 
tron. His virtue is virtue upon ful/ proof, and againft 
fenfibilities, that it is heroic to overcome. *ady 
Olivia knows this: And here I muft acknowlege 
myfelfa debtor to you for three articles out of your 
ten. J hope foon to difcharge the obligation. 

Your own time, Doctor : But I muf fay, that 
whenever you give me Lady Olivia’s ftory, I fhall be 
pained, if I find, that a Clementina is confidered by 
a beauty of an 4xhappier turn, as ber rival in the love 
of Sir Charles Grandifon. 

Lady Olivia, madam, admires him for his virtue ; 
but fhe cannot, as be has made it his ftudy to do, di- 
vide admiration from love. What offers has fhe not 
refufed ? — But fhe declares, that fhe had rather be 
the friend of Sir Charles Grandifon, than the wife of 
tbe greateft prince on earth. 

This ftruck me: Have not J faid fomething like it? 
But furely with innocence of heart. But here the 
‘Doctor fuggefts, that Olivia has put his virtue to the 
proof: Yet I hope not. | , 

The Frirenp, Dr, Bartlett !--I hope that no wo- 
man who is not quite given up to difhonour, will 
pollute the facred word, by affixing ideas to it, that 
ccannat be conneéted with it. A Friend is one of the 
higheft characters that ane human creature can fhine 
in to another. There may be Love, that tho’ it has 
no view but to honour, yet even in wedlock, ripens 
‘not inte friendfhip. How poor are all fuch attach- 
ments! How much beneath the exalted notion I have 
of that nobleft, that moft delicate, union of fouls ! 
You wonder at me, Dr. Bartlett. Let me repeat to 
you, Sir (J hayeit by heart) Sir Charles shades 
: | tender 
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tender of frienfhip to the poor Harriet Byron, which 
has given me fuch exalted ideas of this difinterefted 
paffion ; but you muft not take notice that I have. I 
repeated thofe words, beginning, ‘‘ My heart de- 
“© mands alliance with hers”—-and ending with thefe—.- 
“© So long as it fhall be confiftent with her other at- 
<¢ tachments (a4).” | | 

The Doétor was filent for a few moments : At laft, 
What a delicacy is there in the mind of this excellent 
man! Yet how confiftent with the exa¢teft truth ! 
The friendthip he offers you, madam, is indeed friend- 
fhip. What you have repeated can want no explana- 
tion: Yet it is expreffive of his uncertain fituation. 
It is— | 3 | 

He ftopt of a fudden.. 

Pray, Doétor, proceed : I love to hear you talk. 

My good young Lady !—I may fay too much. Sir 
Charles in thefe nice points muft be left to himéelf.. 
It is impoffible for any-body to exprefs his thoughts 
as be canexprefs them. But let me fay, that he juftly, 
as well as greatly, admires Mifs Byron. — 

My heart rofe againft myfelf. Bold Harriet, thought 
T, how dareft thou thus urge a good man to fay more 
than he has a mind to fay of the fecrets of a friend, 
which are committed to his keeping ? Content thyfelf 
with the bopes, that the worthieft man in the world 
would wifh to call thee his, were it not for an invinci- 
ble obftacle. And, noble, thrice noble Clementina, 
be thine the preference even in-the heart of Harriet 
Byron, becaufe juftice gives it to thee ; for, Harriet, 
haft thou not been taught to prefer right and juftice to 
every other confideration ? And wouldft thou abhor 
the thought of a common theft, yet fteal aheart that — 
is the property, and that by the deareft purchafe, of 
another ? 

(a) See p. 276. of this Volume. 
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LETTER XXVIII. 
Mis By Ron. In Continuation. 


Friday Evening. 


WE have had a great debate about the place in | 


which the nuptial ceremony is to be performed. 
Charlotte, the perverfe Charlotte, infifted upon not 
going to church. Lord G. dared not to give his 
opinion; tho’ his father and Lady Gertrude, as well 
‘as every other perfon, were againft her. 

Lord L. faid, that if fine ladies thought fo flightly 
of the office, as that it might be performed any- 
where, it would be no wonder, if fine gentlemen 
thought {till more flightly of the obligation it laid. 
them under. 

Being appealed to, I faid, that I thought of mar- 
sig as one of the mott folemn acts of a woman’s 
life 

And if of a woman’s, of a man’s furely, inter- 
rupted Lady L. If your whimfey, Charlotte, added 
fhe, arifes from modefty, you reflect upon your fifter; 
and, what is worfe, upon your mother. 

Charlotte put up her pretty lip, ae was uncon- 
vinced. 

Lady Gertrude laid a heavy hand upon the affect- 
ation ; yet admires her niece elect. She diftinguifhed 
between chamber-vows and church-vows. She men- 
tioned the word decency. She fpoke plainer, on Char- 
lotte’s unfeeling perverfenefs. If a bride meant a 
compliment by it to the bridegroom [O dear ! O dear! 
faid Mrs. Eleanor Grandifon, and looked as if fhe 
thoughit fhe blufhed] that was another thing; but then 
let her declare as much s and that the was in a hurry 
to oblige him. .-_- 

Charlotte attempted ‘to kill her oy a look—She 
ere. a worfe to Lord G ae why, whifpered fhe 

to 
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to him, as he fat néxt her, muft thou fhew all thy 
teeth, man ?=—As Lady Gertrude meant to fhame her; 
I thought I could as foon forgive that Lady, as her 
who was the occafion of the freedom of fpeech.  .'- 
> But till the was perverfe : She would-not be mar- 
ried at all, fhe faid, if fhe were not comply’d with. - 
. T whifpered her, as I fat on the other fide of: her, 
with, Charlotte, the knot were “ty’d : Till then; 
you will not do even right things, but’in a wrong 
manner, 2 <a a - 

Dr. Bartlett. was not ‘prefent : He-was making 4 
kind_vifit to my coufin Reeves’s. When he camein, 
the debate was referred to him. “He entered into it | 
with her, with -fo much modefty, good fenfe, pro- 
priety, and fteadinefs, that at laft the perverfe crea- 
ture gave way: But hardly would neither, had he not 


affured her, that her brother would-be entirely againtft 


her; and that he himfelf muft be excufed performing 
the facred office, but in a facred place. She has fet 
her heart on the Doctor’s marrying her. Se 
The Earl of G. and Lady Gertrude, as alfo Lord 
and Lady L. went away, not diffatisfied with Char- 
lotte’s compliance: Sheisthe moft ungracitoufly grace- 
ful young woman I ever knew in her compliances : 
But Lord G. was to pay for_all : She and I had got 
together in the Study : In bolted Lord G. perhaps with 
too little cerernony. She coloured—Hey-day, Sir! 
Who expected you ? His countenance immediately 
fell. He withdrew precipitately. Fie, Charlotte! {aid 
JT; recollect yourfeli—and rifing, ftept to the door: 
My Lord—calling after him. | a 
He came back; but in a little ferment—I hoped, 
I hoped, madam, as you wére not in your own apart- 
ment, that I might, that I might, have been— - - 
Where-ever Ladies are by themfelves, it is a Lady’s 
apartment, my. Lord, faid fhe, with a haughtinefs 
that fat better on 4er features, than they would upon 
almoft any other woman's. — | es 
ie 7 He 
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He Icoked, as if he knew not whether he fhould 
{tay or go. Sit down, my Lord, faid I ;- we are not 
particularly engaged. He came nearer, his hat under 
his arm, bowing to her, who fat as ‘ftately as a prin- 
cefs on her throne : But yet looked difobliged. - You 
give yourfelf pretty airs, my Lord+-don’t you ? 
_ Pretty airs, madam !—Pretty airs!—-By my Soul, 
I think, madam—And with fuch a glow in your face, 
madam—Taking his laced hat from under his arm, 


and with an earneft motion {winging it backwards. 


and forwards, as unknowing what he did— 

What, Sir, am I to be buffeted, Sir P— 

He put his hat under his arm again— Buffeted, 
madam !—Would to heaven— 

What has heaven to do with your odd ways, LordG.? 

I beg pardon for intruding, madam— But! thought— 

That you had a privilege, Sir— But marriage itfelf, 
Sir, fhall not give you a privilege to break into my 
retirements. You thought, Sir—You could not think— 
So much the worfe if you did— , 

If I have really offended—I will be more circum- 
{pect for the future—I beg pardon, madam—Mifs By- 
ron I hope will forgive me too. 7 

He was going, in great.difcompofure, and with an 
air of angry humility. | — 

Charlotte, whifpered I—Don’t be filly— _ . 

Come, come, now you have broke in upon us, 
you may ftay—But another time when you know 
me to be retired with a friend fo dear to me, let it 
enter into your head, that no third perfon, unfent for, 
can be welcome. | 7 

Poor man !—How he loves her !—His countenance 
changed at once to the humble placid: He looked as 
if he had rather be in fault than fhe. 

Oh! how Uitt/e did fhe make him look ! | 

But he has often, as well as in this inftance, let her 
fee her power over him. I am afraid fhe will ufe it. 
_ J] naw-fee it is, and will be, his misfortune, that fhe can 

P vex 
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vex him without being vexed herfelf:; And what may 
he expect, who can be treated with feigned difpleafure, 
which, while it feerns to be in earneft to him, will be 
a jeft to his wife ? ? 2 

I was very angry with her, when we were alone ; 
and told her, that fhe would be an enemy, I was 
afraid, of her own happinefs. , But fhe only laughed at 
me : Happinefs; my dear! faid fhe : That only is 
happinefs which we think fo. If I can be as happy 
int my way, as you can be in yours, fhall I not purfue 
it? Your happinefs, child, is in the ftill life. I love 
not a dead calm: Now a tempeft, now a refrefhing 
breeze, I fhall know how to enjoy the difference— 


My brother will not be here to turn jeft into earnett ; 


as might perhaps be the effect of his mediation—But, 


high-ho, Harriet! that the firft week were over, and 


I had got into my throne !— 
She ended with an Italian air, contrafted with an- 
other High-ho; and left me for a few moments. 
- Poor Lord G. ! faid I, looking after her. 
She returned foon. Poor Lord G.! repeated fhe : 


“Thofe were the piteous words you threw after me— 


But if I fhould provoke him, do you think he would 


_shot give me a cuff, or fo?—You know he can’t re- 
turn joke for joke ; and he muft revenge himfelf fome 


way—If that fhould be the cafe, Poor Charlotte, I 


‘hope you would fay— : 


Not if you deferved it. 


’ . Deferve a cuff, Harriet !—Well, but J am afraid I 
“fhall. : 


- Remember next Tuefday, Charlotte !—-You mutt 


-vow obedience—Will you break your vow ?—This is 


not.a jefting matter. 


> Prue, Harriet. And that it is zot, was perhaps 
-one of the reafons that made me difinclined to go to 


fo folemn a place as the church with Lord G.—on’t 
you think it one with thofe who infift upon being 


I 
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I believe great people, faid b,. think they muft not 
do right things in the common way : That feems ta 
me to be one of their fantaftic reafons :: But the. vow 
is the vow, Charlotte : God is every-where. a 
-- Now you are fo feriqus, Harriet, it is time to-have 
done with the fubje@ti 2 ee 
oa ee ree Xo Se gs tite, «pat 
_ IT wave no fleep in my. eyes ;, and, muft go. on, 
What keeps me more wakeful.is, my teal concern for 
this naughty Mifs Grandifon, and my pity for LordG., 
for the inftance J have given you of her petulance is no- 
thing to what I have feen.: But I thought, fo near the 
day, fhe would have changed her behaviour to him. 
Surely,. the fituatien her brother. is in, without any 
fault of his own, might convince-her, that fhe need 
not go out of her path to pick up fubjects for unhap- 
inefs. oo este at L 
Such a kittenith difpofition.in her, } called it’; for 
it is not fo much the love of power that predominates 
in her mind, as the love of playfulnefs : And when the 
fit is upon her, fhe regards not, whether it is a.China 


cup,.or a cork, that fhe pats and toffes. about : But her: 


fport will certainly be the death of Lord G’s: happinefs: 
Pity that Sir Charles, who only has power over her, 
is obliged to go abroad fo feon ! But the has principles: 
Lady Grandifon’s, daughter, Sir Charles Grandifon’s 
fifter, muft have principles. The. folemnity of the 
occafion ; the office; the church; the altar; — muft 
‘ftrike her : The vow—Will the not regard the vow 
fhe makes in circumftances fo awful? Could but my 
Lord G. affume dignity, and mingle raillery with it, 
and be able to laugh’ with her, and fometimes g¢ her, 
fhe would not make Aim her fport : She would find 


fomebody elfe + A butt fhe muft haye to fhoot at : But | 


Iam afraid he will be too fenfible of her fmartnefs : 
- And the will have her jeft, let who will fuffer by it. 
Some of the contents of your laft are very agree- 
able to me, Lucy. I will begin in earneft to “= 
re 
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of leaving London. Don’t let me look ‘filly’ in your 
eyes, my dear, when I come. It was not fo very pre- 
fumptuous in me, was it, to hope ?>—When all his re-_ 
lations—When he himfelf — Yet what room for hope 
did he, could he, give me? He was honeft; and I> 
cheated. myfelf: But then all you, my deareft friends, : 
encouraged the cheat: Nay, pointed my wifhes, and 
my hopes, by yours, before I had dared (fhall I fay, 
or condefcended-?} to own them to myfelf. °° 
You may let that Greville know, if you pleafe,- 
that there is no room for his Jf’s, nor, of confequence, 
any for his menaces. You may own, that I fhall 
foon be in Northamptonfhire. This may prevent 
his and Fenwick’s threatened journey to town. | 
- But, Lucy, tho” my heart has been ever dutifully, 
as I may fay, open to the venerable domeftic circle ; 
tho’ it would not have been an honeft heart, could it, 
circumitanced as I was, have concealed itfelf from 
Lady D.; and muft have been an impenetrable one 
indeed, if it could have been difguifed to the two 


- fifters here—yet, I befeech you, my dear, almoft 


on my knees I befeech you, let not the audacious, 
the infulting Greville, have ground given him to fu- 
fpec&t 2 weaknefs in your Harriet, which indelicate 

minds know not how to judge of delicately. For 

Sex-fake, for Example-fake, Lucy, let it not be known 
to any but the partial, friendly few, that our grand- 
mamma Shirley’s child, and aunt Selby’s niece, has 
been a volunteer in her affections. How many ttill 
more forward girls would plead Mrs. Shirley’s appro- 
bation of the hafty affection, without coafidering the 
circumftances, and:the obje& ! So the next girl that 
ran ‘away to. a dancing-matter, or an enfign, would 
reckon herfelf one of Harriet’s fchool. i * 

- Poor Mr. Orme! I am forry he is not well. It 
is cruel in you, Lucy, at ¢dis time, to fay (fo un- 
doubtingly} that his illnefs is owing to his Love of me, 
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You knew that ftich a fuggeftion would pain me. 
Heaven reftore Mr. Orme! : 

But I am. vexed, as it cannot be to purpofe, that 
Sir Charles Grandifon and I have been named toge- 
ther, and talked of, in your neighbourhood !—He will 
be gore abroad. I fhall return to Northamptonhhire: 
And thall look /o filly! So like a refufed girl ! 

‘ Every-body gives me to him, you fay’—So much 
the worfe. I wonder what bufinefs this Every-body 
has to trouble itfelf about me. 

~ One confolation, however, I fhall have in my re- 
turn; and that is, in my Nancy’s recover’d health ; 
which was fo precarious when I fet out for London. 

~ But I fhall have nothing to entertain you with 
when I am with you: Sir Charles Grandifon, Lord 
and Lady L. Lady G. (as now in three or four days 
fhe will be) my dear Mifs Jervois, Dr. Bartlett, will 
be all my fubject. And have I not exhaufted that by. 
pen and ink? O no! The Doctor promifes to corre- 
{pond with me; and he makes no doubt but Sir 
Charles will correfpond with him, as ufual. 

What can the unufually tender friendfhip be called 
which he profeffed for me, and, as I may fay, claimed 
in return fom me? I know that he has no notion of the 
Love called Platonic. Nor have I: I think it, in gene- 
ral, a dangerous allowance; and, with regard to our 
Sex, a very unequal one ; fince, while the man _ has 
nothing to fear, the woman has every-thing, from 
the privileges that may be claimed, in an acknowleged 
confidence, efpecially in prefence. Mifs Grandifon thus 
interprets what he faid, and ftrengthens her opinion 
by fome of Dr. Bartlett’s late intimations, that he 
really loves me; but not being at liberty to avow his 
love, he knew not what to fay; and fo went as near 
to a declaration as was poffible to do in his circum- 
ftances. 


But might I not expect, from fuch a profeffion of 
friendfhip in Sir Charles, an offer of correfpondence. 
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in abfence? And if he made the offer, ought I to de- 
cline it? Would it not indicate too much on my fide, 
were I to do fo ?—And does it not on dis, if he make 
not the offer ? He correfponds with Mrs. Beaumont : 
Nobody thinks that any-thing can be meant by that — 
correfpondence on either fide; becaufe’ Mrs. Beau- 
mont mutt be at leaft forty; Sir Charles but fix or 
feven and twenty: But if he makes not the requeft 
to Harriet, who is but little more than twenty ; what, 
after fuch profeffions of a friendfhip fo tender, will 
be inferred from his forbearance ?  , 

But I fhall puzzle myfelf, and you too, Lucy, if I 
go on with this fort of reafoning ; becaufe I fhall not 
know how to put all I mean into words. Havé Inot 
already puzzled you? I think my expreffion is weak 
and perplexed—But this offered and accepted friend- 
fhip between two perfons not indelicate, muft be per- 
plexing ; fince he is the only young man in the world, 
from whom a woman has no difhonour to fear—Ah, 
Lucy !—It would be vanity in me, would it not? to 
fuppofe that he had more to fear from Harriet, than 
fhe has from him, as the virtue of either, I hope, 
is not queftionable? But the event of his Italian vifit 
will explain and reconcile every-thing. 

I will encourage a drowfy fit that feems to be 
ftealing upon me. If I have not written with the, 
perfpicuity I always aim at, allow, Lucy, for the time 
of night; for fpirits not high; and for the fubject, 


‘that having its delicacies, as well as uncertainties, I 


am not able to write clearly upon it. 


LETTER XXIX., 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 
| Sunday Night, April 9. 
Se Charles is already returned: He arrived at 


Windfor on Friday morning but found that Lord 
' Vou. JI, YX a 


322 THE HISTORY OF _Vol..g; 


W. had fet out the afternoon of the day before, for 
the houfe of his friend Sir Jofeph Lawrance; which i is 
but fifteen miles from Mansfield-houfe. 

Upon this intelligence, Sir Charles, wanting to Te- 
turn to town as foon as he could, followed him to the 
Knight’s: And having time enough himfelf to reach 
Mansfield-houfe that night, He, by his uncle’s confent, 
purfued his journey thither; to the great joy of the 
tamily ; who wifhed for his perfonal introduction of 
my Lord to Mifs Mansfeld. 

My Lord arrived by breakfaft-time, unfatigued, 
and in high fpirits : Staid at Mansfield-houfe all day ; 
and promifed fo to marage, as to be in town to= 
morrow, in order to be prefent at his niece’s nuptials 
en Tuefday. 

_ As for Sir Charles, he made the Mansfield- family 
happy in his company the whole Friday evening ; en- 
quiring into their affairs relating to the oppreffion 
they lay under ; pointing out meafures for redrefs 5 en- 
couraving Mifs Mansfield ; and informing the brothers, 
that the “Lawyers. he had confulted on their deeds, 
told him, that a new trial might be hoped for; the 
refult of ‘which, probably, would be a means to do 
them jutftice, fo powerfully protected and affifted as 
they wouid now be ; for new lights had broke in upon 
them, and they wanted but to recover a deed, which 
they underftood was in the hands of two gentlemen, 
named Hartley, who were but lately returned from 
the Indies. ‘Thus prepared, the Mansfields alfo were 
in high fpirits the next morning; and looked, Sir 
Charles faid, on each other, when they met, as if they 
wanted to tell each other their’ agreeable dreams. 

Sir Charles, in his way to Sir Jofeph Lawrance’s, 
had looked in upon Sir Harry Beauchamp, and his 
Lady. He found Sir Harry in high fpirits, expecting 
the arrival of his fon; who was actually landed from 


Cal 1alS, having met there his father’ S Letter, allowing 
| him | 
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him to return to England, and withing in his own, and 
in Lady Beauchamp’s name, his fpeedy arrival. 

Sir Charles’s impatience to fee his friend, permitted 
him only to breaktaft with my Lord and the Mans- 
fields ; and to Know the opinion each party formed of 
the other, on this firft interview ; and then he fet out 
to Sir Harry Beauchamp’s. What an activity !—Hea- 
ven reward him with the grant of his own withes, 
whatever they be, and make him the happieft of men! 

- My Lord is greatly taken with the Lady, and her 
whole family. Well he may, Sir Charles fays. He | 
bleffed him, and called himfelf bleffed in his fifter’s 
fon, for his recommendation of each to the other. 


- The Lady thinks better of him, as her mother own- 


ed to Sir Charles, than fhe thought ‘the fhould, from 
ort. . oo ee : 
' I begin to think, Lucy, that thofe who fet out for 


_ happinefs are moft likely to find it, when they live 


fingle till the age of fancy is over. Thofe who marry 
while it lafts, are often difappainted of that which they 
propofe fo largely to themfelves: While thofe whe 
wed for convenience, and deal with tolerable honefty 
by each other, are at a greater certainty. Tolerable, 
I repeat, fince, it feems, we are to expect that both 
parties will turn the beft fide of the old garment 
outward. Hence arifes confolation to old maidens, 
and cautions againft precipitation — Expatiate, my 
dear, on this. fruitful fubjeét: I would, were I at 
leifure. Ss te | 

Sir Charles fays, that he doubts not, but Lord W. 
will be as happy a man as he withes to be, in lefs than 
a month. aaa 

The duce is in this brother of mine, whifpered 
Mifs Grandifon to me, for huddling up of marriages ! 
He.don’t confider, that there may be two chances for 


_ one,. that his honeft folks may in half a year’s time, 


blefs him the contrary way. | 
. Sir Charles told us, “ he had defired Lord W. 
_ 4 z £9 
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to give out every-where (that the adverfaries of the 
Mansfield family might know it) his intended alli- 
ance ; and that he and his nephew were both deter- 
mined to procure a retrofpection of all former pro-. 
ceedings. i 

Sir Charles got to Sir Harry Beauchamp’s a little 
before his friend arrived. Sir Harry took him afide at 
his alighting, and told. him, that Lady Beauchamp 
had had clouds on her brow all the day, and he was 
. afraid, would not receive his fon with the graciouf- 
nefs that once he hoped for from her: But that he left 
him to manage with her. She never, {aid he, had fo 
high an opinion either of man or woman as fhe has 
of you. — : —_ 

7 Sir Charles addreffed himfelf to her, as not doubt- 
ing her goodnefs upon the foot of their former con< 
verfation ; and praifed her for the graces that however 
appeared but faintly in her countenance, till his com- 
pliments lighted them up, and made them fhine full 
out in it. He told her, that his fifter and Lord G.. . 


2. were to be married on the following Tuefday. He 


himfelf, he faid, fhould fet out for Paris on Friday 
after: But hoped to fee a family-intimacy begun be- 
tween his fifters and Lady Beauchamp; and between 
their Lords, and Sir Harry, and Mr. Beauchamp. He 
applauded her on the generofity of her intentions, as 
declared to him in their former conference ;_ and con- 
gratulated her on the power fhe had, of which the 
made fo noble an ufe, of laying, at the fame time, 
an obligation on the tendereft of hufbands, and the 
moft deferving of fons: Whofe'duty to her he en- 
aged for. | 

All this fet her in high good humour; and fhe 
took to herfelf, and dridled upon it, to exprefs myfelf 
in Charlotte’s manner, the praifes and graces this 
adroit manager gave her, as if they were her unque- 
ftionable due. | 
This agreeable way they were all in, Sir oe 
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tranfported with his Lady’s goodnefs, when Mr. 
Beauchamp arrived. 

The yeung gentleman bent his knee to his ftep- 
mother, as well as to his father, and thanked her for 
the high favours his father had fignified to-him by 
Letter, that he owed to her goodnefs. She con- 
firmed them; but, Sir Charles obferved, with an 
oftentation that fhewed fhe thought very highly of her 
own generofity. 

They had a very chearful evening. Not one cloud 
would hang on Lady Beauchamp’s brow, tho’ once 
or twice it feemed a little overfhadowed, as Mr. Beau- 


champ difplayed qualities for which his father was too 


ready toadmirehim. Sir Charles thought it neceflary 
to caution Sir Harry on this fubject ; putting it in this 


‘light, that Lady Beauchamp loved her hufband fo well, 


that fhe would be too likely to dread a rivalry in his 
affections from a fon fo very accomplifhed. Sir Harry 
took the hint kindly. 

Mr. Beauchamp was under a good deal of concern 
at Sir Charles’s engagements to leave England fo foon 
after his arrival ; and afked his father’s leave to attend 


him. Sir Harry declared, that he could not part with 


him. Sir Charles chid his friend, and faid, It was not 
quite fo handfome a return to the joyful reception he 
had met with from Lady Beauchamp, and his father, 
as might have been expected from his Beauchamp; 
bowing to the Lady. But fhe excufed the young gen- 
tleman, and faid, She wonder’d not, that any-body 
who was favoured with is friendfhip, fhould be un- 
willing to be feparated from him. 

Sir Charles exprefies great fatisfaction in Mr. Beau- 
champ’s being arrived before his departure, that he 
may prefent to us, himfelf, a man with whom he is 
fure we fhall all be delighted, and leave him happy 
in that beloved fociety, which he himfelf is obliged 
40 quit. | 
A-repining temper, Lucy, would confider only the 

3 hard- 
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hardthip of meeting a long-abfent friend, juft to feel 
the uneafinefs of a fecond parting: But this man 
views every-thing in a right light. When his own 
happinefs is not to be attained, he lays it out-of his 
thoughts, and, as I have heretofore obferved, rejoices 
in that of others. It is a pleafure to fee ‘how Sir 
Charles feems to enjoy the love which Dr. Bartlett 
exprefies for this friend of them both. 

Sir Charles addreffed himfelf to me on feveral oc- 
cafions, in fo polite, i in fo tender a manner, that every 
one told me afterwards, they are fure he loves me. 
Dr. Bartlett at the time, as he fat next rhe, whifpered, 
on the regret expreffed by all on lofing him fo ccs 
Ah, madam !—I know, and pity, my patron’s ftrug- 
gles !—Struggles, Lucy! What could the Doctor mean 
by this whifper to me? But I hope he gueffes not at 
mine! If he does, would he have whifpered his pity 
of Sir Charles to. me ?—Come, Lucy, this is -fome 
comfort, -however ; and I will endeavour to be brave 
upon it, that I may not, by my weaknefs, lefien my- 
felf in the Doétor’s good opinion. 

It was agreed for Charlotte, whofe affent was s' piven 
in thefe words—* Do as you will—or, rather, as my 
‘ brother will.— What fignifies oppofing him ©”. that 
the nuptials fhall be folemnized, as privately as poffi- 
ble, at St. George’s Church. The company is to drop 
in at different doors, and. with as few attendants as 
may be. Lord W. the Earl of G. and Lady Ger- 
trude, Lord and Lady L. Mifs Jervois, and your 
_ Harriet, are to be prefent at the ceremony. I was very © 
earneft to be excufed, till Mifs Grandifon, when we 
‘were alone, dropt down on one knee, and held up 
her hands, to beg me to accompany her. Mr. Everard 
Grandifon, if he can be found, is to be alfo there, at 
Sir Charles’s defire. 

Dr. Bartlett, as I before hinted, at er earneft re- 
queft, is to perform the ceremony. Sir Charles 
withed it to be at his own Parjfh-church: But Mifs 

Gran- 
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Grandifon thought it too near to be private. He was 
indifferent, as to the place, he faid—So it was at 
church ; for he had been told of the difficulty we had 
to get Charlotte to defift from having it performed in 
her chamber; and feemed furprifed—Fie, Charlotte ! 
faid he—Avn office fo folemn !—Vows to receive and 
pay ‘as-in the Divine Prefence— 

She was glad, the told me, that fhe had not left 
that battle to be fought with dim. 

Monday, April 10. 

Lorp W. is come. Lord and Lady L. are here. 
They,’ and Mifs Grandifon, received him with great 
re{pect. He embraced his nieces in a very affection- 
ate manner. Sir Charles was abfent. Lord W. isin 
perfon and behaviour a much more agreeable man 
than I expected him to be. Nor is he fo decrepit 


with the gout, as Thad fuppofed. He is very careful | 


of himfelf, it feems. This world has been kind to 
him; and I fanfy he makes a great deal of a little 
pain, for want of ftronger exercifes to his patience ; 
and fo is a fufferer by felf-indulgence. Had I not 
been made acquainted with his free living, and with 
the infults he bore from Mrs. Giffard, with a fpirit fo 
poor and fo low, I fhould have believed I faw not 
only the man of quality, but the man of feafe, in his 
countenance. I endeavoured, however, as much as 
I could, to look upon him as the brother of the late 
Lady Grandifon. Had he been worthy of that rela- 


~ tion, how fhould I have reverenced him! 


But whatever I thought of dim, he was highly taken 
with me. He particularly pra. d me for the modet 
which he faid was vifiblein my countenance. Free-livers, 
Lucy, taken with that grace in a woman, which they 
make it their pride to deftroy ! But all men, good and 
bad, admire medefty in a woman: And Iam fometimes 
out of humour witn our Sex, that they do not as gene- 
rally like modefty in men. I am fure that this grace in 
Sir Charles Grandifon, is one of his principal glories 

_ Y 


with, 
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with me. It emboldens one’s heart, and permits one 

to behave before him with eafe, and, as I may fay, with 
fecurity, in the confcioufnefs of a right intention, 
~ But what were Lord W’s praifes of his nephew! 
He called him, The glory of his Sex, and of human 
nature. How the cheeks of the dear Emily glowed 
at the praifes given to her guardian !——- She was the 
taller for them : When fhe moved, it was on tiptoe ; 
ftealing, as it were, crofs the floor, left the fhould 
lofe any-thing that was faid on a fubject fo delightful 
to her. | | 

My Lord was greatly pleafed with her too. He 
complimented her as the beloved ward of the beft of 
guardians. He lamented, with us, the occafion that 
called his nephew abroad. He was full of his own en- 
gagements with Mifs Mansfield, and declared that his 
nephew fhould guide and govern him as he pleafed in 
every material cafe, refpecting either the conduct of 
his jf life, or the management and difpofition of 
his eftate ; declaring, that he had made his will, and, 
referving only his Lady’s jointure, and a few legacies, 
had left every-thing to him.— How right a thing, 
even in policy, is it, my dear, to be a good and a 
generous man! | 

I muft not forget, that my Lord wifhed, with all bis 
foul, that was his expreffion, that he might have the 
honour of giving to his nephew my hand in marriage. 

I could teel myfelf blufh. I half-fuppreffed a figh : 
I would have wholly fuppreffed it, if I could. I re- 
covered the little confufion, his too plainly exprefied 
wifh gave me, by repeating to myfelf the word Cze- 
mentina. 

This Charlotte is a great coward. But I dare not 
tell her fo, for fear of aretort. J believe J fhould be 
as preat a one in her circumftances, fo few hours to 
one of the greateft events of one’s life! But I pretend 
not to bravery: Yet hope, that in the caufe of virtue 
or honour I fhould be found to have a Soul. | 

I write 


Let.30. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 329 


I write now at my coufins. I came hither to make 
an alteration in my drefs. I have promifed to be with 
the fweet Bully early in the morning of her important 
day. | 


LETTER XXX. 


Mis Byron. J Continuation. 


Tuefday Night, at es 
| Welncliay “Morning, La ril 11, 12. 
M ISS Grandifon is no longer to be called by that 

name. She is LadyG. May fhe make Lord 

G. as happy as I dare fay he will make her, if it be 
not her own fault ! | 

I was early with her, according to promife. ‘I found 

her more affected than fhe was even laft night with 

her approaching change of condition. Her brother 

had been talking to her, fhe faid; and had laid down 


‘the duties of the ftate fhe was about to enter into, in 


fuch a ferious manner, and made the performance of 
them of fo much importance to her happinefs both 
here and hereafter, that fhe was terrified at the thoughts 
of what fhe was about to undertake. She had never 
confidered matrimony in that formidable light before, 


_ He had told her, that he was afraid of her vivacity ; 


yet was loth to difcourage her chearfulnefs, or to fay 
any-thing that fhould lower her fpirits. All he be- 
fought of her was, to regard times, tempers, and oc- 
cafions ; and then it would be impoffible but her lively 
humour muft give delight not only to the man whom 
fhe favoured with her hand, but to every one who had 
the pleafure of approaching her. If, Charlotte, faid 
he, you would have the world around you refpect your 
hufband, you muft fet the example. While the wife 
gives the leaft room to fufpect, that fhe defpifes her 
hufband, fhe will find, that fhe fubjects him to double 
contempt, if he refents it not; and if he does, can — 

I you 
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you be happy? Agreffors lay themfelves open to fevere 
reprifals. If you differ, you will be apt to make by- 
ftanders judges over you. They will remember when 
you are willing to forget; and your fame will be the 
fport of thofe beneath you, as well in underftanding 
as degree. : 7 

She believed, fhe told me, that Lord G. had been 
making fome complaints of her. If he had— 

Huth, my dear, faid I—Not one word of threaten- 
- ing: Are you more folicitous to conceal your fault, 
than to mend it? 

No—But you know, Harriet, for a man, before 
he has experienced what fort of a wife I fhall make, 
to complain againft me for foibles in courtfhip, when 
he can help himfelf if he wil, has fomething fo very 
little— | 

Your confcience, Charlotte, tells you, that he had 
rveafon for complaint ; and therefore you think he hes 
complained. . Think the beft of Lord G. for your own 
reputation’s fake, fince you thought fit to go thus far 
with him. You have borne nothing from him: He 
has borne a great deal from you. 

I am fretful, Harriet: I won’t be chidden: I will 
be comforted by you: You /aa// footh me: Are you 
not my fifter? She threw her arms round me,. and 
_kiffed my cheek. 

I ventured to railly her, tho’ I was afraid of her re- 
tort, and met with it: But I thought it would divert 
her. JI am glad, my dear, faid I, that you are ca- 
pable of this tendernefs of temper: You bluftering 
girls — But Fear, I believe, will make cowards 
loving. 

_ Harriet, faid fhe, and flung from me to the win- 

dow, remember this: May- I foon fee you in the fame 

fituation! I will then have no mercy upon you. : 
; an ES 

THE fubject, which Sir Charles led to at breakfaft, 


was the three weddings of Thurfday laft. He fpoke 
honour-. 
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honourably of marriage, and made fome juft compli- 
ments to Lord and Lady L..; concluding them with 
wifhes, that his fifter Charlotte and Lord G. might 
be neither more nor lefs happy than they were. Then 
turning to Lord W. he faid, He queftioned not his 
Lordfhip’s happinefs with the Lady he had fo lately 
feen; for I cannot doubt, faid he, of your Lordfhip’s 
affectionate gratitude to her, if fhe behaves as I am 
fure the will. | . | 

My Lord had tears in’ his eyes. Never man had 
fuch a nephew as I have, faidhe. All the joy of my 
prefent profpects, all the comfarts of my future life, 
are and will be owing to you. 

Here had he ftopt, it would have been weil: But | 
turning to me, he unexpectedly faid, Would te God, 
madam, that You could reward him! I cannot; and 
nobody é//e can. | 

All were alarmed for me; every eye was upon 
me. A fickifhnefs came over my heart—I know not 
how to defcribe it. My head funk upon my bofom. 
I could hardly fit; yet was lefs able to rife. 

Sir Charles’s face was overfpread with blufhes. He 
bowed to my Lord. May the man, faid he, who fhall 
have the honour to call Mifs Byron his, be, if poffidie, 
as deferving as fhe is! Then will they live together 
the life of angels. | 

He gracefully looked down; not at me; and I cot 
a little courage to look up: Yet Lady L. was con- 
cerned for me: So was Lord L.: Emily’s eye drope 
a tear upon her blufhing cheek. 

Was it not, Lucy, a fevere trial >—Indeed it was.- 

My Lord, to mend the matter, lamehted very pa- 
thetically, that Sir Charles was under an obligation to 
go abroad; and ftill more, that he could not ftay to 
be prefent at the celebration of his nuptials with Mifs 

Mansfield. 8 

The Earl, Lord G. Lady Gertrude, and the DoGor, 
were to meet the Bride and us at church. Lord and 


Lady 


-” 
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Lady L. Sir Charles, and Emily, went in one coach: 
Mifs Grandifon and I in another. | 
As we went, I don’t like this affair at all, Harriet, 


faid fhe. My brother has 7 made all other men 
. 


indifferent to me. Such an infinite difference ! 

Can any-body be happier than Lord and Lady L. 
Charlotte? Yet Lady L. admires her brother as much 
as you can do, _ 

Fbey happy !—And fo they are. But Lady L. foft 
foul! fell in love with Lord L. before my brother 
came over. So the foundation was laid: And it 
being a firft flame with her, fhe, in compliment to 
berfelf, could not but perfevere. But the forry crea- 
ture Anderfon, proving a forry creature, made me 
defpife the Sex : And my brother’s perfections. contri- 
buted to my contempt of all other men. | 
_ Indeed, my dear, you are wrong. LordG. loves 
you: But were Sir Charles not your brother, it is 


not very certain, that he would have returned your — 


Love. | 

Why, that’s true. I believe he would not, in that 
cafe, have chofen me. I am fure he would not, if 
he had known you: But for the man one loves, one 
can do any-thing, Je-every-thing, that he would wifl. 
one to be. | | 

Do you think you cannot love Lord G. ?—For 
Heaven’s fake, Charlotte, tho’ you are now almoft 
within fight of the church, do not think of giving 

our hand, if you cannot refolve to: make Lord G. as 
happy, as I have no doubt he will make you, if it be 
not your own fault. | 

What will my brother fay? What will— 

Leave that to me. I will engage Sir Charles and 
Dr. Bartlett to lend me their ear in the veftry ; and I 
am fure your bre*ser, if he knows that you have an 
antipathy to Lord ¢: ’or that you think you cannot be 
happy with him, will undertake your caufe, and bring 
yuoh . “4, 43 
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Antipathy! That's a ftrong word, Harriet, The 
man is a good-natured fill man— 

Silly! Charlotte !—Silly then he muft be for loving 
you fo well, who, really, have never yet given him 


- an opportunity. to fhew his importance with you. 


_ Ido pity him fometimes. 

The coach ftopt — Ah, Lord! ‘Harriet ! The 
church! The church! 

- Say, Charlotte, before you ftep out—Shall I fpeak. 
tp your brother, and Dr. Bartlett, in the veftry ? 

I fhall look like a fool either way. 

Don’t a@ like one, Charlotte, on this folemn oc- 
cafion. Say, you will deferve, that you will try to- 
deferve, Lord G’s Love. 

Lord help me!—My brother 1—J'll try, I'll try,. 
what can be done. 

Sir Charles appeared. He gave each his hand in 
turn: In we flew: The people began to gather about 
us. Lord G. all rapture, received her at the entrance. 
Sir Charles led me: And the Earl and Lady Gertrude 


received us with joy in their countenances. I over- 


heard the naughty one fay, as Lord G. led her up to 
the altar, You don’t know what you are about, man. 
I expect to have all my way: Remember that’ s one 
of my articles before marriage. 

He returned her an anfwer of fond affent to her 
condition, I am afraid, thought I, poor Lord G. 


you will be more than once reminded of this previous 


article. 

When fhe was ; led to ihe altar, and Lord G. and 
fhe ftood together, fhe trembled. Leave me not, 
Harriet, faid fhe.—Brother! Lady L. !— 7 

Iam fure fhe looked f/ker than Lord G. at that ° 
inftant. 

The good doctor began the office. No ae he- 
loveds, Harriet + whifpered fhe, as I had faid, on a 
really terrible occafion. I was offended with her in my 
heart: Again fhé whifpered fomething againft the 

|: oe ” Office, 
~- | oe 


434 ... THE HISTORY OF Vol. 2, 
office, as the doctor proceeded to give the reafons for 
the inftitution. Her levity did not forfake her even’ 
at that folemn moment. 

‘When the Service was over, every one (Sir Charles’ 


in a folemn and mof affectionate manner) wifhed her 
happy. My Lord G. kiffed her hand with a bent 
knee 


She took my hand. Ah! Lord, what have I done? 
—And am I married ? whifpered fhe—And can it 
never be undone ?—And is that the man, to whom I 
am to be obedient’?—Is be to be my Lord and Mafter? 

- Ah, Lady G. faid I, it is afolemn office. You have 
vowed: He has vowed.—It is a folemn office. - 

Lord G. led her to the firft coach. Sir Charles led 
me into the fame. The people, to my great con- 
fufion, whifpered, That’s the Bride? What a charm- 
ing couple! Sir Charles handed Mifs Emily next. 
Lord G. came in: As he was entering, Harkee, 
friend, faid Charlotte, and put out her hand, You 
miftake the coach: You are not of our company. 

The whole world, replied my Lord, fhall not now 
divide us: And took his feat on the fame fide with 
Emily. | 

The man’s a rogue, Harriet, whifpered fhe: See! 
He gives himfelf airs already ! 

This, faid Lord G. as the coach drove on, taking 
one hand, and eagerly kiffing it, is the hand that 
bleffed me. | 

And that, faid the, pufhing him from her with the 
other, is the hand that repulfes your forwardnefs. 
What came you in here for ?—Don’t be filly. 

He was in raptures all the way. 

When. we came home, every one embraced and 
wifhed joy to the Bride. The Earl and Lady Ger- 
trude were in high fpirits. ‘The Lady re-faluted her 
niece, as her dear niece: The Earl Recognizes, his 
beloved daughter. 

But prepare to hear a noble action of Lord W. 

When 


2. 
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- ‘When he came up to compliment her-—My deareft 
niece, faid he, I wiflt you joy with all my foul. I 
have not been a kind uncle. There is no faftening 
any-thing on your brother. Accept: of this [and he 
put a little paper into her hand—It was a Bank-note 
of 1000/.] My fifter’s daughter, and your brother’s 
fifter, merits more than this.. .: ° | . 

Was not this handfomely prefented, Lucy ? 

He then, in a manner becoming Lady Grandifon’s 
brother, ‘ftept. to Lady L. . My -niece Charlotte is 
not my only niece. - I with you,:.my dear, .as if this 


- was your day of marriage, all happinefs : Accept thefe 
two papers [The one, Lucy, was a note for 1000 /. 


and the other for 100/.]: And he faid, The leffer note 
is due to you for. intereft on the greater. : 

When the Ladies opened their notes, and faw what 
they were, they were at firft at a lofs what to fay. 

It was moft gracefully done: But fee, Lucy, the 
example of a good and generous man can fometimes 
alter. natures; and covetous men, I have heard it — 
obferved, when their hearts are opened, often act 
nobly, - .. he te 

As foon as Lady G. (fo now I muf call her) .re- 
covered herfelf from the furprize mto which my Lord’s 
prefent and addrefs had put her, fhe went to him: 
Allow me, my Lord, faid fhe, and bent one knee to 
him, to crave your bleffing ; and at the fame time to 
thank you for your. paternal prefent to your ever ob- 
liged Charlotte. 

- God blefs you, my dear! faluting her—But thank 
your noble brother : You delight me with your grace- 
ful acceptance. er i ae 

| - Lady L. came up. My Lord, you overcome me 
by-your bounty.—How fhallI— . 

Your brother’s princely {pirit, Lady L. faid he, 
makes this prefent look mean. Forgive me only, 
that it was not done before. And he faluted her. 

Lord L, came up. Lady L, fhewed him the opened 


notes 
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notes——See here, my Lord, faid fhe, what Lord W. 
has done: And he calls this the intereft due on 
that... | | . 
_ Your Lordthip opprefles me with your goodnefs to 
your niece, faid Lord L. May health, long-life, and 
happinefs attend you in your:own nuptials ! io 
There, there, faid Lord W. pointing to Sir Charles 
(who had withdrawn, and then entered) make your 
acknowlegement: His noble {pirit has awakened mine: 
It was only afleep. My late fifter’s brother wanted 
but the force of fuch an example. ‘That fon is all his 
Sir Charles joining them, having. heard only. the 
_ laft-words,—If I am thought a fon not unworthy. of 
the moft excellent of mothers, faid he, and by er 
brother, Iam happy. co : 
Then you are happy, replied my Lord. _ | 
‘Her memory, refumed Sir Charles, I cherifh; and 
when I have been tempted to forget myfelf, that me- 
mory has been a means of keeping me fteady in my 
duty. Her precepts, my Lord, were the guide of my 
early youth. Had I not kept them in mind, how: 
much more blameable than mioft young men had I 
been !—My Charlotte! Have that mother if your 
memory, on this great change of your condition ! 
You will not becalled to her trials. —His eyes gliften’d. 
‘Tender be our remembrance of my father.—Char- 
lotte, be worthy of your mother ! or | 
He withdrew with an air /o noble!—But foon re- 
turning, with a chearful look, he was told what Lord 
W. had done—Your Lordfhip was defore, {aid he, 
intitled to our duty, by the ties of blood: But what 
is the relation of body to that of mind? You have 
bound me for my fifters, and that ftill more by the 
manner, than by the att, in a bond of gratitude that 
never can be broken! | , : 
Thank yourfelf, thank yourfelf, my noble Ne- 
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. Encourage, my Lord, a family intimacy between 
your Lady, and her Nieces and Nephews. . You will 
be delighted, my Sifters, with Mifs Mansfield; but 
when fhe obliges my Lord with her hand, you will 
reverehce your Aunt. I fhall have a pleafure, when 
I am far diftant, in contemplating the family union. 
Your Lordfhip mutt let me Know your day ini time ; 
and I will be joyful upon it, whatever, of a contrary 
nature, I may have to ftruggle with c se) own ac- 
count. 

My ‘Lord wept—My Lord wept, did I fay >—Not 
one of us had a dry eye !—This was a folemn fcene, 
you will fay, for a wedding-day: But how delight- 
fully do fuch fcenes dilate the heart? 

The day however was not forgotten as a day of 
feftivity. Sir Charles himéelf, by his vivacity and 
opennefs of countenance, made every one joyful: 
And, except that now-and-then a figh, which could 
not be checked, ftole from fome of us, to think that 
he would fo foon be in another country (far diftant 
from the friends he now made happy) and engaged in 


‘difficulties, perhaps in dangers; every heart was pre- 


fent to the occafion of the day. _ 
O Charlotte! Dear Lady G.! Hitherto, itis in 
your power, to make every future day, worthy of 


| ed tans ‘ Have your mother, your noble mother, in 


‘your memory, my dear :’ And give credit to the 
approbation o fuch a brother. 

I fhould have told you, that.my coufin Reeves’s 
came about two, and were received with the utmoft 
politenefs by every body. 

Sir Charies was called out juft before dinner; and 


. returned introducing a young gentleman, dreffed as if 
for the day—This is an earlier favour than I had 


hoped for, faid Sir Charles ; and leading him to Lady 
G.; This, Sir, is the Queen of the Day. My dear 


- Lady G. welcome (The houfe is yours—Welcome) 
the man I love: Welcome. my Beauchamp. 


‘VoL. OI. a | _ Every 
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Every one, except Emily and me, crouded about 
Mr. Beauchamp, as Sir Charles’s avowedly beloved 
friend, and bid him cordially welcome; Sir Charles 
prefenting him to each by name. 
‘Then feading him'to me—I am half afhamed, 
‘Lucy, to repeat-——But. take it as he fpoke it—Revere, 
faid he, my dear friend, that excellent young Lady : 
But let not your admiration ftop at her Face and -Per- 
‘fon: She has a Mind as exalted, my Beauchamp, as 
your own. Mifs Byron in honour to my fifter, and 
of us all, has gilded this day by her prefence. 
| Mr. Beauchamp refpectfully took ‘my hand: For- 
‘give me, madam, bowing upon it—I do revere you. 
_ The Lady whom Sir Charles Grandifon admires, as 
he does you, mutt be the firft of women. 
_ I might have faid, that he, who was fo eminently 
‘diftinguithed as the friend of Sir Charles Grandifon, 
muft be a moft valuable man: ‘But my ‘{pirits were 
‘not high. I courtefied to his ecm ; and was 
‘filent. 
_ Sir Charles prefented Emily to him.—My Emily, 
‘Beauchamp. I hope to live to fee‘her happily mar- 
ried. The man whofe heart is ‘but-half fo worthy as 
hers, muft*be an excellent man. 
~ Modefty might look up and be fenfible to com- 
_pliments from the lips of fucha man. Emily looked 
at me with pleafure, as if fhe had faid, Do ‘you hear 
madam, what a fine thing my guardian. has faid of 
-me? 
Sir Charles ‘afked Mr. Beauchamp, -how he ftood 
-with my Lady Beauchamp. 

“Very well, anfwered he. After fuch an introduc- 
‘tion as you had given me'to her, [ muft have been to 
_ blame, had | wot. She is my father’s wife: I mutt 
_ refpeét her, were fheever fo unkind to me: She is not 
without good qualities. ‘Were every family fe happy . 
as to have Sir Charles Grandifon for a mediator when 


_. mifunderftandings happened, there would be very few 
 fafting 
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Jafting differences among relations.. My father and 
mother tell me, that they never fit down to table to- 
gether, but they blefs you; And to me they have 
talked of nobody elfe: But Lady Beauchamp depends 


. Upon your promife of making her acquainted with the 


Ladies of your family. SB Bom y : 
_ My Sifters, and their Lords, will do honour to my 
promife in my abfence. Lady L.. Lady.G. let me 
recommend to you Lady Beauchamp as more than a 
common vifiting acquaintance. Do you, Sir, to Mr. . 
Beauchamp, fee it cultivated. | a en Heels 
. Mr. Beauchamp is an agreeable, and, when Sir 
Charles Grandifon is not in company, a handfome 
and genteel man. I think, my dear, that I do but 
the fame juftice that every-body would do, in this ex- 
ception. He is chearful, lively, yet modeft, and not 
too full of words. One fees both love and refpect 
in every look he cafts upon his friend; and that he is 
delighted when he hears him fpeak, be the fubject 
what it will’ He once faid to Lord W. who praifed 
his nephew to him, as he does to every-body near 
him; The univerfal voice, my Lord, is in his favour 
Where-ever he goes. Every one joins, almoft in the 
fame words, in different countries, allowing for the 
different languages, that for {weetnefs: of manners, 
and manly dignity, he hardly ever had his equal. __ 
~ Sir Charles was then engaged in talk with his Emily; 
Ihe before him; he ftanding in an eafy genteel atti- 
tude leaning againft the wainfcot, liftening, {miling, 
to her prattie, with looks of indulgent Love, as a fa- 
ther might do to a child he was fond of; while fhe 
looked back .every now-and-then towards me, jo 
proud, poor dear! of being fingled out by her guat- 
dian. : | - s. 
She tript to me afterwards, .and leaning over my 
fhoulder, as I fat, whifpered ~ I have been begging » 
of my guardian to ufe his intereft with you, madam, 

to take me down with you to Northamptonfhire. 
| Zz And 
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And what is the refult >—She paufed.—Hfas he de- 
nied your fequeft >—No, madam—Has he allowed 
you to go, my dear, if I comply? turning half 
round to her with pleafure. 

She paufed, and feemed at a lofs. I repeated my 

queftion. 
_ Why, no, he has not confented neither—Burt he 
faid fuch charming things, fo obliging, fo kind, both 
of you, and of me, that I forgot my queftion, tho’ 
it was fo near my heart: But I ‘will afk him again. 

And thus, Lucy, can he decline complying, and 
yet fend'away a requefter fo much delighted with him, 
as to forget what her requeft was. 

Mifs Grandifon—Lady G. I would fay—fingled 
me out foon after— This Beauchamp is really a very 
pretty fellow, Harriet. 

He is an agreeable man, anfwered I. 

— Softhink. She faid no more of him at that time. 

Between dinner and tea, at Lady L’s motion, they 
made me play on the harpfichord ; and after one leffon 
they befought Sir Charles to fing to my playing. “He 
would not, he faid, deny any requeft that was made 
him on that day. 

~ Hefung. - He has a mellow manly veice, and great. 
commana of it. 

This introduced a little concert. Mr. Beacham 
took the violin; Lord L. the bafs-viol ; Lord G. the 
Gernyan- flute ; ‘Lord W. fung bafs ; Lady LL. Lady 
G. and the Earl, joined in the chorus. The fong 
tvas from Alexander’ s Feaft: The words, 


Happy, happy, happy pair ! 
, WNone Lut the good deferves the fair ; 
Sir Charles, tho’ himfelf equally drave and good, pre- 
ferring the. latter word to the former. 
_- Lady L. had always infifted upon dancing at her 
fifter’s wedding. We were not company enough for 
country dances : But mufic having been ordered, ne 
= 4 tne 
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the performers come, -it was infifted upon that we - 
fhould .have a dance, tho’ we were engaged in a2 con- 
verfation, that I thought infinitely more agreeable. 
Lord G. began by dancing a minuet with his bride : 
Shedanced charmingly : Buton my telling her fo after- 
wards, fhe whifpered me, that fhe fhould have per- 
formed better, had fhe danced with her brother. Lord 
G. danced extremely well. a | 
Lord L. and Lady Gertrude, Mr. Beauchamp and 
Mrs. Reeves, Mr. Reeves and Lady L. danced all of 
them very agreeably. | | 
_ The Earl took me out: But we had hardly done, 


- when, afking pardon for difgracing me, as he too mo- 


deftly expreffed himfelf; he, and all but my coufins 
and Emily, called out for Sir Charles to dance with 
me. . 

_ J was abafhed at the general voice calling upon us 
both: But it was obeyed. | oo 

He deferved. all the praifes that Mifs Gran—Lady 
G. I would fay, gave him in her Letter to me; and 
had every one’s filent applaufe, while we danced; fo 
filent, that a.whifper muft have been heard. And 
when he led me to my feat, every one clapt their 
hands, as at fome well-performed part, or fine fenti- 
ment in a play.—lLord blefs me, my dear, this man 
is every-thing : But his converfation has ever been . 
among the politeft people of different nations. 
* Lord W. withed himfelf able, from his gout, ‘to. 
take out Mifs Jervois, The Bridegroom was called _ 
upon by Sir Charles: And he took out the good girl - 
who danced very prettily. I fanfied, that he chofe to 
call out. Lord G. rather than Mr. Beauchamp. -He 
is the moft delicate and confiderate of men, 

Sir Charles was afterwards called upon by the Bride 
herfelf ; and fhe danced then with a grace indeed! I 
was pleafed that fhe could perform fo well at her own 
wedding, | 
~ Once more he and I were called upon. He, whi- 
| | | Z 3 —  -  fpering!y, 
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fperinoly, as if all the approbation fo loudly given - 
before, when we danced together, was dué to me, and 
none to himfelf, conditioned for me, with every one; 
that no notice fhould be taken of my performance : 
For he faw that I could hardly ftand the applaufes 
given on our dancing before. 

Sir Charles, when we had done, called me inimi- 
table. -The-word was caught by every mouth, and I 
fat down with reafon erfough for pride, if their praifes 
could have elevated me. But I was not proud.” My 
fpirits were not high—I fanfy, Lucy, that Lady Cle- 
mentina is a fine dancer. . | 

Supper was not ready till twelve. Mr. Reeves’ S 
coach came about that hour; but we got not away 
till two. Perhaps the company would not have broke 
up fo foon, had not the Bride been perverfe,’ and're- 
fufed to retire. Was fhe not at home? ‘fhe afked Lady 
L. who was put upon urging her: And fhould the 
leave het company? — | 

She would make me retire with her She rook a 
yery affectionate leave Of me. 

Marriage, Lucy, is:an awful rite. “It is fuppofed 
to be a joyful folemnity: But on ‘the woman’s fide it 
can be only fo, when fhe is given to the man fhe loves 
above all the men in the world; and even to ber, thé 
anniverfary ‘day, when doubt is turned into certainty, 
muft be much happier than the day itfelf’ What 4 
victim muft that woman look upon herfelf to be, who 
is compelled, or even over -perfiaded, to give her hand 
to a man who has no fhare in her heart ? Ought not 
a parent or guardian in fuch a circumftance, efpe- 
cially if the child has a delicate, an honeff mind, to be 
chargeable with all the unhappy confequences, that 
may ‘follow from fuch a cruel compulfion? 

- But this is not the cafe with Mifs Grandifon. Early 
the caft her eye on an improper object. Her pride 
convinced her in time of the impropriety : And this, 
as fhe owns, gave her an in difference to all men. She 
Se ee eee ee hates 
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hates not Lord G. . There is no man whom fhe pre- 


fers to him. And in this refpe¢t, may perhaps, be- 


upon a par with eight women out of twelve, who 
marry, and yet make not bad wives. As fhe played 
with her paffion till the loft it, fhe may be happy, if 
fhe will: And fince fhe intended to be, fome time 
or other, Lady G. her brother was kind in per- 


{uading her to fhorten her days of coquetting and 


teazing, and allow him to give her to Lord G, before 
he went abroad. : 
LETTER XXXI. 


| = Byron. In Continuation. 
Wednefday, April 12. 


D R. Bartlett was fo good as to breakfaft with my 


coufins and me this morning. He talks of fet- 


ting out for Grandifon-hall on Satu: sday or Monday 
next. We have fettled a correfpondence; and he. 


gives me hope, that he will make me a vifit in North- 


hamptonbhire. I know you will all rejoice to fee him. | 


Emily came in before the Doctor went. She brought 
me the compliments of the Bride, and Lord W. with 
their earneft requeft, that I, and my two coufins, would 
dine with them. Sir Chatles was gone, fhe faid, to 


make a farewel vifit to the Danby Set ; but would be 


at home at dinner. 

It would be better for me, I think, Lucy, to avoid 
all opportunities of feeing him: Don’t you think fo?— 
There is no fuch thing as feeing him with indifference. 
But, fo earneftly invited, how. could I deny ; 3 efpeci- 
ally as my coufins were inclinable to go? 


Mifs Jervois whifpered me at parting: I never be- 


fore, {aid fhe, had an opportunity to obferve the be- 
haviour of a new-married couple to each other: But 
is it cuftomary, madam, for the Bride to be more 
{nappifh, as the priccenom is more obliging? - 

Z 4 Lady 
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. Lady G. is very naughty, my dear, if fhe fo behaves, 
as to give you reafon to afk this queftion. | 

She does: And upon my word, I fee more obedience 
where it was not promifed, than where j it was. Dear 
madam, is not what is faid at church to be thought 
of afterwards ? But why did not the Doctor make her 
fpeak out? What fignified bowing, except a woman 
was {o bafhful that fhe could not {peak ? 

. The bawing,’ my dear, is an affent. It is as effi- 
cacious as words. Lord G. only bowed, you know. 
Could you like to be called upon, Emily, to fpeak 
out, on fuch an occafion ? 

Why, no. * But then I would be very civil and 
good-natured to my hufband, if it were but for fear he 
fhould be crofs to me: But I fhould think it my duty 
as ‘well—Sweet innocent! 

Shé went away, and left the Doétor with me. 

When our hearts are fet upon a particular fabjeh, 
how impertinent, how much befide the purpofe, do 
we think every other! I wanted the Doétor to talk of 
Sir Charles Grandifon : But as he fell not into the 


fubject, and as I was afraid he would think me to be — 


always leading him into it, if I began it, I fuffered 
him to go away at his firft motion: I never ee him 
fo fhy upon it, however. 

Sir Charles returned to dinner. He has told Lady 
L. who afterwards told us, that he had a hint from 
Mr. Galliard, fenior, that if he were not engaged in 
his affections, he was commiffioned to make him a 
very great propofal in behalf of one of the young La- 
dies he had feen the Thurfday before; and that from 
her father. ' 

Surely, Luey, we may pronounce without doubt, 
that we live in an age in which there is a great dearth 
of good men, that fo many ofters fall to the lot of 


one. ‘But, I am thinking, ’tis no {mall advantage to. 


Sir Charles, that his'time is fo taken up, that he can- 


not ftay long enough in a company. to fuffer them. 


to 
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to caft their eyes on other objects, with diftinGion, 
He left the numerous affembly at Enfield, while they 
were in the height of their admiration of him. At- 
tention, love, admiration, cannot be always kept at 
the ftretch. You will obferve, Lucy, that on the re- 
turn of a long-abfent dear friend, the rapture lafts not 
more than an hour: Gladdened, as the heart is, the 
friend received, and the friends receiving, perhaps in 
lefs than that time, can fit down quietly togetlier, to 
hear and to tell ftories of what has happened to either 
in the long-regretted abfence. It will be fo with us, 
Lucy, when I return to the arms of my kind friends: 
And now, does not Sir Charles’s propofed journey to 
Italy eridear his company to us? 

The Earl of G. Lady Gertrude, and two agree- 
able nieces of that Nobleman, were here at dinner. 
Lady G. behaved pretty well to her Lord before them: 
But I, who underftood the language of her eyes, /aw 
them talk very faucily to him, on feveral occafions. 
My Lord is a little officious in his obligingnefs; which 
takes off from that graceful, that polite franknefs, 
which fo charmingly, on all occafions, diftinguifhes 
one Kappy man, who was then prefent. Lord G. 
will perhaps appear more to advantage in that per- 
{fon’s abfence. 

Mr. Beauchamp was alfo prefent. He is indeed 
an agreeable, a modeft young man. He appeared to 
great: advantage, as well in his converfation, as by his 


behaviour: And not the lefs for fubfcribing in both to 


the fuperiority of his friend ; who neverthelefs endea- 
voured to draw him out as the firft man. 

After dinner, ‘Lady L. Lady G. and I, found. an 
opportunity to be ‘by ‘ourfelves for one half-hour. 
Lady G. afked Lady L. what the intended to do with 
the thoufand pounds with which Lord W. had fo ge- 
neroufly prefented her ?—-Do with it, my dear !— 
What do you think I satend to do with it ?—It is al- 
ready difpofed of. 7 7 —— 
| | Pil 
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Pit be hanged, faid Lady G. if this good creature 
has not given it to her fufband. 
Andesd, Charlotte, have. I gave itto him before 


flept 
pit he thoughe fa! | She laughed—And Lord L. took it ? 

To *s fure he did. I fhould otherwife have been 
difpleafed with him. 

_ Dear,‘ good foul !—And fo you gave him a thou- 
_ fand pounds to take part of it back from him, by four 
or five paltry guineas at.a time, .at his pleafure ? 

Lord L. and. I, Charlotte, have but one purfe. You 
may not perhaps, know how we manage it. 

ray, good, meek, ecpcnoent creature! haw da 
you manage itr | 

Thus, Charlotte: My Lord knows that his wife 
and he have but one intereft ; and from the firft of 
our happy marriage, he would make me take one key, 
as he has another, of the private drawer, where his 
money and money-bills lie. “There’is a little memo- 
randum-book in the drawer, in which he enters on 
one page, the money he receives ; on the oppofite, the 
money he takes out: And when I want money, I havo 
recourfe to my key. If I feé but little in the drawer, J 
am the more'moderate; or, perhaps, if my want is not 
urgent, defer the fupplying of it till my Lord is richer: 
But little, or much, I minute down the fum, ‘as he 
himfelf does, what he takes out ; and fo we know 
what we are about; ‘and I never put it out of my 
Lord’s power, by my unfeafonable expences, to pre- 
ferve that cuftom of his for which he is as much re- 
{peGed, as well ferved ; not to fuffer a demand to be 
twice made upon him. where he is a debtor. 

Good foul!—And, pray, don’t you minute down 
too the w/e to which you put the money you take out? — 
_ Indeed J often do: Always indeed, when I take out 
more than five guineas at one time : I found my Lord 
did fs fo; and I followed the example of my own accord. . 


oe HAPeY 


_ anfwer the ftrange creature. 
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~ Happy pair! faid I—O Lady G. what a charming 
example is this !—I hope you'll follow it. 

Thank you, Harriet, for your advice. Why, I 

can’t but fay, ‘that this is one pretty way of coaxing 
each other into frugality : But don’t you think, that 
where an ‘honeft pair are fo tender of difobliging; and 
fo tudious of obliging each other, they feemi té con- 
fefs that the matrimonial good underftending: hangs 
by very flender threads? | 
~ And do not the tendereft friendfhips, faid I, hang 
by as flender ? Can delicate- minds be -united to éach 
other but by delicate obfervances ? 
| Why thou art a good foul, too, Harriet! -And fo | 
you would both have me make a prefent to Lord G. 
of my thoufand pounds before we have chofen our 
private drawer; before he has got two keys made 
to it? e. | 
' Let him know, Charlotte, what Lord L. and I do, 
if you think the example worth following — And 
then— ab wh ok : . 
_ Ay; and hen give him my thoufand pounds for a 
beginning, Lady L.?—But fee you not that this pro- 
pofal fhould come from him, not from me ? — And 
fhould we not let each other fee a little of each other’s’ 
merits, firft? 

See, firft, the merits of the man you have married, 
Charlotte! =~ -_ | : 

Yes, Lady L.—But yefterday married, you know. 
Can there be a greater difference between any two 
men in the world, than there often is between the 
fame man, a lover, anda hufband?—And now, my 
genercus advifers, be pleafed to continue filent.. You 
cannot anfwer me fairly. And befides, wot ye ot 
the indelicacy of an early prefent, which you are not 
obliged tomake? | ? 

We were both filent, each expecting the other to 


Soft fouls, and tender ! 


She laughed at us both. 
| to 4 {aid 
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faid fhe, let me tell you, that there is more indeli- 
Cacy in delicacy, than you very delicate people are 
aware of. 

- You,. Charlotte, faid Lady L. have odder notions 
than any-body elfe. Had you been a man, you would 
have been a fad rake. 

A rake perhaps I might have been ; ,; but not a fed 
one, Lady L. 

Lady G. can’t help being witty, faid I: It is fome- 
times ber misfortune, fometimes ours, that fhe can- 
not : However, I highly approve of the example fet, 
by Lord L. and followed by Lady L. 

And fo co I, Harriet. And when Lord G. fets the 
example, J fhall—confider of it. Iam not a bad 
oeconomift. Had I éen thoufapd pounds in my hands, 
I would not be extravagant ; Flad I but one hundred, 
I would not be mean. I value not money but as it 
enables me to Jay an obligation, inftead of being un- 
der the neceflity of receiving one. Iam my mother’ S 
daughter, and brother’s fifter ; and YOUTS, Lady L. in. 
this particular ; ; and jours tao, Harriet : Qiferent 
means may be taken to arrive at the fame end, Lord: 
G. will have no reafon to be diffatisfied with my pru- 
dence in money-matters, altho’ I fhould not make 
him one of my beft courtefies, as if—as if—(and fhe 
laughed ; but checking herfelf ) Iwere con{cious—again 
fhe laughed—that I had figned and fealed to my abfo-. 
Jute dependence on his boun 

What a mad creature! . faid Lady L.: But, my. 
Harriet, don’t you think that fhe behaved pretty well 
to Lord G. at table? — | 

Yes, anfwered J, as thofe would think who ob- 
ferved not her arch looks: But fhe gave me pain for 
her feveral times ; and I believe her brother was not 
without his apprehenfions. 

He had his eyes upon you, Harriet, reply’d Lady 
G. more earneftly than he had upon me, or any-body 


elfe, 
That’s 


— 
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That’s true, faid Lady L. I looked upon both him 
and you, my dear, with pity. My tears were ready 
to {tart more than once, to reflect how happy you two. 
might be in-each other, and. how greatly you would - 


_ dove each other, were it not— 


Not one word more on this fubject, dear Lady L.! 


~ Teannot bear it. I thought my-/e/f, that he often cait 


an eye of tendernefs: upon me. I cannot bear it.. I 
am afraid of myfelf;. of my jufice— 

His tender looks did not efcape me, faid Lady G, | 
Nor yet did my dear Harriet’s. But we will not — 
touch this ftring: It is too tender a one. I, for. my: 
part, was forced, in order to divert myfelf, to.turn my 
eyes on Lord G.: He got nothing by that. The moft 
officious— 

Nay, Lady G.. nerapied I, you fhall not change 
the difcourfe at the expence of the man you 
vowed to honour. I will take pain to myfelf, by.the 
continuation. of the former fubject, rather than that 
fhail be. 

Charming Harriet, faid Lady L. 1 hope your gene- 
rofity will be rewarded. Yet, tell me, my dear, can 
you wifh Lady Clementina may. be his? I have no 
doubt but you wifh her cms but can you wifh 
her to be His ? 

I have debated the matter, my dear Lady L. with 
mytelf. Iam forry it has admitted of debate: So ex- 
cellent a creature! Such an honour to her Sex! So 
nobly fincere ! So pious!—But I will confefs the truth: 
I have called upon juftice to fupport me in my deter- 


mination : 1 have fuppofed my/e/f in ber fituation, her 


unhappy malady excepted: I have fuppofed der in 
mine: And ought I then to have hefitated to wach to 
give the preference —Yet— 

What yet, moft frank, and moft generous of wo- 
men, faid Lady L. clafping her arms about me; 


what yet— . 


ey a: Ladies—Why, yet Ihave any a 
pang ; - 
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pangs aniany atwitch, as I may call it !—-Why is your 
brother fo tender-hearted, fo modeft, fo faultlefs!— 
Why did he pot infiule me with his.pity! Why does 
be on every occefion thew a tendernefs for me, that 
is more affecting than pity! and why does he give me 
a donfequence that énalss, while it deprefles me? 

J turned any head afide to hide my emotion—Lady 
G. faatched my handkerchief from me; and wiped 
away a ftarting teat ‘and called me a very tender 
names. ” 

_ Aaa] deat, continued 1, to the heart Ma hicks a man? 
Yousbink Iam : Allow me to fay, that he is indeed 
dear:to:mine: Yet I have not a with biit for his hap- 
pinefs, . whatever becomes of me. ‘ 

Emily appeared at the door—May Léotie § in, La- 
dies:?—I wild come in1—My dear Mifs Byrori affect- 
ed !: My-dear Mifs Byren in tears! 

Her pity, without knowing the -caule, fprung to 
hee eyes. . She. took my hand in both hers, and re- 
peatedly kiffed it!— My guardian afks for you. O-with 
awhat tendernefs of voioe— Where is your Mifs Byron, 
Love? He calls.every one by gentle names, when he 
4peaks of you-—-His voice then is the voice of Love— 
Love, faid he to we! Thro’ you, madam, he will 
re = ward—And on your Love will J build all my 

~ But you figh, dear Mifs Byron, you figh—. 
Forgive your prating girl !— You muftnot be grieved. 

‘Lembraced her. Grief, my dear, reaches not my 
heart at this time. It 1s the merit of your guardian 
that:.affects me. 

* ‘God blefs you, madam, for your gratitude to my 
guardian ! 

A Clementina and an Fishel faid Lady L. two 
‘women fo excellent! What a fate is Ais! How mutt 
bis heart be divided ! 

Divided, fay you, Lady L.! “refumed Lady G. 
The man who loves virtue for virtue’s fake, loves it 
where-ever he finds it: Such a man may dijiingui/h 

| more 
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more virtuous iwomen than one: And if he be of a 
gentle and beneficent nature, there will be tendemefs 
ur his diftinction to every one, varying only acoord- 
ing to the:difference of her circumftances. 

Let me embrace you, my Charlotte, nefiuned Lady 
LL. fer that thought. Don’t let me hear, fora:month 
to come, one word from the fame lips, that maay ‘he 
unworthy of it. 

You have Lord G. in your head, ‘Lady L.: Bat 
never mind us. Ete muft now-aad-then be made tp 
look.about him. ’iltake care.to keep up my canfe- 
quence with him, never fear: Nor ifhall he. have: rea 
fon to doubt the virtue of ‘this wife. | 

Virtue, my dear! faid. I: Whatis virtue: only 2 She 
~who will not be virtuous fer virtue’s fake, is not:wo?- 
thy to be called a-woman: But fhe muft be fomething 
tmore ‘than virtuous ‘for her bu/hand’s, nay, for ber 
4yow’s fake. Complacency, ebligingnefs—. 

Obedience tov, 1 warrant—Huhh, -huth, my :fweat 
Harriet! putting ther hand before my mouth, -we twill 
ibehave as well as we can: And that will be very well, 
if nobedy. minds us. And now let us go. down ‘to- 
-pether. 


LETT ER XXXII. 
Mi ics YRON. Continuation. | 


: Thurfday, April 13. 
Ww: played at cards laft night till fupper-time. 
When that was over, every one fought to en- 
gage Sir Charles in.difcourfe. .I will give you fome 
_particulars of our converfation, as I did of one before. 
-Lerd-W. began it with a complaint of the infolence 
end profligatenefs of fervants. What he faid, was 
only anfwered by Sir Charles, with the word Example, 
example, my good.Lord, repeated. 
You, Sir Charles, replied my Lord, may indeed 


infift 


a62. |. THE HISTORY OF VoL. 
nfift upon the force of example ;. for I cannot but ob+ 
ferve, that all thofe of yours, whom I have feen, are 
-intitled to. regard. They have the looks of men at 
eafe, and of men grateful for that eafe: They. know 
‘their duty, and need not areminding look. A fervant 
of. yours, Sir Chattes, looks:as if he would one day. 
-make a figure as a.mafter. Howdo you manage it? 

Perhaps I have been peculiarly fortunate in worthy | 
fervants. THereé is nothing in my management de- 
ferving the attention of this company. es 

{ am going to begin the world anew, nephew. Hi- 
therto, fervants have been a continual plague to me. 
I muft know how you treat them. 2 

I treat them, my Lord, as neceffary parts of my 
family. I have no fecrets, the keeping or difclofing 
-of which might give them felf-importance. {I endea- 
vour to fet them no bad example. 1am never angry 
with them but for wilful faults: If thofe are not ha- 
‘bitual, I fhame them into amendment, by gentle ex- 
poftulation, and forgivene/s. If they are not capabfe 
‘of a generous fhame, and the faults grow habitual, 1 
-part with them; but with fuch kindnefs, as imakes 
their fellow-fervants blame them, and take warning. 
I am fond of feeking occafions to praife them: And 
even when they miftake, if it be with a good inten 
tion, they have my approbation of the intention, and 
my endeavours to fet them right as to the af. So- 
briety is an indifpenfable qualification for my fervice ; 
and for the reft, if we receive them not quite good, we 
‘make them better than they were before. Generally 
fpeaking, a mafter may make a fervant what he 
pleafes. Servants judge by example, rather than pre- 
cept. and almoft always by their feelings. One thing 
‘more pérmit me to add; I always infift upon. my fer- 
vants being kind and compaffionate to one another. 
-A-compaflionate heart cannot habitually be an unjuft 
.one. And thus do I make their good-nature contri- 
bute to my fecurity, as well.as quict. 
arte: Leni My 
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_ My Lord was greatly pleafed with what his nephew 
{aid. a ae a) > 
Upon fome oceafion, Lady G. reflected upon a 
Lady for prudery; and was going on, when Sir 
_ Charles, interrupting her, faid, Take care, Lady G- 
——You,- Ladies, take care; for lam afraid, that Mo- 
pest y, under this name, will become ignominious, 
and be banifhed the hearts, at leaft the behaviour and 

‘converfation, of all thofe whofe fortunes or inclina- 
tions carry them often to places of public refort. 

Talk of places of public refort! faid Lord L.; Itis 
‘vexatious to obferve at fuch, how men of real merit | 
are. neglected by the: fine Ladies of the age, while | 
- every diftinction is fhewn to fops and foplings. 

-. But, who, my Lord, faid Sir Charles, are thofe 
women? Are they not generally of a clafs with thofé 
amen ? Flippant women love empty men, bécaufe they 
cannot reproach them with a fuperiority of under- 
ftanding, but keep their folly in countenance. They 
are afraid of a wife man: But.I would by no means 
have fuch a one turn fool to pleafe them: For they 
will defpife the wife man’s folly more than the filly 
man’s, and with reafon ; becaufe, being unchara¢ter- 
iftic, it muft fit more aukwardly upon him than the 
otherscando. | _ 
_ Yet wifdom itfelf, and the trueft wifdom, gocdnefs, 
Jaid Mrs. Reeves, is fometimes thought to fit ungrace- _ 
fully, when it is uncharacteriftic, not to the man, but 
to the times. She then named a perfon who was 
branded as an hypocrite, for performing all his duties 
publicly. — | a. | 
_ He will be worfe fpoken of, if he declines doing 
fo, faid Dr. Bartlett. His enemies will add the charge 
.of cowardice ; and not acquit him of the other. 
_. Lady Gertrude being withdrawn, it was men- 
tioned as a wonder, that fo agreeable 4 woinan, a‘ 
_ she mutt have been in her youth, and {till was for her 
years, fhould remain fingle. Lord G. faid,. that the 
~ Mot. III, _ Aa’ : had 
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‘had : had -many -offers-: And“once, before-thé was 
twenty, had like to have ftolen a wedding : But-“her 
‘tears, he faid, fince-that, had kept-herfingle. =~ 
The tonger, faid Sir Charlés, -a. womai-remains 
unmarried, the more apprehenfive fhe will be of en- 
tering into the ftate. At feventeen or eighteen a girk 
will plunge into it, fometimes without either fear or 
‘wit ; at twenty fhe will begin to think; at tqwenty- 
four will weigh and difcriminate 5- at twenty-eight will 
be afraid of venturing ; at thirty will turn about, | 
‘and look down the hill fhe has afcended; and, as oc- 
‘cafions offer, and inftances are given, will fometimes 
repent, fometimes rejoice, that fhe has gained that 
fummit /ola. 
' Indeed, faid Mrs. Reeves, I believe in England 
many a poor girl goes up the hill with a companion 
fhe would little care for, if the ftate of a fingle wo- 
man were not here fo peculiarly unprovided and help- 
lefs : For girls of flender fortunes, if they have been 
genteelly brought up, how can they, when family- 
‘connexions are diffolved, fupport themfelves ? A man 
can rife in a profeffion, and if he ay eae wealth in 
atrade, can get above it, and be refpected. «A: wo- 
aman is looked upon as demeaning herfelf, if fhe gains 
a maintenance by her needle, or by domeftic attend- 
ance on a fuperior ; and without them where has fhe 
a retreat ? | - ee eee 
~ . You fpeak, good Mrs. Reeves, faid Sir Charles,'as 
if you would join with Dr. Bartlett and me in wifhing 
the. etabiifbment of a fcheme we have often talked 
over, tho’ the name of it would make many @ Lady 
ftart. We want to fee eftablifhed in every county, 
Protefiant Nunneries ; in which fingle women of fmall 
_or no fortunes might live with all manner‘ of free- 
doni, under fuch regulations as it would be a difgrace 
for a modeft or geod woman not to comply with, 
were fhe abfolutely on her own harids ; and to be al- 
lowed to quit it whenever they pleaied.  — ‘s 
, . > = Well, 


2 
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Weill, ‘brother, faid Lady G. and why'could you 

not have got all this fettled a fortnight ago (you that 
can carry every point) and have made poor me a 
Lady ‘Abbefs? — _ 

_” Yoware ftill better provided for, my fifter: But let 
the Doctor and me proceed with our fcheme. The 
governeffes or matrons of the fociety I would have 
to be women of family, of unblameable characterg 
from ihfancy, and noted equally for their prudence, 
good-nature, and gentlenefs of manners: The attend- 
ants, for the flighter fervices, fhould be the hopeful 
female children of the honeft induftrious poor. 

~ Do you-not, Ladies, imagine, faid Dr. Bartlett, 
that fich a fociety as this, all women of unblemifhed 
feputation, employing themfelves as each (confult- 
ing her own genius) at her admiffion, fhall under- 
rake to‘etriploy herfelf, and fupported genteelly, fomé 
at more, fome at lefs expence to the foundation, 
according to their circumftances; might become a 
,nationcl good ; and particularly a feminary for good 
‘wives, and the inftitution a ftand for virtue, in an age 
given up to luxury, extravagance, and amufements 
little l¢fs than riotous ? . 

How could it be fupported ? faid Lord W. | 

' Many of the perfons, of which each community 
‘would confift, would be, Timegine, replied Sir Charles, 
no expence to it at all; as numbers of young women, 
joining their fmall fortunes, might be able, in fucha 
fociety, to maintain themfelves genteelly on their own 
income ; tho’ each, fingly in the world, would be di- 
itreffed. Befides, liberty might be given for wives, 
‘in the abfence of their hufbands, in this maritime 
‘country; and for widows, who, on the deaths of theirs, 
‘mignt with to retire from the noife and hurry of the 
world, for three, fix, or twelve months, more or lefs 5 
to refide in this well-regulated fociety : And fuch 
 perfons, we may fuppofe, would be glad, according ~ 
totheir refpective abilities, to be benefactreffes to as 
re Ack 2 ‘oO 
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No doubt but it would have befides, the countenance 
of the well-difpofed of both Sexes; fince every family in | 
Britain, in their connexions and relations, near or di- 
ftant, might be benefited by fo reputable and ufeful 
an inftitution: To fay nothing of the works of the La- 
dies in it, the profits of which perhaps will be thought 
proper to be carried towards the fupport of a found- 
ation that fo genteelly fupports them. Yet I would 
have a number of hours in each day, for the encou- 
-ragement of induftry, that fhould be called their 
own; and what was produced in them, to be folely 
appropriated to their own ufe. — 

A truly worthy divine, at the appointment of the 
Bifhop of the diocefe, to direct and animate the devo- 
tion of fuch a fociety, and to guard it from that fuper- 
ftition and enthufiafm which foars to wild heights in 
almoft all Nunneries, would confirm it a bleffing tq 
the kingdom. a 
_ [have another fcheme, my Lord, proceeded Sir 
Charles—An Hofpital for Female Penitents; for fuch 
_ unhappy women, as having been once drawn in, and, 
betrayed by the perfidy of men, find themfelves, by 
the cruelty of the world, and principally by that of 
their own Sex, unable to recover the path of virtue, 
when, perhaps (convinced of the wickednefs of the 
men in whofe honour they confided) they would will- 
ingly make their firft departure from it the laft. — 

Thefe, continued he, are the poor creatures who 
are eminently intitled to our pity, tho’ they feldom 
meet with it. Good-nature, and Credulity the child 
of good-nature, are generally, as I have the charity to 
believe, rather than vicioufnefs, the foundation of their 
crime. Thofe men who pretend they would not be 
the firft deftroyers of a woman’s innocence, look upon 
thefe as fair prize. But, what a wretch is he, who, 
f{eeing a poor creature expofed on the fummit of a 
_ dangerous precipice, and unable, without an affift- — 
ing hand, to find her way down, would rather om 

Ag. 
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her into the gulph below, than convey her down in . 
fafety ? au 

Speaking of the force put upon a daughter’s incli- 
nations, inwedlock ; Tyranny and ingratitude, faid Sir 
Charles, from a man beloved, will be more fupport- 
able to awoman of ftrong paffions, than even kindnefs 
from a man fhe loves not : Shall not parents then, who 
hope to fee their children happy, . avoid compelling 
them to give their hands to a man who has no fhare 
in their hearts ? | , 

But would you allow young Ladies to be their own 
choofers, Sir Charles ? faid Mr. Reeves. _ 

Daughters, replied he, who are earneft to choofe for 
themfelves, fhould be doubly careful that prudence ju- 
{tifies their choice. Every widow who marries impru- 
dently (and very many there are who do) furnifhes a 
ftrong argument in favour of a parent’s authority over 
a maiden daughter. A defigning man looks out fora 
woman who has an‘independent fortune, and has no 
queftions to afk. He feems affured of finding indifcre- 
tion and rafhnefs in fuch a one, to befriend him. But 
ought not fhe to think herfelf affronted, and refolve 


_to difappoint him? 


But how, faid Lady G. fhall a young creature be 
able to judge— 

By his application to der, rather than to her natural 
friends and relations ; by his endeavouring to alienate 
her affections from them; by wifhing her to favour. 
private and clandeftine meetings (confcious that his | 
pretenfions will not ftand difcuffion); by the inequality 
of his fortune to hers : And has not ourexcellent Mifs 
Byron, in the Letters to her Lucy (bowing to me )- 


' which fhe has had the poodnel to allow us to read, 


helped us to acriterion? ‘ Men in their addreffes to 
‘ young women, fhe very happily obferves, forget not 
“ to fet forward the advantages by which they are di- 
* ftinguifhed, whether hereditary or acquired ; while 
* Love, Love, is all the cry of him wha has no other 
S to boaft of.’ A a3 And | 
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And by that means, faid Lady Gertrude, fetting 
the filly creature at variance with all her friends, 
he makes her fizkt his battles for him ; and become 
herfelf the cat’s paw to help him to the ready-roafted 
che/nuts. = : | | he 
But, dear brother, faid Lady.G. da you think Love 
is fuch a ftaid deliberate paffion, as to allow a young 
creature to take time to ponder and weigh all the me- 
rits of the caufe ? - as | SS 
Love at firft fight, anfwered Sir Charles, muft.in- 
dicate a mind prepared for impreffion, and a fudden 
eutt of paffion, and that of the leaft noble kind ; fince 
there couid be no opportunity. of knowing the meri¢ of 
the object. What woman would have herfelf fup- 
pofed capable of fuch a tindery ft ? In a man, it is an 
indelicate paroxy{m: But in a woman, wha expects 
protection ‘and inftruction from a man, much more fo, 
Love, at firft, may be only fancy. Such a young Love 
may be eafily given up, and ought, to a parent’s judg- 
ment. Nor is the conquett fo difficult. as fome young 
creatures think it. One thing, my good Emily, let 
me. fay to you, asarule of fome confequence in the 
wor!d you are juft entering into— Young perfons, on 
arduous occafions, efpecially in Love-caies, fhould not 
refume to advife young perfons ; becaufe they feldom 
can diveft' themfelves of paffion, partiality, or preyu- 
‘dice ; thatis, indeed, of youth ; and forbear to mix their 
‘own concerns and byafies with the queftion referred to 
them. It fhould not be put from young friend to young 
friend, What would you do in fuch a cafe? But, What 
oughttobedone? i sti weed x 
_ How the dear girl blufh’d, and how pleafed the 
Jooked, to be particularly addreffed by her guardian! 
Lady Gertrude fpoke of a certain father, who for 
interefted views obliged his daughter to marry af 
_ -fifteen, when fhe was not only indifferent to the man, 
‘but had formed no right notions.of the ftate. 
- “And are they not unhappy ?..afk’d Sir Charles, . 
4 og eae | They 


\ 
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They are, replied fhe. a eae 
I knew fich an inftance, returned he. The Lady - 
was: handfome, and had her full fhare of vanity. She — 
believed every man -who faid civil things to her, was | 
in.love with her; and had fhe been fingle, that he 
would have made his addrefles to her. She fuppofed; 
that fhe might have had ¢bis great man, or that, had. 
fhe not been precipitated: And this brought her to - 
flight the man who had, as fhe concluded, deprived 
her of better offers. They were unhappy to the end 
of their lives. Had the Lady lived fingle long enough ~ 
to find out the difference between compliment and 
fincerity, and that the man who flattered her vanity, 
meant no more than to take advantage of her folly, 
fhe wou!d have thought herfelf not unhappy with the 
very man with whom fhe was fo difiatisfied. | 
Lady L. fpeaking afterwards of a certain nobleman, 
who is continually railing againft matrimony, and who 
makes a very indifferent huitband to an obliging wife;. . 
I have known more men than one, faid Sir Charles, 
inveigh againft matrimony, when the invective would 
have proceeded with a much better grace fram their - 
wives lips than from theirs. But let us enquire, would. 
this complainer have been, or deferved to be, happier 


¢ 


in any ftate, than he nowis? | oe ee 
A. ftate of fuffering, faid Lady L. had probably 
humbled the fpirit of the poor wives into perfeét. 
mecknefs and patience. 7 2 > 

You obferve rightly, replied Sir Charles: And 
furely a moft kind difpofition of Providence it is, that 
adverfity, fo painful in itfelf, fhould conduce fo pecus 
liarly to the improvement of.the human mind. It 
teaches modefty, humility, and compaffion. 

You fpeak feelingly, brother, faid Lady L. with a 
figh. Do you think, Lucy, nobody fighed but fhe ? 
r. I do, faid he. I fpeak with a fenfe of gratitude : 
J am naturally of an imperious fpirit: But I have 
yeaped-advantages, from the early ftroke of a mo- 


Aas ther’s 
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_ther’s death. Being for years, againft my wifhes, 
obliged to fubmit to a kind of exile from my native 
country, which I confidered as 4 heavy evil, tho’ I 
thought it my duty to acquicfce, I was determined, 
as much as my capacity ‘would allow, to make my | 
advantage of the compulfion, by qualifying myfelf to 
do- credit, rather than difcredit, to my father, my 
friends, and my country. And, let me add, that if - 
I have in any tolerable manner fucceeded, I owe 
-much to the example and precepts of my dear Dr. 
Bartlett. : 

: The Doétor blufhed and bowed, and was going to | 
difclaim the merit which his patron had afcribed to 
him; but Sir Charles confirmed it in ftill ftronger 
terms: You, my dear Dr. Bartlett, faid he, as I have 
told Mifs Byron, were a fecond confcience to me in 
my earlier youth : Your precepts, your excellent life, 
your pure manners, your {weetnefs of temper, could 
not but open and enlarge my mind. The foil, [hope 
I. may fay, was not barren; but you, my dear pater-. 
nal friend, was the cultivater: I fhall ever acknowlege 
it—-And he bowed to the good man; who was cover=. 
_ ed with modeft confufion, and could not look up. 

And think you, Lucy, that this acknowlegement 
leffened the excellent man with any one prefent ? No}: 
It raifed him in every eye: And I was the more 
pleafed with it, as it helped me to account for that 
deep obfervation, which otherwife one fhould have 
been at a lofs to account for, in fo young a man. And © 
yet I am convinced, that there is hardly a greater 
difference in intellect between angel and man, than 
there is between man and man. SS 
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LETTER XXXII, 
Lady G. {0 Mifs Byron. 
oe Thurfilay, April 13: 


7OR Heaven’s fake, my deareft Harriet, dine with 


us to-day; for two reafons : One relates to my- 


felf; the other you fhall hear by-and-by : To myfelf,. 
Airft, as is moft fit—This filly creature has offended 
me, and prefumed to be fullen upon my refentment. 


Married but two days, and. fhew his airs!—Were I 
in fault, my dear (which, upon my honour, I am not) 
for the man to Jofe his patience with me, to forget his 


obligations to me, in two days! —What an. ungrate- 


ful wretch is he ! ‘What a poor powerlefs creature 
your Charlotte ! 

Nobody knows of the matter, except he has com- 
plained to my brother—QJf he- has!—But what if he 


has!—Alas ! my dear, 1 am married; and cannot 


help myfelf.. 


We feem, however, to be drawing up our forces 
on both fides. — One ftruggle for my dying liberty, | 


my dear !—The fuccefs of one pitched battle will de- 
termine which is to be the general, which the fubal. 
tern, for the reft of the campaign, To dare.to be 
fullen already !—As I hope to live, my dear, I was in 


high good humour within myfelf ; and when he was 


fook{h, only intended a little play with him; and he 
takes it in earneft. He worfhips you: So I hall railly, 
him before you : But I charge you, as the man by 
his fullennefs has taken upon him to fight his own 
battle, either to be.on my fide, or be filent. I fhall 


take it very ill of my Harriet, if fhe ftrengthen his 


hands. 
Well, but enough of this hufband—Hvussanp ! 
What a word !—Who do you think is arrived from 


abroad ?—-You cannot guefs for your life — — 
: Li- 
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Oxrivia!—True as you are alive ! accompanied, it 
feems, by 26 aunt of h¢rs;. a widow, whofe years 
and character are to keep the niece in countenance in 
this excurfion. Theprétenee is, making the Tour of 
Europe ;.and England was not to be left out of the 
{fcheme. My brother is exceffively difturbed at her ar- 
rival, She came to town but laft night. -He had no-" 
tice of it- but this morning. He took Emily with hin. 
to vifit her: Emily was known to cher at Florence. - 
She and her aunt are to be here at dinnes,-- As fhe.is 
come, Sir Charles fays, he muft bring her aqquainted. 
with his Sifters, and their Lords, in order to be at 
liberty to purfue the meafures he has unalterably re-: 


folved upon : And this, Harriet, is my fecond reafor 
for urging you to.dine with us. ) 


‘e . 


” Now do I wifh we had known her hiftory at large. | | 


Dr. Bartlett fhall tell it us. Unwelcome as fhe is to- 
miy brother, I long: to fee her. hope J fhall not hear 
forething in her tory, that will make me pity her. 


- Will you come? . 


~ 


I wonder whether fhe fpeaks Englifh, or not. | 
don’t think I can converfe in Italran. 7 
- JT: won't forgive you, if you refufe tocome. =. 
- Lady L. and her good man will be here. We fhall 
rherefote, if you. cqme, be our whole family together. - 
*:-My brother has prefented this houfe to me, till his 
terurn, { He calls: himéfelf- Lord G’s gueft and mine : 
So you éan Have na punctilio about it. Befides, Lord 
W. will fet aut to-morrow morning for Windfor. He 
@otes upon you :—-And perhaps it is in your power tg 
jnake 4 new-married man penitent and polite. — 
* So you muft comme. . ee 
/ Hang me, if I fign by any other name, while this 
jaan is in fits, than thatof = - eae 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
 Mifs Bynon, To Mis Seis ye 


Thurfday, April 13: 


I SEND you inclofed a Letter I received this morning 
from Lady G.:: I will fuppofe you have tead it. 

Emily fays, that the meeting between Sir Charles 
and the Lady mentioned in it, was very polite on beth | 
fides ; but more cold on his, than on hers.' She madé 
fome ‘difficulty, however, of dining at his houfe ; and 
her aunt, Lady Maffei, more. But on Sir Charles’ s 
telling them, that he would bring his elder fifter to 
attend them. thither, they complied. = 

When I went to St. James’s Square, Sir Charles and 


| Lady L. were gone in his coach to bring the two La- 


dies. 
~ Lady G. met me ‘on the ftairs-head, leading i into 
her dreffing-room. Not a word, faid fhe, of the 
man’s fullens: He repents: A fine figure, as I told 
him, of a bridegroom, would he make in the eyes 
of foreign Ladies, at dinner, were he to retain hig 
gloomy airs. Hechas begged my pardon ; as good ag 
romifed amendment ; and I have forgiven him, 
Poor Lord'G:! faid 1: 
Huth, hufh! He is within: He will hear you4 
and then perhaps repent of his repentance. 
» She led me in: My Lord had a glow in his checks, ’ 
and looked as if he had been nettled ; and was but 
juft recovering .a fmile, to help to carry off the po 
lance. O how faucily did her eyes look ! Well; 
‘Lord, faid fhe, I hope — But you fay, I he sed 
ftood— 
_.. No more, madam, no more, I befeech ‘you— 
~ ‘Well, Sir, not a word more, fince you are— 
* Pray, ce = 
Well, 
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Well, well, give me your hand—You mutt leave 
Harriet and me together. 

She humoroufly courtefied to him as he bowed to 
me, taking the compliment as to herfelf. She nodded 
her head to. him, as he turned back his when he was 
at the door; and when he was gone, If I can but 
make this man orderly, faid fhe, I fhall not quarrel 
with my brother for hurrying me, as he has done. 

You are wrong, exceflively wrong, Charlotte : You 
call my Lord a filly man; but can have no proof that 
he is fo, but by his bearing this treatment from you. 

- None of your grave airs, my dear, The manisa 
good fort of man, and will be fo, if you and Lady L. 
don’t fpoil him. I have a vaft deal of roguery, but 
no ill-nature, in my heart. ‘There is luxury in jefting 
with a folemn man, who wants to affume airs of pri- 
vilege, and thinks he has a right to be impertinent, 
Tlitell you how I will. manage—I believe I fhall often . 
try his patience, and when I am confcious that I have 
gone too far, I will be patient if he is angry with 
me; fo we fhall be quits, Then lll begin again : 
He will refent: And if I find his afpect very folemn— 
Come, come, no glouting, friend, f will fay, and per- 
haps {mile in his face: Pll play you a tune, or fing 
you a fong—Which, which ! Speak in a moment, or 
the humour will be off 

© If he was ready to cry before, he will laugh then, . 
tho’ againft his will: And as he admires my finger, 
4nd my voice, fhall we not be inftantly friends ¢ 7 
~ Jt fignified nothing to rave at her : She will have 
her way. Poor Lord G.!—At my firft knowlege of 
her, I thought her very lively ; but imagined not that 
fhe was indifcreetly fo. | 7 

Lord G’s fondnefs for his faucy bride was, as I 
have reafon to believe, his fault : I dared not to afk_ 
for particulars of their quarrel : And if I had, and © 
found it ‘fo, could not, with fuch a raillying creature, 


have entered into his defence, or cenfured her. 
— I went 
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J went down a few moments before her. - Lord G. 


_ whifpered me, that he fhould be the happieft-man in 


the world, if I, who had fuch an influence over her, 
would ftand his friend. © ; 7 _- 
Thope, my Lord, faid I, that you: will not want 
any influence but your own. She has a thoufand 
good qualities. She has charming fpirits. You will 
have nothing to bear with but fromthem. They will 
not laft always. Think only, that fhe can mean no- 
thing by the exertion of them, but innocent gaiety ; 
and fhe will every day love your Lordfhip the better 
for bearing with her. You know the is generous.and 
noble. os Pe og Veh, en es 
- I fee, madam, faid he, fhe has let youintom. 
She has not acquainted me with the particulars of 
the little mifunderftanding ; only has faid, that there 
had been a flight one; which was quite made up. __ 
I am afhamed, replied he, to have it thought by 
Mifs Byron, that there could have been a mifunder- 
ftanding between us, efpecially fo early. She knows 
her power over me. Iam afraid, fhe defpifes.me. 
Impoffible, my Lord: Have you not obferved, that 
fhe fpares nobody when fhe is in a lively humour ? 
True — But here fhe comes!—Not a word, ma- 


’ x * 


-dam !—I bowed affenting filence. . Lord G. faid 
fhe, approaching him, in a low voice, I fhall be jealous 


of your converfations with Mifs Byron. 

Would to heaven, my deareft life, {natching at her 
withdrawn hand, that— — 

I were half as good as Mifs Byron: I underftand 


you :—-But time and patience, Sir; nodding to him, 


and paffing. him. 

Admirable creature! faid he, how I adore her ! 

I hinted to her afterwards, his fear of her defpifing 
him. Harriet, anfwered fhe, with a ferious air, I 
will do my duty by him. I will abhor my own heart, 
if I ever find in it the fhadow of a regard for any 

; man 
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man in the world, inconfiftent with that which he has 
4 tight to expect from me. 

I was pleafed with her 5 and found an “opportunity 
to communicate what fhe faid, in confidetice, to my 
Lord ; and had his bleffings for it. 

But now for fome account ef Lady Olivia's : With 
wag I will begin a new Letter. 


L-E T T E R XXXV. 
| Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


CIR Charles returned with the Ladies. He orefeniied 
to Lady Olivia and her Aunt, Lady G. Lord-L: 
and Lor W. I was in another apartment talking with 
Dr. Bartlett. Lady Ofivia afked for the. Dottor. He 
left me-to pay his refpects to her. Sir Charles being 
informed, that I was in the houfe, told Lady Olivia, 
that he. hoped he fhould have the honour of prefent- 


ing to her one of our Englifh beauties; defiring La-_ 


dy G. to requeft my company. 

Lady G. came to me—A lovely woman, I affure 
you, Harriet; let me lead you to her. ‘ Sir Charles 
met-me at the entrance of the drawing-room ;: Ex 
‘eufe me, madam, faid he, taking my hand, with pro- 
found refpect ; and allow me to introduce to a very 
‘amiable Italian Lady one of the lovelieft women in 
Britain ; leading me up to her; fhe advancing to» 
wards me. Mifs Byron, madam, addreffing himfelf 
to her, falutes you. Her beauty engages every eye; 
but that is her lea(t perfection. 

Her face glowed. Mifs Byron, faid fhe, in French 
is all lovelinefs. A relation, Sir ?- in Italian, 
bowed ; but anfwered not her queftion. 

Her aunt, faluting me, exprefled herfelf in my fae 
vour. 

I would fooner forgive you bere, whifpered Lady 
Olivia to Sir Charles, in Italian, looking at me, than 
at Bologna. ; 
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[heard her; aad by my confufion. fhewed:that I 

gidertoad her. She was in. ¢enfufion-too.- -- | 

ce “Mademoifeile;- faid. fhe, im -French,, underftands 

Iralian I am afhamed, Monfieur, >. - a 
Migs Brush) andwered Sir Charles ; waa French 


too. a 

J mut awe the honour, faid the ' in. French, tobs 
better known to you, Mademoifelle, 

oo i seen her .as. politely as 1 could. in the fame 
language. 

Lady Oxivia is ‘teally a lovely’ yaman. Her Conia 
plexion i is fine’: Her-face oval. .. Every feature of: i¢ 
is. deticate. . Her hair is black and, I think, I: neveg 
faw brighter black eyes in my-life : If poffible, they 
are brighter,. and fhine with amore piercing luftre, 
than.even Sir Charles Grandifon’s : But yet I-give-his 
the” preference; :-, for .we fee in ‘them a benignity, that 
hers, tho” a woman’s, -has not ; afd‘: thoughtfulnefg, 
as.if fomething lay. upon his. ‘mind, -which nothing 
but patience could overcome; yet mingled with.ay 
air that. fhews him to be equal to ‘any-thing, that can 
be undertaken by. man’: While. Olivia’s eyes thew 
mrore fire and impetuofity than fweetnefs. Had I noe 
been to/d it, I fhould have been fure! that fhe has’ a 
violent. {pirit : But, on the whole, the 3 is a sy. fine 
figure-of a woinan. 

-Shettalked of ane ahoufe, and flaying i in. Eng- 
land a% ‘year at leaft; and was determined, the faid 
to perfect herfelf in. the language, and to become an 
Enclifhivoman : -Bat when: Sir Charles, in the way of 
difcourfe, mentioned. his obligation to leave England, 
as on next Saturday morning, how did fhe and:heg 
4unt look upon each. other! And how was the fun- 
thine that gilded her fine countenance, fhut in! Surely; 
Sir, faid her aunty you are not in earneft-! 

_ After dinner, the. two Ladies retired with Sir 
Charles, at: his motion. Dr. Bartlett, at Lady G’s 
requeft, then gave ‘us this fhort tketch of her oe : 
A, o 
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He faid, She had a vaft fortune : She had had indif- 
cretions; but none that had affected’her character as ta 
Virtue : But her. fpirit could not. bear controul. She 
had fhewn herfelf to be ‘vindictive, even to @ criminal . 
degtee. ‘Lord blefs.me, iny dear; the Doctor has men- 
tioned to me in confidence, that fhe always carries 
a pohiard about her; and that once fhe ufed it. Had — 
the perfon died, fhe:would have been called to public 
Secount for it. “The man, ‘it feems, was of rank, and 
offered fome flight affront to her. She now comes 
over, the Doctor faid, as he had reafon to believe; 
with a‘ refolution to facrifice even her religion, if it 
” were infifted upon, to the paffion fhe. had fo long in 
vain endeavoured to conquer; an 
~ She has, he fays, an utter hatred to Lady Clemens 
tina ; and -will not: be able to govern her paffion, he 
is furé, when Sir Charles fhall acquaint her, that he 
js going to attend that Lady, and her family : For he 
has only mentioned his obligation to go abroad; but 
net-faid whither.: 3 i , 

- Lord W. praifed the perfon of the Lady; and her. 
majeftic air. Lord L. and Lord G. wifhed to be with- 
in hearing of the .conference between her and Sir 
Charles: So did Lady G. : And while they were thus 
wifhing, in came Sir Charles, his face all in a glow: 
Lady L. faid he, be fo good as to attend Lady Olivia. 

- She. went to her. Sir Charles ftaid not with us: 
Yet went not to the Lady ; but into his Study; Dri 
Bartlett attended him there : The Doétor returned 
foon after to us. His noble heart is vexed, faid he: 
Lady Olivia has greatly difturbed him : He choofea 
to be alone. a : | 
- Lady L. afterwards told us, that fhe found the Lady 
in violent anguith of fpirit; her aunt endeavouring 
to calm her : She, however, politely addreffed herfelf 
to Lady L. and, begging her aunt to withdraw for 
a few moments, fhe owned to her, in French, her 

paffion for her brother : She was not, fhe faid, afhamed 
"es | fe 
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to own it to his fifter, who muft know that his merit 
would dignify the paffion of the nobleft woman. She 
had endeavoured, fhe faid, to conquer hers: She had 
been willing to give way to the prior attachments that 
he had pleaded for a Lady of her own country, Sig-— 
nora Clementina della Porretta, whom fhe allowed to’ 
have had great merit; but who, having irrecoverably 
been put out of her right mind, was fhut up at Na- 
ples by a brother, who vowed eternal enmity to Sir 
Charles; and from whom his life would be in the 
utmoft hazard, if he went over. She owned, that 
her chief motive for coming to England was, to caft 
her fortune at her brother’s feet; and as fhe knew’ 
him to be a man of henour, to comply with any’ 
terms he fhould propofe to her. He had offered to 
the family della Porretta to allow their daughter her 
religion, and her confeffor, and to live with her every 
other year in Italy. She herfelf, not inferior in birth, . 
in perfon, in mind, as fhe faid, ‘fhe prefumed, and fu- 
perior in fortune, the riches of three branches of her 
family, all rich, having centred in der, infifted not 
now upon fuch conditions. Her aunt, fhe faid, knew 
not that fhe propofed, on conviction, a change of her 
religion ; but fhe was refolved not to conceal any- 
thing from Lady L. She left her to judge how 
much fhe muft be affected, when he declared his. 
obligation to leave England ; and efpecially when he 
owned, that it was to go to Bologna, and that fo 
fuddenly, as if, as fhe apprehended at firft, it was to 
avoid fer. She had been in tears, fhe faid, and even. 


would have kneeled to him, to induce him to fufpend 
-his journey for one month, and then to have taken 


her over with him, and feen her fafe in her own pa- 
lace, if he would go upon fo hated, and fo fruitlefs, as 
well as fo hazardous. an errand: But he had denied 


her this poor favour. 
This refufal, fhe owned, had put her out of all 


_ patience. She was unhappily paffionate ; but was the 


_ Vor. II. Bb | mo 
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moft placable of her Sex. What, madam, faid fhe, 
can affect a woman, if flight, indignity, and repulfe, 
from a favoured perfon, is not able to do it? A 
woman of my condition to come over to England, to 
folicit—how can I fupport the thought—and to be 
refufed the protection of the man fhe prefers to all 
men ; and her requeft to fee her fafe back again, tho’ 
but as the fool fhe came over—You may blame mé, 
-madam—but you muit pity me, even were you to 
have a heart the fifter-heart of your inflexible bro- 
_ ther. 

~In vain did Lady L. plead to her Lady Clemen- 
tina’s deplorable fituation ; the reluctance of his own 
relations to part with him; and the magnanimity of 
his felf-denial in an hundred inftances, on the bare 
poMibility of being an inftrument to reftore her: She 
could not bear to hear her fpeak highly of the un-" 
happy Lady. She charged Clementina with the 
pride of her family, to which fhe attributed their 
deferved calamity [Deferved! Cruel Lady! How 
could her pitilefs heart allow her lips to utter fuch 
a word!]; and imputed meannefs to the nobleft of 
human minds, for yielding to the entreaties of a fa- 
mily, fome of the principals of which, fhe faid, had 
treated him with an arrogance that a man of his 
{pirit ought not to bear. 

Lady Maffei came in. She féems dependent upon 
her niece. She is her aunt by marriage only: And 
Lady L. fpeaks very favourably of her from the ad- 
vice fhe gave, and her remonftrances to her kinf- 
woman. Lady Maffei befought her to compofe her- 
felf, and return to the company. 

She could not bear, fhe faid, to return to the com- 
pany, the flighted, the contemned object, fhe muft 
appear to be to every one in it. I am an intruder, 
faid fhe, haughtily ; a beggar, with a fortune that 
would purchafe a Sovereignty in fome countries. 
Make my excufes to your fifter, to the reft of the 

5 7 ; come 
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company—and to that fine young Lady—whofe eyes, 
by their officious withdrawing trom his, and by the 
con{cioufnefs that glowed in her face whenever he ad- 
drefied her, betrayed, at leaft to a jealous eye, more 
than fhe would wifh to have feen—But tell her, that 
all lovely and blooming as fhe is, fhe muft have no 
hope, while Clementina lives. 

I hope, Lucy, it is only to a jealous eye that. my 
heart is fo difcoverable !—I thank her for her caution’: 
But I can fay what fhe cannot ; that from my heart, 
coft me what it may, I do fubfcribe to a preference in 
favour of a Lady who has acted, in the moft arduous 
trials, in a greater manner than I fear either Olivia or 
¥ could have acted, in the fame circumftances. We 
- fee that her reafon; but not her piety, deferted her in 
the noble ftruggle between her Love and her Religion. 
In the mott affecting abfences of her reafon, the ‘Soul. 
of the man the loved was the object of her paffion. 
However hard it is to prefer another to one’s felf, in 
fuch a cafe as this; yet if my judgment is convinced, 
my acknowlegement fhall follow it. Heaven will en- 
able me to be reconciled to the event, becaufe I pur- 
fue the dictates of that judgment, againft the biaffes 
of my mote partial heart. Let that Heaven, which 
only can, reftore Clementina, and difpofe as it pleafes 
of Olivia and Harriet. We cannot either of us, I 
humbly hope, be fo unhappy as the Lady has been 
_whom I rank among the firft of women; and whofe — 
whole family deferves almoft equal compaftion. 

Lady Olivia afked Lady L. If her brother had not 
a.very tender reeard for me? He had, Lady L. an- 
{wered, and told her, that he had fefeued me from a 
very great diftrefs,; and that mine was the moft grate- 
ful of human hearts. 

' She called me fweet young creature (fuppofing me, 
I. doubt not, younger than Iam); but faid, that the 
graces of my perfon and mind alarmed her not, as 
a would have done, had not-his attachment to Cle- 

Bb 2 mentina 


372 THE HISTORY OF. Vol.3. 


mentina been what now fhe faw, but never could have 
believed it was; having fuppofed, that compaffion 
only was the tie that bound him to her. 

But compaffion, Lucy, from fuch a heart as his, 
the merit fo great in the Lady, muft be Love; a Love | 
of the nobler kind——And if it were wot, it would be 
unworthy of Clementina’s. 

Lady Maffei called upon her dignity, her birth, to 
carry her above a paffion that met not with a grateful 
return. She advifed her to difpofe herfelf to ftay in 
England fome months, now fhe was here. And as 
her friends in Italy would fuppofe what her view was 
in coming to England, their cenfures would be obvi- 
ated by her continuing here for fome time, while Sir 
Charles was abroad, and in Italy : And that fhe fhould 
divert herfelf with vifiting the court, the public places, 
and in feeing the principal curiofities of this kingdom, 
as fhe had done thofe of others, in order to give 
credit te an excurfion that might otherwife be freely 
fpoken of, in her own country. 

She feemed to liften to this advice. She befpoke, 
and was promifed, the friendfhip of the two filters; 
and included in her requeft, through their interefts, 
mine; and Lady G. was called in, by her fifter, to 
join in the promife. | 

She defired that Sir Charles might be requefted to 
walk in; but would not fuffer the fifters to withdraw, 
as they would have done, when he returned. He could 
not but be polite ; but, it feems, looked ftill difturbed. 
I beg you to excufe, Sir, faid fhe, my behaviour to 
you: It was paffionate; it was unbecoming. But, 
in compliment to your own confequence, you ought 
to excufe it. I have only to requeft one favour of 
you: That you will fufpend for one week, in regard 
to me, your propofed journey; ut for one week ; 
and I will, now I am in England, ftay fome months; | 
perhaps till your return. | 
~ Excufe me, madam. 


I will 


t 
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I will zot excufe you—But one week, Sir. Give me 
fo much importance with myfelf, as for one week’s 
fufpenfion, You will. You muff. 2 

Indeed I cannot. My Soul, I own to you, is in th 


‘diftreffes of the family of Porretta, Why fhould 1 


repeat what I faid to you before ? 
_I have befpoken, Sir, the civilities of your fifters, 
of your family: You forbidthem not? =~ 
You expect not an anfwer, madam, to that que- 


- ftion. My fitters will be glad, and fo will their Lords, 


to attend you where-eyer you pleafe, with a hope to 
make England agreeable to you. | , 
How long do you propofe to ftay in Italy, Sir? 
It is not poffible for me to determine. 
Are you not apprehenfive of danger to your perfon? 
I am not, | 
You ought to be. 


No danger fhall deter me from doing what I think 


to be right. If my motives juftify me, I cannot 
fear. | 
Do you wifh me, Sir, to ftay in England till your 


. return? 
A: queftion fo home put, difturbed him. Was ita 


prudent one in the Lady? It muft either fubject her 
to a repulfe; or him, by a polite anfwer, to give her 
hope, that her ftay in England might not be fruitlefs 
as to the view fhe hadin coming. He reddened. It 
is fit, anfwered he, that your own pleafure fhould 


determine you. [tdid, pardon me, madam, in your | 


journey hither. 


‘She reddened to her very ears. Your brother, La-— 


dies, has rhe reputation of being a polite man: Bear 
witnefs to this inftance of jt, I'am afhamed of my- 
felf ! 


If I am unpolite, madam, my fincerity will be my 


excufe ; at leaft to my own heart. | 
O that inflexible heart! But, Ladies, if the ja- 
hofpitable Englifhman refufe his prote¢tion in his own 
| Bb 3 country 
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countty, to a foreign woman, of no mean quality ; 
Do not you, his fifters, defpife her. | 

They, madam, and their Lords, will render you 
every chearful fervice. Let me requeft you, my 
fifters, to make England -as agreeable as poffible to 
this Lady. She is of the firft confideration in her 
own country: She will be of fuch where-ever fhe 
goes: My Lady Maffei deferves likewife your utmoft 
refpect. Then addreffing himfelf to them; Ladies, 
faid he, encourage my filters: They will think them- 
felves honoured by your commands. 

The two fifters confirmed, in an obliging manner, 
what their brother had faid; and both Ladies. ac- 
knowleged themfelves indebted to them for their of- 
fered friendfhip: But Lady Olivia feemed not at all 
fatisfied with their brother: And it was with fome | 
difficulty he prevailed on her to return to the company, ' 
and drink coffee. : 

I could not help reflecting, on occafion of this Lady’s 
conduct, that fathers and mothers are great bleffings, 
to daughters, in particular, even when women grown. 
It is not every woman that will fhine in a {tate of in- 
dependency. Great fortunes are fnares. If inde- 
xendent women efcape the machinations of men, 
which they have often a difficulty to do, they will 
frequently be hurried by their own ‘imaginations, 
which are faid to be livelier than thofe of men, tho’ 
their judgments are fuppofed lefs, into inconvenien- 
cies, Had Lady Olivia’s parents or uncles lived, fhe 
hardly would: have been permitted to make the tour of 
Europe: And not having fo great a fortune to fupport. 
vagaries, would have fhone,‘as fhe is well qualified to 
do, in a dependent ftate, in Italy, and made fome 
worthy man and herfelf happy. 

Had fhe a mind great enough to induce her tg pity 
Clementina, .I fhould have been apt to pity der; tor I 
faw her foul was difturbed, I faw that the man fhe 
loved was not able to return her Love: A gore 

ae Cale ; 
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cafe! I faw a ftarting tear now-and-then with diffi- 
culty difperfed. Once fhe rubbed her eye, and, be- 
ing confcious of obfervation, faid fomething had got 
into it: Soithad. The fomething was atear. Yet 
fhe looked with haughtinefs, and her bofom {welled 
with indignation ill concealed. : | 

Sir Charles repeated his recommendation of her to 
Lord L. and Lord G. They offered their beft fer- 


_ vices: Lord W. invited her and all of us to Windfor. 


Different parties of pleafure were talked of: But ftill 


the Enlivener of every party was not to be in any one 


of them. She tried to look pleafed ; but did not al- 
ways fucceed in the trial: Aneye of Love and Anger 
mingled was often caft upon the man whom every-. 
body loved. Her bofom heaved, as it feemed fome- 
times, with indignation againft herfelf: That was the 


~ €onftruction which I made of fome of her looks. 


— 


a 


Lady Maffei, however, feemed pleafed with the 
parties of pleafure talked of : She often directed her- 
felf to me in Italian. I anfwered her in it as well as 
Tcould. Ido not talk it well: But as I am not an 
Italian, and little more than book-learned in it (for it 
is a long time ago fince I loft my grandpapa, who ufed 
to converfe with me in it, and in French) I was not 
{crupulous to anfwer init. To have forborn, becaufe 
I did not excel in what I had no opportunity to excel 
in, would have been falfe modefty, nearly bordering 
upon pride. Were any Lady to laugh at me for not 
{peaking well ber native tongue, I would mot return 
the fmile, were fhe to be lefs perfect in mine, than } 
amin hers. But Lady Olivia made mea compliment 
on my faulty accent, when | acknowledged it to be fo. 
Signora, faid fhe, you fhew us, that a pretty: mouth: 
can give beauty to a defect. A. mafer teaching you, 
added fhe, would perhaps find fome fault ; but a friend 
converfing with you, muft be in Jove with you for the 
very imperfection. . | | 7 

Sir Charles was generoufly pleafed with the compli 


ment, and made her a fine one on her obfervation. 


376 THE HISTORY OF Vol.3. 


He attended the two Ladies to their lodgings in his 
coach. He owned to Dr. Bartlett, that Lady Olivia 
was in tears all the way, lamenting her difgrace in 
coming, to England, juft as he was quitting it; and 
-wifhing fhe had ftaid at Florence. She would have 
- engaged him to correfpond with her: He excufed 
himfelf. It was a very afflicting thing to him, he told 
the Doétor, to deny any requeft that was made to 
him, efpecially by a Lady: But he thought he ought 
‘in confcience and honour to forbear giving the fhadow 
of an expectation that might be improved into hope, 
where none was intended to be given. Heaven, he 
faid, had, for laudable ends, implanted fuch a regard 
. in- the Sexes towards each other, that both man and 
woman who hoped to be innocent, could not be too 
circumfpect in relation to the friendfhips they were fo 
ready to contract with each other. He thought he had 
gone a great way, in recommending an intimacy be- 
_ tween her and his fifters, confidering her views, her 
fpirit, her perfeverance, and the free avowal of her 
regard for him, and her menaces on his fuppofed 
neglect of her. And yet, as fhe bad come over, and 
he was obliged to leave England fo foon after her ar- 
rival, he thought he could not do lefs: And he hoped 
his fifters, from whofe example fhe might be bene- 
fited, would, while fhe behaved prudently, cultivate 
her acquaintance. 

The Doétor tells me, that.now Lady Olivia is.fo 
unexpectedly come hither in perfon, he thinks it beft 
to decline giving me, as he had once intended, her 
hiftory at large ; but will leave fo much of it as may 
fatisfy my curiofity, to be gathered from my own ob- 
fervation ; and not only from the violence and haugh- 
~ tinefs of her temper, but from the freedom of her de- 
elarations. He is fure, he faid, that his patron will be 
beft pleafed, that a veil fhould be thrown over the . 
weaker part of her conduct; which, were it known, 
would indeed be glorioys to Sir Charles, but nat fo to 

: | the 
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the Lady; who, however, never was fufpected, even 


' by her enemies, of giving any other man reafon to tax 


her with a thought that was not ftrictly virtuous : 
And fhe had engaged his Pity and Efteem, for the fake 
of her other fine qualities, tho’ fhe could not his Love. 
Before fhe faw him (which it feems, was at the Opera 
at Florence for the firft time, when he had an oppor- 
tunity to pay her fome flight civilities) fhe fet all men 
at defiance. 

To-morrow morning Sir Charles is to breakfaft 
with me. My coufins and J are to dine at Lord L’s. 
The Earl and Lady Gertrude are alfo to be there. 
Lord W. has been prevailed upon to ftay, and be there 
alfo, as it is his nephew’s laft day in England.—* Laft 
‘ day in England!’ O my Lucy! What words are 
thofe !—-Lady L. has invited Lady Olivia and her 
aunt, at her own motion, Sir Charles (his time being 
fo fhort) not difapproving. | 

I thank my grandmamma and aunt for their kind 
fummons. ] will foon fet my day: I will, my dear, 
foon fet my day. , 


LETTER XXXVI. 


Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 


Friday Noon, Apr. 14. 
O T five hours in bed; not one hour’s reft, for 
many uneafy nights before; I was ftupid till 
Sir Charles came: I then was better. Heé enquired, 
with tender looks and voice, after my health; as if he 
thought I did not look well, | | 
We had fome talk about Lord and Lady G. He 
was anxious for their happinefs. He complimented 
me with hopes from my advice to her. Lord G. he 
faid, was a good-natured honeft man. If he thought 
his fifter would make him unhappy, he fhould him- 
felf be fo, : ae, 

. 4 I told 


\ 
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I told him, that I dared to anfwer for her heart. 
My Lord. muft bear with fome innocent foibles, and 
all would be well. 3 
We then talked of Lady Olivia. He began the 
fubject, by afking me my opinion of her. I faid the 


‘was 3 very fine woman in her perfon; and that fhe 


had an air of grandeur in her mien. | 

And fhe has good qualities, faid he ; but fhe is vio- 

lent in her paffions. I am frequently grieved for her. 
She is a fine creature in danger of being loft, by be- 
ing made too foon her own miftrefs. : 
_ He faid not ane ward of his departure to-morrow 
morning : I could not begin it; my heart would not 
let me; my fpirits were not high: And I am afraid, 
if that key had been touched, I fhould have been too ° 
vifibly affected. My coufins forbore, upon the fame 
apprehenfion. 

He was exceffively tender and foothing to me, in 
his air, his voice, his manner. I thought of what 
Emily faid; that his voice, when he {poke of me, was 
the voice of Love. Dear flattering girl!—But why 
did fhe flatter me ? 

We talked of ber next. He fpoke of her with the 
tendernefs of a father. He befought me to love her. 
He praifed her heart. 

Emily, faid I, venerates her guardian. She never 
will do any-thing contrary to his advice. 

She is very young, replied he. She will be happy, 
madam, in yours. She both loves and reverences 

‘Ou. 
. I greatly love the dear Emily, Sir. She and I fhall 
be always fifters. 

How happy am I, in your goodnefs toher !_ Permit 
me, madam, to enumerate to you my own felicities 
in that of my deareft friends. . 

Mr. Beauchamp is now in the agreeable fituation I 
have long wifhed him to be in. His prudence and 
obliging behaviour to his mother-in-law, have ie 

er. 
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her. His father grants him every-thing through her s 
and fhe, by this means, finds that power enlarged 


which fhe was afraid would be leffened, if the fon | 


were allowed to come over. How juft is this reward 
of his filial duty ! 

Thus, Lucy, did he give up the merit to his Beau- 
champ, which was folely due to himfelf. . 

Lord W. he.hoped, ‘would be foon one of the hap- 
pieft men in England: And the whole Mansfield fa- 
inily had now fair profpeéts opening before them. 

Emily [Not 4e, you fee] had made it the intcreft of — 
her mother to be quiet. 

Lord and Lady L. gave him pleafure whenever he 
faw them, or thought oe them. 

Dr. Bartlett was in Heaven, while on Earth: He 
would retire to his beloved Grandifon-hall, and em- 
ploy himfelf in diftributing, ‘as objects offered, at leaft 
a thoufand pounds of the three thoufand bequeathed 
to charitable ufes by his late friend Mr. Danby. His 
fifter’s fortune was paid. His eftates in both king- 
doms were improving—See, madam, faid he, how | 
like the friend of my Soul I claim your attention to 
affairs that are of confequence to myfelf ; and in fome 
of which your generofity of heart has interefted you. 

I bowed. Had I fpoken, I had burft into tears. I 
had fomething arofe in my throat, I know not what. 
Stull, thought I, excellent man, you are not yourfelf 
happy !—O pity! pity! Yet, Lucy, he plainly had 
been enumerating all thefe things, to take off from 
my mind that impreffion which I am afraid he too 
well knows it is affected with, from his difficult 
fituation, 

And now, madam, refumed he, how are all my: 
dear and good friends, whom you more particularly _ 
call yours ?—I hope to have the honour of a perfonal 
knowlege of them. When heard you from ¢ our good 
Mr. Deane? He is well, I ue 

Very well, Sir, , * 
Your 
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_ Your grandmamma Shirley, that ornament of ad- 

vanced years? | | 
“ T bowed: I dared not to truft my voice. 

Your excellent aunt Selby? 

I bowed again. Oe 

Your uncle, your Lucy, your Nancy : Happy fa- - 
mily! All harmony! all love!—Howdothey? © 

I wiped my eyes. 7 | | 

"Is there any fervice in my power to dothem, or any 
of them ? Command me, good Mifs Byron, if there 
be: My Lord W. and J are one. Our influence is 
not {mall.—Make me ftill more happy, in the power 
of ferving any one favoured by you. | 

You opprefs me, Sir, by your goodnefs !|—I can- 
not fpeak my grateful fenfibilities. 

Will you, my dear Mr. Reeves, Will you, madam, 
(to my coufin) employ me in any way that I can be 
of ufe to you, either abroad or at home? Your ac- 
yar a has given me great pleafure. To what a 

amily of worthies has this excellent young Lady in- 
troduced me! 

O Sir! faid Mrs. Reeves, tears running down her _ 
cheeks, that you were not to leave people whom you 
have made fo happy in the knowlege of the beft of 
men ! 

Indifpenfable calls muft be obeyed, my dear Mrs, 
Reeves. If we cannot be as happy as we with, we will — 
rejoice in the happinefs we can have. We mutt not 
be our own carvers.—But I make you all ferious. I 
was enumerating, as I told you, my prefent felicities : 
I was rejoicing in your friendfhips. I Save joy ; and, 
I prefume to fay, I wil] havejoy. There is a bright 
fide in every event ; I will not lofe fight of it: And 
there is a dark one; but I will endeavour to fee it only 
with the eye of Prudence, that I may not be involved 
by it at unawares. Who that is not reproached by 
his own heart, and is bleffed with health, can grieve — 
for inevitable evils; evils that can be only evils as = 

= ' make 
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make them fo? Forgive my ferioufnefs: My dear 
friends, you make me grave. Favour me, I befeech 
you, my good Mifs Byron, with one leffon: We thall 
be too much engaged, perhaps, by and-by. 
He led me (I thought it was with a chearfud air; - 
but my coufins both fay his eyes gliftened) to the harp- 
fichord: He fung unafked, but with alow voice ; and 
my mind was calmed. O Lucy ! How can I part with 
fuch aman ? How can I take my leave of him ?—But 
perhaps he has taken his leave of me already, as to the 
folemnity of it, in the manner I have recited. | 


LETTER XXXVI. 
Majfs Byron. In. Continuation. 
Saturday Morning, April 15. 

O Lucy, Sir Charles Grandifon is gone! Gone in- 
deed! He fat out at three this morning; on 
puree no doubt, to {pare his fifters, and the two 
rothers-in-law, and Lord W. as well as himfelf, con- 
cern. We broke not up till after two. Were I in 
the writing humour which I have never known to fail 
me till now, I could dwell upon an hundred things, 

fome of which I can now only briefly mention. 

Dinner-time yefterday paffed with tolerable chear- 
fulnefs: Every one tried to be chearful. O what pain. 
attends loving too well, and being too well beloved ! 
He muft have pain, as well as we. 

Lady Olivia was the moft thoughtful, at dinner- 
time; yet poor Emily! Ah the poor Emily! the 
went out four or five times to weep ; tho’ only I per- 
ceived it. 

Nobody was chearful after dinner but Sir Charles. -. 
He feemed to exert himfelf to be fo. He prevailed on 
me to give them a leffon on the harpfichord. Lady 
LL. played: Lady G. played: We #ried to play, I 
fhould rather fay. He himfelf took the violin, and | 

ae | afterwards 
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afterwards fat down to the harpfichord, for one fhort 
leffon. He was not known to be fuch a mafter : But 
he was long in Italy. Lady Olivia indeed knew him 
to be fo. She was induced: to play upon the harp- 
fichord.: She furpafled every-body. Italy is the land 
ef harmony. | 

About feven at night he fingled me out, and fur- 
prifed me greatly by what he faid. He told me, that 
Lady D. had made him a vifit. I was before low: I 
was then ready to fink. She has afked me queftions, 
madam. _ 

Sir, Sir! was all I could fay. 

He himéelf trembled as he fpoke—Alas! my dear, 
he furely loves me! Hear how folemnly he fpoke— 
God Almighty be your director, my dear Mifs Byron! 
I wifh not more happinefs to my own foul, than I do 
to you. In difcharge of a promife made, I mention 
this vifit to you: I might otherwife have fpared y.ou, 
and myfelf— | | 
- He ftopt there—Then refumed ; for I was filent—I 
could fiot fpeak—Your friends will be emtrgated for a 
man that loves you ; a very worthy youtig nobleman. 
+I give you emotion, madain.—Forgive me.—I have 
performed my promife. He turned from me with a 
feeming chearful air. How ced he appear to bd 
chearful ! 

We made parties at cards. I knew not what I 
played. Emily fighed, and tears ftole down her 
cheeks as fhe played. O how fhe loves her guardian ! 
Emily, I fay—I don’t know what I write! | | 

- At fupper we were all very melancholy. Mr. Beau- 
champ was urgent to go abroad with him. He changed 
the fubjeét, and gave him an indireé denial, as I may 
call it, by recommending the two Italian Ladies to his 
beft fervices. | : 

~ Sir Charles, kind, good, excellent ! wifhed to Lord 
L. to have feen Mr. Grandifon !—unworthy as thaé, 
man has made himfelf of his attention. - 

, 3 ce 
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He was a few moments in private with Lady Oli- 
via. She returned to company with red eyes. 

Poor Emily watched an opportunity to be fpoken to 
by him alone—So diligently !—He led her to the 
window—About one o’clock it was—He held both 
her hands. He called her, fhe fays, bis Emily. He 
_ charged her to write to him. | 

She could not fpeak; fhe could only fob; yee 
thought fhe had a thoufand things to fay to him. 

He contradicted not the hope his fifters and their 
Lords had of his breakfafting with them. They in- 
vited me; they invited the Italian Ladies: Lady L. 
Lord L. did go, in expectation: But Lady G. when 
fhe found him gone, fent me and the Italian Ladies 
word, that he was. It would have been cruel, if. fhe 
had not. How could he fteal away. fo! I find, that he 
intended that his morning vifit to me (as indeed I half- 
fufpected) fhould be a taking leave of my coufins, and 
your Harriet. How many things did he fay then 
How many queftions afk—In tender woe—He wanted 
to do us alktfervice—He feemed not to know what to 
fay—Surely he hates not. your poor Harriet-~What 
ftrugeles in his noble bofom!——But a man cannot 
complain: A man cannot afk for compaffion, as a 
woman can. But furely his is the gentleft of manly 
minds ! | 

When we broke up, he handed my coufin Reeves 
into her coach. He handed me. Mr. Reeves faid, 
We fee you again, Sir Charles, in the morning ? He 
bowed. At handing me in, he fighed—He prefied my 
hand—I think he did—That was all.—He faluted. 
nobody.~—He will not meet his Clementina as he- 
parted with us. ; a 

But, I doubt not, Dr. Bartlett was in the fecret. 

it 

He was. He has juft been here> He found my 
eyes fwelled. JF had had no reft; yet knew note, till 
feven o’clock, that he was gone, | os 
It 
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It was very good of the doétor to come: His vifit - 
foothed me: Yet he took no notice of my red eyes. 
Nay, for that matter, Mrs. Reeves’s eyes were {welled, 
as weli as mine. Angel of a man! How is he be- 
~ loved! | | 
The dottor fays, that his Sifters, their Lords, Lord 
W. are in as much grief as if he were departed for 
ever—And who knows—But I will not torment my- 
felf with fuppofing the worft : I will endeavour to bear 
in mind what he faid yeiterday morning to us, no 
doubt for an inftruction, that he would have joy. 
And did he then think that I fhould be fo much 
prieved as to want fuch an inftruction? And therefore 
did he vouchfafe to give it ?—But, vanity, be quiet~ 
——Lie down, hope—HFlopelefnefs, take place !—Cle-. 
mentina fhall be Mis He fhall be hers. | 
Yet his emotion, Lucy, at mentioning Lady D’s 
vifit—O! but that was only owing to his humanity. 
He faw my emotion; and acknowleged the tendereft 
friendfhip for me! Ought I not to be fatisfied with 
that? I am. I will be fatisfied. . Does he not love 
me with the Love of Mind? The poor Olivia has 
not this to eomfort herfelf with. The poor Olivia ! 
If I fee her fad and affli&ted, how I fhall pity her! 
All her expectations fruftrated ; the expectations that. 
engaged her to combat difficulties, to travel, to crofs 
many waters, and to come to England—to come juft 
time enough to take leave of him; he haftening on 
the wings of Love and Compaffion to a dearer, a de- 
fervedly dearer object, in the country fhe had quitted, 
on purpofe to vifit him in his—Is not hers a more 
grievous fituation than mine?—It is. Why, then, 
do I lament? _ 
But here, Lucy, let me in confidence hint, what 1 
have gathered from feveral intimations from Dr. Bart- 
lett, tho’ as tenderly made by. him as poffible, that 
had Sir Charles Grandifon been a man capable of. 
taking advantage of the violence of a Lady’s —— 
or 
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for him, the unhappy Olivia would not have fcrupled, 
great, haughty, and noble, as fhe is by birth and 
fortune, to have been his, without conditions, if fhe 
could not have been fo with: The Italian world is of 
this opinion, at leaft. Had Sir Charles been'a Ri- 
naldo, Olivia had been an Armida. 

_O that I could hope, for the honour of the Sex, . 
and of the Lady who is fo fine a woman, that- the 
Italian world is miftaken !—I will prefume that it is. 

My good Dr. Bartlett, will you allow me to accufe 
you of a virtue too rigorous? That is fometimes the 
fault of very good people: You own that Sir Charles 
has not, even to you, revealed a fecret fo difgraceful to 
her. You own, that he has only blamed her for 
having too little regard for her reputation, and for 


. the violence of her temper: Yet how patiently, for 
. one of fuch a temper, has fhe taken his departure, al- 


moft on the day of her arrival! He could not have 
iven her an opportunity to indicate to him a conceffion 
a criminal: She could not, if he bad, have made the 
overture. Wicked, wicked world! I will not believe 
you! And the lefs credit fhall you have with me, 
Jtalian world, as I have /een the Lady. The innocent 
heart will be a charitable one. Lady Olivia is only 
too intrepid. Profperity, as Sir Charles obferved, has 
been a {nare to her, and fet her above a proper regard. 
to her reputation.-Mercilefs world! I do not love 
you. Dear Dr. Bartlett, you are not yet abfolutely 
perfect! Thefe hints of yours againft Olivia, gathered 
from the malevolence of the envious, are proofs (the 
firft indeed that I have met with) of your imper- 
fection ! 
Excufe me, Lucy: How have I run on! Difap- 


_ pointment has mortified me, and made me good- 


natured.—I will welcome adverfity, if it enlarge my 
charity ! ae | 

The doctor tells me, that Emily, with her half- 
broken heart, will be here prefently. If I can be of 
~ Vor. TI, Cov “ comfort 
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comfort to her—But I want it myfelf, from the fame 
caufe, We thal] only weep over each other. 


As I told you, the daétor, and the doétor only, 


knew of his fetting out fo early. He took leave of 
kim. Happy Dr. Bartlett! —Yet I fee by his eyes, 
that this parting coft him fome paternal tears. 

Never tather better loved a fon than this good man 
loves Sir Charles Grandifon. 

Sir Charles, it feems, had fettled all his affairs three 
days before. His fervants were appointed. Richard 
Saunders is one of the three he has taken with him. 
Happy fervants! to be every day in the prefence of 
fuch a mafter. 

The doctor tells me, that he had laft week pre- 
fented the elder Mr. Oldham with a pair of colours, 
which-he had purchafed for him. Nobo 
of this. : | 

Lord W. he fays, is preparing for Windfor; Mr. 
Beauchamp for Hampfhire, for a few days; and then 


he returns to attend the commandsof the noble Italians. 


Lady Olivia will foon have her equipage ready. She 
will make a great: appearance.—But Sir CHARLES 
Grawnpisown will not be with her. What is gran- 
deur to a difturbed heart? The Earl of G. and Lady 
Gertrude are fetting out for Hertfordfhire. Lord and 
Lady L. talk of retiring for a few weeks to Colne- 
brook : The daétor is preparing for Grandifon-hall ; 
your poor Harriet for Northamptonfhire— Blefs me 
my dear, what a difperfion !—But Lord W’s nuptials 
will colle&t fome of them together at Windfor, 


Emury, the dear ane girl! is juft come. She 
is with my coufins. She expects my permiffion for 
coming up to me. Imagine us weeping over each 
other; praying for, bleffing the guardian of us both. 
Your imagination cannot form a f{cene too tender. 
Adieu, my Lucy. 


END of VOL. UL. 
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